Google 


This is a digital copy of a book thaï was prcscrvod for générations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's bocks discoverablc online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose légal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia présent in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journcy from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we hâve taken steps to 
prcvcnt abuse by commercial parties, including placing lechnical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use thèse files for 
Personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do nol send automated queries of any sort to Google's System: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character récognition or other areas where access to a laige amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for thèse purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogX'S "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informingpcoplcabout this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it légal Whatever your use, remember that you are lesponsible for ensuring that what you are doing is légal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countiies. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can'l offer guidance on whether any spécifie use of 
any spécifie book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps rcaders 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full icxi of ihis book on the web 

at |http: //books. google .com/l 






\ 


^ 


^ t 


I (., 




ff' 


, - T 

TBfi OAVALIBR. 


A TALE 


or TBS TBAft 


1 


SIXTEEN HUNDRED AND FIFTT-ONE. 


Re mu ft perleet gentle Kalglit."— CAotioen 


BY THE AUTHOR OF WAVERLEY, TALES OF THE 

CRUSADERS^ ^ 9f^ 


IK TWO yOIiUMES. 


••• • 


»:••*. /-•. ?-^. . 


• • • •• » 

• •• •« 

• * • • , 




• • 


• • 





VOL. I. 


'•• • • _• 


NEW YORK: 
PRENTED BY J. & J, HARPER, 827, PEARL ST, 

18£6. 


■ •• • • ••• , • • 

• •.. : %• 

• :••:*..•.• ••• •• 

• ••••••.:•. ; 




f 


f i 


THB HEV Y«i<I 

PUBLIC LIBRARY 

327644A 

ASTO*^ M" NOM /.NID 
A 10'27 L 


• - • 








« 


• •• • 

« • 


• •• • 

• • • 

• •• • 


• ••• 

« • 
• • • 


• • .» • • 


l • • 


V 


W®®W^TS®WK 


CHAPTER I. 


Some were for gospel mînîsters. 
And some for red-çoat seculars. 
As men most fit t' hold forth the word* 
And wield the one and th' other sword. 

Bittleb's ffudibraa, 

TiiERE is a handsome parish church în the town of 
Woôdstock, — I am told so at least, for I never saw ît, 
having scarce time, when at the place, to view the mag- 
nificence of Blenheim, its painted halls, and tapestrîed 
bowers, and then ^eturn in due season to dine in hall 
with my learned friend, the provost of — j being one 
of those occasions on which a man wrongs himself ex- 
tremely, if he lets his curiosity interfère with hîs punc- 
tuality. I had the church accurately described to me, 
with a view to this work ; but, as. I hâve some reason 
to doubt whether my informant had ever seen the inside 
of it himself, I will be content to say that it is now a 
handsome édifice, most part of which was rebuilt forty 
or fifty years since, although it still contains some arches 
of the old chantry, founded, it is said, by King John. 
But it is to this more ancient part of the building that 
my story refers. 

Upon a morning|, în the end of September, or begin- 
ning of October, in the year 1652, being a day appointed 
for a solemn thanksgiving for the décisive victory at 
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6 WOODSTOCK. 

Worcester, a respectable audience was assembled in the 
old chaniry, or chapel of King John. The condition of 
thè church and character of the audience both bore wit- 
ness to the rage of civil war, and the peculiar spirit of 
the times. The sacred édifice showed many marjcs of 
dilapidation. The Windows, once fiUed with stained 
glass, had been dashed to pièces with pikes and mus- 
kets, as matters of and pertaining to idolatry. The 
carving on the reading-desk was damaged, and two fair 
screens of beautiful sculptured oak had been destroyed, 
for the same pithy and conclusive reason. The high 
altar had been removed, and the gilded railing, which 
was once around it, was broken down and carried off. 
The effigies of several tombs were mutilated, and now 
lay scattered about the church, 

Torn from their destined niché, unworthy meed 
Of knîghtly counsel, or heroic deeil. 

The autumn wind piped through empty aisles, in which 
the remains of stakes and trevisses of rough-hewn tim- 
ber, as well as a quantity of scattered hay and trampled 
straw, seemed to intimate that the hallowed precincts 
had been, upon some late emergency, made the quarters 
of a troop of horse. 

The audience, like the building, was abated in splen- 
dour. None of the ancient and habituai worshîppers 
during peaceful times,/ were now to be seen in their . 
carved gallerles, with hands shadowing their brows, 
whîle Composing their minds to pray where their fathers 
had prayed, and after the same mode of worship. The 
eye of the yeoman and peasant sought in vain the tall 
form of old Sir Henry Lee of Ditchley, as, wrapped in 
his laced cloak, and with beard and whiskers duly corn- 
posed, he moved slowly through the aisles, followed by 
the faithful mastiff, or blood-hound, which in old tirae 
had saved his master by his fidelity, and which regu- 
larly followed him to church. Devis, indeed, fell under 
the proverb which avers, " He is a good dog which gocs 


— (C 


WOODSTOCK. 7 

to church ;" for, batîng an occasîonal temptatîon to 
warble along With the accord, he behaved himself aë 
decorously as any of the congrégation, and returned 
as much edified, perhaps, as someof thero. The 
damsels of Woodstock looked as vainly for the laced 
cloaks, jingling spurs, slashed boots, and tall plumes, 
of the young cavaliers of this and other high*born 
houses, moving through the strects and the church- 
yard with the careléss ease, which indicates perhaps 
rather an overweening degreê of self-confidence, yet 
shows graceful when mingled with gbod-humour and 
courtesy, The good old dames, too, in their white 
hoods and black velvet gowns — ^theîr daughters, " the 
cynosure of neighbouring eyes,"— wherc were they 
ail now, who, when they entered the church, used to 
divide men's thoughts between them and Heaven i 

But| ah ! Alice Lee— -so sweet, so gentle, so conde- 
scending in thy lovelines$-^[thus proceeds a contem- 
porary annalist, whose manuscript we hâve deci- 
phered] — why îs my story to turn upon thy fallen for- 
tunes ? and why not rather to the period when, in the 
very dismounting from your palfrey, you attracted as 
many eyes as if an angel had descended, — as many 
blessings as îf the benignant being had corne fraught 
with good tidings ? No créature wert thou of an 
idle romancer's imagination — no being "fantastically 
bedizened with inconsistent perfections ;— thy merits 
made me love thee well — and ifor thy faults — I think 
they made me love thee better." -^ 

With the house of Lee had disappeared from the 
chantry of King John others of gentle blood and ho- 
noured lineage, — Freemantles, Winklecombes, Dry- 
cotts, &c. ; for the air that blew over the towers of 
Oxford was unfavourable to the growth of Puritanism, 
which was more gênerai in the neighbouring counties. 
There were among the congrégation, however, one 
or two that, by their habits and demeânour, seemed 
country gentlemen of considération, and there were 
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also présent aome of the notables of the town of Woo4-* 
stock, entiers or glovers chiefly) nvhose skill în steel 
or leather had raised them to a comfortable lîvelihood. 
Thèse dignitaries wore long black cloaks, plaited close 
at the neck, and, like peaceful citizens, carried their 
Bibles and memorandum-books at their girdies, in- 
stead of knife or sword. This respectable, but leasl 
numerous part of the audience, were such décent per- 
sons as had adopted the Presbyterian form of faith, 
reiK)uncing the liturgy and hierarchy of the Church 
of Ëngland, and living under the tuition of the Rev. 
Nehemiah Holdenough, much famed for the length 
and strength of his powers of prédication. With 
thèse grave àenîors sate their goodly daoïes in ruff 
and gorget, like the portraits which in catalogues of 
paintings are designed *'*' wife of a burgo-master ;*' 
and their pretty daughters^ whose study, like that of 
Chaucer's physician, was not always in the Bible, but 
who were, on the contrary, when a glance could es- 
cape the vigilance of their honoured mothers, inat- 
tentive themselves, and the cause bf inattention ia 
others. 

But, besides thèse dignified persons, there were 
in the church a numerous collection of the lower or- 
ders, some brought thither by curiosity, but many of 
them unwashed artificers, bewildered in the theolo- 
gical discussions of the time, and of as many varions 
sects as there are colours in the raînbow. The pre- 
sumption of thèse dearned Thebaps being in esçact 
proportion to their ignorance, the last was total, and 
the iîrst boundless. Their behaviour in the church 
was any thing but revercntial or edifying. Most of 
them affected a cynical contempt for ail that was on- 
ly held sacred by human sanction-«-the church was 
to thèse men but a steeple^-bouse, the clergyman, an 
ordinary person ; her ordinances, dry bran and sap- 
less pottage, unfitied for the spiritualized palates of 
the saints, and the praycr, an address to Heaven, tQ 
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wkich èach acceded or not, as in hb too ciitical 
judgment he conceived fit. 

The elder amongst them sate or lay on tbe benches, 
with their high 8teeple*crowned bats pulled over their 
severe and knitted brows, waiting for the Presbyte- 
rian parson, as mastiiFs sit in dumb expectation of 
the^ bull tbat is to bs brought to the stake. The 
younger mixed, some of them, a bolder licence of 
manners with their hérésies ; they gazed round on 
the women, yawned, coughed, and whispered, eat ap- 
pies and cracked nuts, as if in the gallery of a thea-' 
tre ère thè pièce commences. 

Besides ail thèse, the congrégation contained a few 
soldiers, some in corslets and steel caps, some in bufF, 
and others in red coats; Thèse men of war had their 
bandeliers, with ammunition, slung round them, and 
rested on their pikes and muskets. They, too, had 
their pecUliar doctrines on the most difficult points of 
religion, and united the extravagances of enthusiasm 
with the most determined courage and resolption in 
the field. Thç burghers of Woodstock looked on 
thèse military sainte with no smalLdegree of awe ; for 
thougb not often sullied with deeds of plunder or cru-^ 
elty, they had the power of both absolutely in their ^ 
hands, and the peaceful citizens had no alternative, 
save submission to whatever the ill-regulated and 
enthusiastic imaginations of their martial guides might 
suggest. 

After some time spent in waiting for him^ Mr. 
Holdenough began to walk up the aisles of the chap» 
el, not with the -slow ànd dignified carriage with 
which the old Rector was of yore wont to maintain 
the dignity of the surplice, but with a hasty step, like 
one who arrives too late at an appointment, and bus- 
tles forward to make the best use of bis time. He 
was a tall thin man, with an adust complexion, and 
the vivacity of his eyç indicated some irascibility of 
tempérament. His dress was brown, not black, and 
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over his other vestments he wore, in honour of Cal- 
vin, a Geneva cloak of a blue colour, which fcU back- ' 
vrard from hls shoulders as he posted on to the pnl- 
pit. His grizzled hair was eut as short as shear» 
coutd perforai the feat, and covered with a black silk 
skuUcap, which stuck so close to his head, that the two 
ears expanded from under it as if they had been in-' 
tended as handles by which to lift the whole persoo. 
Moreover the worthy divine wore spectacles, and a 
long grizzled peaked beard, and he carried in bis 
hand a small pocket-bible with silver clasps. Upon 
arriving at the pulpit, he paused a moment to take 
breath, then began tq ascend the steps by two at a tlme. 

But his course was arrested by a strong hand, 
which seized his cloak. It was that of one who had 
detached himself from the group of soldiery. He 
was a stout man of middle stature, with a quick eye, 
and a countenance which, though plaîn, had yet an ex- 
pression that fixed the attention. His dress, though 
not strictly military, partook of that character. He 
wore large hose made of calves-leather, and a tuck, 
9S it was then called, or rapier, of tremendous length, 
balanced on the other side by a dagger. The belt 
was moroeço, çarnished with pistolsr 

The minister, thus intercepted in hîs duty, faced 
round upon the party who had seîzed htm, and de» 
manded in no gende tone th^ ineaning of tbe inter- 
ruption. 

" Friend," quoth the intruder, ♦♦ is It thy pvirpose to 
hold forth to thèse good people ?" 

** Ay, marry is it," saîd the clergyman, ** ai^d suçh 
is my bounden duty. Woe to me if I preach not thç 
gospel-^Prithée, friend, let me not in my labour." 

" Nay," said the man of warlike mien, ** I am mT** 
self minded to hcAd forth ; therefore, do thou desîst, 
0r if thou wilt do by mine advice, remaîn and fiiic- 
fify with those poor goslings, tô whom I am présent- 
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ly about to shake forth the crumbs of comfortable 
doctrine.'^ 

^^ Give place^thou man of Satan," said the prîest^ 
waxing wroth, " respect mine order— my cloth." 

^^ I see no more to respect in the eut of thy c)oaky 
or in the cloth of which it is fashioned," said the 
other, *^ than thou didst iii the Bishop'sr rocket — ^they 
were black and white, thou art blue and brown* 
Sleeping dogs every one of you, lying down, loving 
to slumber*^— shepherds that starve the flock, but will 
not wàtch it, each lookiog to his own gain — hum." 

Scènes of this indécent kind were.so common at 
the time, that no one thought of interfering ; the con- 
grégation looked on in silence, the> better class scan- 
dalized, and the lower orders, some laughing, and 
others backing the soldier or minister as their fancy 
dictated. \Meantime the struggle waxed fiercer ; 
Mr. Holdenough clamoured for assistance. 

" Mr. Mayor of Woodstock," he exclaimed, " wîlt 
thou be among those wicked magistrales who bear 
the sword în vain ? — Citizens, will you not help your 
pastor ? — Worthy Aldermen, will you see me strang» 
led on the pulpit stairs by this man of buff and Be- 
lial ? — But lo, I will overcome him,and cast his càrds 
from me." 

As Holdenough spoke, he struggled to ascend the 
pulpit stairs, holding hard on the bannisters. His 
tormeiûor held fast by the skirts of the cloak, which 
went nigh to the choking of the wearer, until, as he 
spoke the wbrds last mentioned, in a half-strangled 
voice, Mr. Holdenough dexterously slipped the string 
which tied it round his neck, so that the garmentsud- 
denly gave way ; the -soldier fell backwards down 
' the steps, and the liberated divine skipped intô his 
pulpit, and began to give forth a psalm of triumph 
^yiféT his prostrate adversary. But a great hubbub in 
die çburch marred his triumph, and although he and 
^j[9 jfaithfi^} clerk continued to sing the hymn of vie* 
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tory, their notes were only heard by fits, like the 
whistle of a curlew during a gale of wind. . 

The cause of the tumult was as foUows :-— The 
Mayor was a zealous Presbyterian, and witoessed 
the intrusion of the soldier with great indignation 
from the very beginning, though he hesitated to inter- 
fère with an armed man wbile on his legs and capa- 
ble of résistance. But no sooner did he behold the 
champion of independency sprawllng on his back, 
with the divine's Geneva cloak fluttering in his hands, 
than the magistrate rushed forward, exclaiming that 
such insolence was not to be endured, and ordered 
his constables to seize the prostrate champion, pro- 
claiming, in the magnanimity of wrath, ^^ I will com- 
mit every red-coat of them ail — I will commit him 
were he NoU Cromwell hiroself." 

The worthy Mayor's indignation had overmaster- 
ed his reason when he made this mistimed vaunt ; 
for three soldiers, who had hitherto stood motionless 
like statues, made each a stride in advance, which 
placed them betwixt the municipal officers and the 
Boldier who was in the act of arising ; then makîng 
at once the movement of resting arms according to the 
manual as then practised, their musket-butts rang on 
the church pavement, within an inch of the gouty 
toes of Master Mayor. The energetîc magistrate, 
whosê efforts in favour of order were thus checked, 
cast one glance on his supporters, but that was enough 
to show him that force was not on his side. AU had 
shrunk back on hearing that ominous clatter of stone 
and iron. He was obliged to descend to expostula- 
tion. 

" What do y ou mean, my m asters ?" said he ; " is 
it like a décent and God-fearing soldiery, who hâve 
wrought such things for the land as hâve never be* 
fore been heard of, to brawl and riot in the church, 
or to aid, abet, and comfort a profane fellow, who 
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hath, upon a solemn thanksgii^iog, excluded the 
minister from his own pulpit ?" 

" We hâve pought to do wît^ thy church, as thou 
call'st it,^' said he who by a small feather in front of 
his morion appeared to be the corporal of the party ; 
" we see not why men of gifts should not be heard * 
^ withîn thèse citadels. of superstition, as well as the 
Voice of the men of crape of old, and the men of cloak 
now. -Wherefore we will pluck yon Jack Presbytèr 
out of his wooden sentinel-box, and our own watchman 
sball relieve the guard, and mount thereon and cry 
aloud and spare not." 

" Nay, gentlemen," said the Mayor, *' if such be 
your purpose, we hâve not the means to withstand 
you, being, as you see, peacefui and quiet men — But 
let me first speak with this worthy minister, Nehe- 
miah Holdenough, to persuade him to yield up his 
place for the time without farther scandai." 

The peace-making Mayor then interrupted the 
quavering of Holdenough and the clerk, and prayed 
both to retire^ else there WQuld, he said, be certainly 
strife. 

" Strife ?" replied the Presbyterian divine, with 
scorn ; ^^ no fear of strife, among men that dai^e not 
testify against this open profanation of the church, 
and daring display of heresy, Would your neigh/* 
bours of Banbury bave brooked sùch an insuit ?" 

" Corne, come, Mr. Holdenough," said the Mayor, 
** put us not tb rautiny ^nd cry Clubs. I tell you 
ojice mor£, we are, not men of war or blood." 

^^ Not more tham may be drawn by the point of a 
needle," said the preacher, scprnfully. — ^" Ye tailors» 
of Woodstock, — ^for what is a glover but a tailor 
working on kidskin ?-**^I forsake you, in scorn of your 
faint hearts and feeble hands, and will seek me else- 
«rhere a flock whlch will not fly from their shepherd 
at the braying of the first wild ass which cometh 
ff.om eut the grçat désert." 
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So saying, the aggrieved divine departed from his 
pulpit, and shakiog the dust from his .shoe&, left the 
church as hastily as he had entered h, though for a 
différent reason.. The citizens saw his retreat with 
sorrow, and not without a compunctious feeling as if 
they were not playing the most courageous part in the 

.^world. The Âf ayor himself and several others left 
the church, to folio w and appease him. 

The Independent orator, late prostrate, was now 
triumphant, and inducting himself intothe pulpit 
without farther ceremony, he pulied a Bible from his 
pocket, and selected his text from the forty-fifth 
psalm,—** Gird thy sword apon thy thigh, O most 
mighty, with thy glory and thy majesty : and in thy 
xnajesty ride prosperously."— Upon this thème he 
commenced one of those wild déclamations common 

. at the period, in which men were accustomed to wrest 
and pervert the language of scripture, by adapting it 
to modem events. The language which, in its lite* 
rai sensé, was applied to King David, and typically 
referred to the coming of the Messiah, was, in the 
opinion of the military orator, most properly to be in- 
tcrpreted of Oliver Cromwell, the victorious gênerai 
of the infant Commonwealth, which was never des* 
tined to corne of âge. " Gird on thy sword !" ex- 
claimed the preacher emphatically ; ^* and was not 
that a pretty bit of steel as ever dangled from a cors- 
let, or rang against a steel saddle ? Ay, ye prick up 
your ears now, ye entiers of Woodstock, as if ye 
should know something of a good fox broad-sword— 
Did you forge it, I trow ? — was the steel quenched 
with water from Rosamûnd's well, or the blade 
blessed by the old cuckoldly-priest of Godstow f You 
would hâve us think, I warrant me, that you wrought 
it and welded it, grinded and pplished it, and ail the 
while it never came on a Woodstock stithy. You 
were ail too busy making whittles for the lazy crape* 
men of Oxford, bouncing priests, whose eyes were 


WOODSTOCK. 15 

so dosed up with fat, that they could not see De- 
struction till she had them by the throat. But I can 
tell you where the sword was forged, and tempered, 
atid welded, and grinded, and polished. When you 
were, as I said before, making whittles for false 
priests, and daggerà for dissolute G — d d — ^n-me ca- 
valiers, to eut the people of England's throat with— 
it was jporged at Long Marston Moor, where blows 
went faster than ever rung hamraer on anvil — and k 
was tempered at Naseby, în the best blood of the 
cayaliers — and it was welded in Ireland against the 
walls of Drogheda — and it was grinded on Scottish 
lives at Dunbar — and now of late it was polished in 
Worcester, till it shines as bright as the sun in the 
middle heaven, and there is no light in England that 
shall corne nigh unto it." 

Hère the military part of the congrégation raised 
a hum of approbation, which being a sound like the 
"hear, hcar," of the British House of Gommons, 
was calculated to heighten the enthusiasm of the ora« 
tor, by intiipating the sympathy of the audience. 
" And then," resumed the preacher, rising in energy 
as he found that his audience partook in thèse feel- 
îngs, " what sayeth the text ? — Ride on prosperously 
— -do not stop — do not call a hait — do not quit the 
saddle — pursue the scattered fliers — sound the trum- 
pet— not a levant or a flourish, but a point of war— - 

sound, boot and saddle to horse and away— -a 

charge ! — foUow after the young nftan ! — what part 
hâve we in him ! — Slay, take, destroy, divide the 
spoil ! Blessed art thou, Oliver, on account of thine 
honour— thy cause is clear, thy call is undoubted-— 
ilever bas defeat corne near thy leading staflF, nor dis- 
aster attended thy banner* Ride on, flower of Eng- 
land's soldiers! ride on, chosen leader of God^s 
champions ! gird up the loins of thy resolution, and 
be steadfast to the mark of thy high calling!" 

Another deep and sternbum, echoed by the ancient 
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em1>ow'd arches of the old chantry, gave him an op« 
portUDÎty of an instanOs repose ; wheo the people of 
Woodstock heard him, and not wîtiîout anxiety, tum 
the stream of his oratory into another channel. 

** But whereforc, ye people of Woodstock, do I 
say thèse things to you, who claim no portion in our 
David, no interest in England's son of Jesse !— You, 
vvho were fightino; as well as vour might could (and 
it was not very formidable) for the late Man, under 
that old blood-thirsty papist Sir Jacob* Aston — are 
you not now plotting, or ready to plot, for restofîng, 
as ye call it, of the young Man, the unclean son of 
the slaughtered tyrant-^he fugitive after whom the 
true hearts of England are now following, that they 
may take and slay him ?— * Why should your rider 
tum his bridie our way V say you in your hearts ; 
* we will none of him ; if we may help ourselves, we 
Mrill rather turn us to wallow in the mire of monâr^ 
chy, w!th the sow that was washed but newly.' Come, 
men of Woodstock, I will a^k, and do you answcr 
me. Hunger ye still aftter the flesh-pots of the monks 
of Godstow ? and ye will say, Nay ;— but whercfore, 
except that the pots are cracked and broken, and the 
fire is extinguished wherewith thy oven used to boil ? 
*' And again, I ask, drink ye still of the wêll of the for* 
nications of the fair Rosamond ?— *ye will say Nay ; — 
. but wherefore ?*' — 

Hère the orator, ère he could answer the question 
in his own way, was surprised by thefollowing reply, 
very pithily pronounced by one of the congrégation i 
— ** Because you, and the lîke of you, ha^ e left us no 
brandy to mix wîth it.'^ 

AU eyes turned to the audacious speaker, who 
atood besîde one of the thick sturdy Saxon pillars, 
which he himself somewhat resembled, being short 
of stature, t)ut very strongly made, a squat broad 
Little-John sort of figure, leaning on a quarter-stafF, 
and wearing a jerkin, which, though now sorely stain- 
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ed aii4 discoloured, had once been of the Lincoln 
green, and showed remnants of having been laced. 
There was an air of careless good-humoured audaci- 
ty about the fellow ; and, though under military re- 
straint, there were some of the citizens who çould 
net help crytng out,— " WelLsaîd, Joceline Joliffe." 

^* Jolly Joceline, call ye him ?" proceeded the 
preacher, without showing either confusion or dis- 
pleasure at the interruption,—^" I will make him Jo- 
celine of the jail, if he interrupts me again. One of 
your park-keepers, I warrant, that c^n never forget 
they hâve borne C. R. upon their badges and bugle- 
horns, even as a dog bears his owner's name on his 
coUar— a pretty èmblem for Christian men ! But the 
brute beast hath the bctter t)f him,— the brute wear- 
eth his own coat, and the caitiff thrall wears his mas- 
ter's. I hâve seen such a wag make a rope's end wag 
ère now.-— Where was I? — ^Oh, rebuking you for 
your backslidings, men of Woodstock.— Yes, then 
ye will say ye hâve renounced Popery, and ye havc * 
renounced Prclacy, and then ye wipe your mouth 
like Pharisees as ye are : and who but you for purity 
of religion! But I tell you, ye are but like Jehu the 
son of Nimshi, who broke down the house of Baal^ 
y et departed not from the sons of Jéroboam. Even 
so ye eat not fish on Friday with the blinded Papists, 
oor minced-pies on the twenty-fifth day of Decem- 
ber, like the slothful Prelatists; but ye will gorge 
on sack-posset each night in the year with your blind 
Presbyterian guide, and ye will speak evil of dignities, 
and revile the Commonwealth ; and ye will glorify 
yoursclvea in your par k of Woodstock, and say, * Was 
it not walled in first of any other in England, and 
that by Henry son of William called the Conqueror ?' 
And ye hâve a princely Lodge therein, and call the 
same a Royal Lodge ; and ye hâve an oak which ye 
call the King's Oak ; and ye stes^l and eat the veni- 
son of the park ; and ye say, ^ This is the king's ve<^ 
nison, we will wash it down with a cup to the king's 
VOL. I.— 3 
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heaith — ^better we eat ît than those round-headed com- 
moDwealth knaves,' But listen unto me, and take 
warning. For thèse things corne we to controversy 
with you. And our name shall be a cannon-shot, be* 
fore which vour Lodge, in the pleasantness whereof 
ye take pastime, shall be blown into ruins ; and we 
will be as a wedge to split asunder the Kîng's Oak 
into billets to beat a brown baker^s oven ; and we 
will dispark your park, and slay your deer, and eat 
them ourselves, neither shall you hâve any portion 
thereof, whether in neck or haunch. Ye shall not 
haft a ten-penny knife with the homs thereof, neither 
shall ye eut a pair of breeches out of the hide, for ail 
ye be entiers and glovers ; and ye shall bave no com- 
fort or support neither Fram the sequestrated traitor 
Henry Lee, who called himself Ranger of Wood- 
stock» nor from any on his behalf ; for they are com- 
ing hither who shall be called Maher-shalal-hash* 
baz, because he maketh haste to the spoil/' 

Hère ended this wild effusion, the latter part of 
which fell heavy on the soûls of the poor citizens of 
Woodstock, as tending to confirm a report of an un- 
pleasing nature which had been lately circulated. 
The communication with London was indeed slow, 
and the news which it transmitted were uncertain ; 
no less uncertain were the times thetnselves, and the 
rumours which were circulated, exaggerated by the 
hopes and fears of so many various factions. But 
the gênerai stream of report, so far as Woodstock 
was concemed, had of late run uniformly in one di* 
rection. Day after day they had been informed, that 
the fatal fiât of Parliament had gone out for selling 
the Park of Woodstock, destroying its lodge, dispark- 
ing its forest, and erazing, as far as they could be 
erazed, ail traces of its ancient famé. Many of the 
citisens were likely to be sufferers on this occasion, 
as several of them enjoyed, either by sufferance or 
right, various convenient privilèges of pasturage, eut- 
ting fire-wood, and the like, in the royal chase ; and 
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ail the înhabîtants of the little borough were Hurt to 
think, that the scenery of the place was to be destroy-» 
cd, îts édifices ruined, and îts hbnôurs rent away. 
This is a patriotic sensation often found in sùch pla* 
ces, which ancicnt distinctions and Ion g-cherished re- 
collections of former days, render so différent front 
towns of récent date. The natives of Woodstock 
felt it in the fullest force. They had trembled at the 
anticipated calamity ; but now, when it was announ- 
ced by the appearance of those dark, stern, and at the 
saine time omnipotent soldiers — now that they heard 
it proclaimed by the mouth of one of their military 
preachers — they considered their fate as inévitable. 
The causes o{ disagreement among themselves were 
for the time forgotten, as the congrégation, dismissed 
without psalmody or bénédiction, went slowly and 
mournfally homeward, each to his own place of 
abode. 

CHAPTER IL 

Corne forth, old man — ^Thv daugbter's sîde 

Is now the fitting place for thee : 
When Time hath quellM the oak's bold pride, 
The youthful tendril yet raay hide 

The ruins of the parent tree. 

When the sermon was ended, the military orator 
wiped his brow ; for, notwithstanding the coolness of 
the weather, he was heated with the véhémence of 
his speech and action. He then descended from the 
pulpit, and spoké a word or two to thé corporal who 
commanded the party of soldiers, who, replying by a 
sober nod of intelligence, drew his men together, and 
marched them in order to their quarters in the town. 

The preacher himself, as if nothing extraordinary 
had happened, left the church and sauntered through 
the streets of Woodstock, with the air of a stranger 
who was vîewing the town, without seeming to ob- 
serve that he was himsélf in his turn anxiously sur- 
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veyed by the citizens, whose furtive yet fréquent 
glances seemed to regard him as something alike sus* 
pected and dreadful, yet on no accoùnt to be provoked. 
He heeded them not, but stalked oa m the manner 
affected by the dîstinguished fanatics of the day ; a 
Btîff solemn pace, a severe and at the sam^ time a 
contemplative Iook,like that of a man încensed at the 
interruptions which earthly objects forced upon him, 
obliging him by their intrusion to withdraw his 
thoughts for an instant from celestiai thîngs. Inno* 
cent pleasures of what kind soever they held in sus* 
picion and contempt, and innocent mirth they abomi- 
nated. It was, however, a cast of mind that formed 
men for great and manly action, as it adopted princi- 
ple, and that of an unsel&sh character/ for the ruling 
motive, instead of the gratification of passion. Some 
of thèse men were indeed hypocrites, using the cloak 
of religion only as a covering for their ambition ; but 
many really possessed the devotional character, and 
the severe republican virtue, which others only affect- 
ed. By far the greater number hovered between 
thèse extrêmes, feh to a certain estent the power of 
religion, and complied with the times in afiecting a 
great dcaL 

The individual, whose pretensions to sanctity, writ- 
ten as they were upon his brow and gait, hâve given 
rise to the above digression, reached at length the 
extremity of the principal street, which terminâtes 
upon the park of Woodstock. A battlemented portai 
of Gothic appearance defended the entrance to the 
avenue* It was of mized architecture, but on the 
whole, though composed of the styles of différent âges, 
when it had received additions, had a striking and 
imposing effect. An immense gâte, composed of rails 
of hammered iron, with many a flourish and scroU, 
displaying as its uppermost omament the ill-fated 
cypher of C. R. was now decayed, partly with rust, 
partly from the effects of violence. 

The stranger paused, as if uncertain whether he 
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should demand or essay entrance. He looked through 
the grating down an avenue skirted by majestic oaks, 
which led onward with a gentle curve, as if into the 
depths of some ample and ancient forest. The wicket 
of the large iron gâte being left unwittingly open,the 
soldier was tempted to enter, yet with some hésita- 
tion, as he that intrudes upon ground which he con- 
jectures may be prohlbited-^-indeed his manner show- 
ed more reVerence for the scène than could hâve been 
expected from his condition and character. He slack- 
ened his stately and consequential pace, and at length' 
stood still, and looked around him. 

Not far from the gaje, he saw rising from the trees 
one or two ancient and vénérable turrets, bearing each 
its own vane of rare device glittering in the autumn 
sun. Thèse indicated the ancient hunting seat, or 
Lodge, as it was calted, which had, since the time of 
Henry II., been occasionaliy the résidence of the 
English monarchs, when it pleased them to visit the 
woods of Oxford, which then'so abounded with game, 
that, according to old Fuller, huntsmen and falconers 
were nowhere better pleased. The situation which 
the Lodge occupred was a pièce of flat ground, now 
planted with sycamores, not far from the entrance to 
that magnificent spot where the spectator (irst stops 
to gaze upon Blenheim, to think of Marlborough's 
victorîes, and to applaud or criticise the cumbroua 
magnificence ofVanbrogh*s style. 

There too paused our military prcacher, but with 
other thoughts, arid for other purpose, than to admire 
the scène around him. It was not long afterwards 
when he beheld two persons, a maie and a female, ap- 
proaching slowly, and so deeply engaged in their own 
conversation, that they did not raise their eyes to ob- 
serve that there stood a stranger in the path before 
them. The soldier took advantage of their state of 
abstraction; and, désirons at once to watch their mo-^ 
lions, and avbid their observation, he glided beneath 
one of the huge trees which skirted the path, and 

3* 
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who8e boughs, sweepiog the ground on every aîde^ 
iùsured him agaînst discovery» unless in case of an 
actual search. 

In the meantime, the gentleman and lady continned 
to advance, directing theîr course to a rustic seat, 
whlch still enjoyed the sun-beams, and waa placed 
adjacent to the tree where the stranger was concealed. 

The man was elderly^ yet seemed bent more by 
sorrow and infirmity, than by the weight of years. 
He wore a mourning cloak» over a dress of the same 
melancholy colour,cut inthatpicturesque.form, whîch 
Vandyke has rendercd îmmortal. But although the 
dress was handsome, It was put on and worn with a 
carelessness whîch showed the Yntnd of the wearer Ul 
at ease. Hls aged, yet still handsome countenance, 
had the same air of conséquence which disttnguished 
his dress and his gait. A striking part of his appear- 
ance was a long white beard, which descended far 
over the breast of his slashed doublet, and looked 
singular from its contrast in colour with his habit. 

The young lady, by whom this vénérable gentle- 
man seemed to be in some degree supported as they 
walked arm in arm, was a slight and sylph-like form, 
with a person so delicately made, and so beautiful in 
countenance, that it seemed the earth on which she 
walked was too grossly massive a support for a créa- 
ture so aerial. But mortal beauty must share human 
sorrows. The eyes of the beautiful being showed 
tokens of tears ; her colour was lightened as she lis- 
tened to her aged companion ; and it was plain, from 
his melancholy yet displeased look, that the conver» 
sation was as distressing to himself as to her. When 
they sate down on the bench we hâve mentioned, the 
gjentleman's discourse could be distînctly overheard 
by the eves-dropping soldier, but the answers of the 
young lady reached his ear rather less distînctly. 

'^ It is not to be endured,'' said the old man, pas- 
sionately ; '^ it would stir up a paralytic wretch to 
start up a soldier. My people hâve been thinned, I 
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grant you, or hâve fallen ofF from me In tbese times 
—I owe them no grudge for ît, poor knaves ; what 
should'they do when the pantry has no bread and the 
buttçry no aie i But Vft hâve stîU about us some 
rugged foresters of theold Woodstock breed— old as 
myself most of thetn-— whatof that i old wood seldom 
warps in the wetting ; I wîU hold out the old house, 
and it will not be the first tîme that I hâve held it 
against ten times the strength that we hear of now.'^ 

^^ Alas ! my dear father," said the young lady, in a 
tone which seemed to intimate hts proposai of defence 
to be altogether desperate^ 

*^ And ivhy, alas ?" said the gentleman angrily ; ^^ is 
it because I shut my door on a score or two of thèse 
blooA-thitsty hypocrites ?" 

^^ But their masters can as easily send a régiment 
or an army, if they will," replied the lady ; " and 
what good would your présent defence do, excepting 
to exasperate them to your utter destruction ?" 

" Be it so, Alice," replied her father ; " I bave 
lived my time, and beyond it. I bave outlived the 
kindest and most prince-like of masters. What do I 
do on the earth since the dismal thirtieth of January? 
The parricide of that day was a signal to ail true ser- 
vants of Charles Stuart to avenge his death, or. die as 
soon after as they could find a worthy opportunity." 

^^ Do not speàk thus, sir^" sâid Alice Lee ; ^^ it 
does not become your gravity and your worth to 
throw away that life which may yet be of service to 
your king and country,-*-it will not and cannot always 
be thus. £ngland will not long endure the rulers 
which thèse bad times bave assigned her. In the 
meanwhile — [hereafew wordsj^scaped the listener's 
ears] — and beware of that impatience which makes 
bad worse." 

" Worse ?" exclaimed the impatient old man, 
^' WTiat can be worse ? Is it not at the worst already ? 
Will not thèse people expel us from the only shelter 
we bave left-*-dilapidate what remains of royal pro- 
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perty under my charge — make the palace of princes 
into a den of thieves, and then wipe their mouths and 
thank God, as îf they had done an alcns deed V^ 

^' Stîll," said his daughter, ^^ there is hope behind, 
and I trust the King is ère this out of their reach-^ 
We hâve reason to think well of my brother Albert's 
safety." 

*^ Ay, Albert ! there açain," said the old man, in a 
tone of reproach ; ^^ had it not been for thy entreaties 
I had gone to Worcester myself ; but I must needs 
lie hère like a worthless hound when the hunt is up, 
when who knows what service I might hâve shown? 
An oldman's head is sometimes useful wl^en his arm 
is but litde worth. But you aud Albert were so dé- 
sirons that he should go alone— *and now, who can say 
what has become of him ?^' 

" Nay, nay, father," said Alice ;" we hâve good 
hope that Albert escaped from that fatal day ; young 
Abney saw him a mile from the field." 

" Young Abney* lied, I believe," said the father, în 
the same humourof contradiction. " Young Abney's 
tongue seems quicker than his hands, but far slower 
than his horse's heels wiien he leaves the roundheads 
behind him. I would rather Albert's dead body were 
laid between Charles and Cromwell than hear he fled 
as early as young Abney." 

" My dearest father," said the younfi;lady, weeping 
as she spoke, ^^ what can I say to comiort you ?" 

*' Comfort me, sayst thou, girl ? I am sick of com- 
fort : an honourable death, with the ruins of Wood- 
stock for my monument, were the only comfort to 
old Henry Lee, Yes, by the memory of my father ! 
I will make good thè'Lodge against thèse rebellious 
robbers." 

^^ Yet be ruled, dearest father," said the maiden, 
*^ and submit to that which we cannot gainsay. My 

uncle Everard " 

' Hère the old man caught at her unfinished words« 
"Thy uncle Everard, wenclii ! — Well, get on .—What 
of thy precious and loving uncle Everard?" 
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" Nothing, sîr,'' she said, ** îf the subject displeases 
you." 

" Displeases me ?" he replied, " why should it dis- 
please me? or,- if it did, why should'st thou, or any 
one, affect to care aboat it ? What is it that hath 
happened of late years — what is it can be thought to 
happen that astrologer can guess at, which can give 
pleasure to us ?" 

" Fate»" she replied, " may hâve in store the joyful 
restoration of our banished prince." 

** Tgo late for my time, Alice," said the knight ; 
" if there be such a white page in the heavenly hook, 
it will not be tumed until long after my day. But I 
see thou would'st escape me. — In a Word, what of 
thy uncle Everard ?" 

** Nay, sir," said Alice, " God knows I would 
rather be silent for ever, than speak what might, as 
you would take it, add to your présent distempera- 
ture." 

" Distemperature !" said her father ; " Oh, thou 
art a sweet-lipped physician, ànd would'st, I warrant 
me, drop nought but sweet balm, and honey, and oil, 
on my distemperature — if that is the phrase for an 
old man's ailment when be is well nigh heart-broken* 
Once more, what of thy uncle Everard?" 

Hijs last words were uttered in a high and peevish 
tone of voice ; and Alice Lee answered her father in 
a trembling and submissive tone. 

^^ I only meant to say, sir, that I am well assured 
that my uncle Everard, when we quit this place " 

*'That is to say, when we are kicked out of it by 
crop-eared canting villains like himself. But on with 
thy bountiful uncle — what will he do ? — will he give 
U8 the remains of his^ worshipful and economical 
house-keeping, the fragments of a thrice sacked capon 
twice a week, and a plentiful. fast on the otfaer five 
days ? Will he give us beds beside his half-starved 
nags, and put them under a short allowance of straw, 
that his sister's husband-» that I should hâve called 
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my deceased angel by such a name ! — and his aister > 
daughter, may not sleep on the stones? Or will Iv/ 
aexid us a noble each, with a warning to make it la::\ 
for he had never known the ready penny so hard te 
corne by ? Or what else will your uncle Everard do 
for us ? Get us a furlough to beg i Why, I can ùu 
that without hlm.^' 

^' You misconstrue him much/' answered Alu t-, 
with more spirit than she had hitherto displayetj 
^^ and would you but question your own heart, y^u 
would acknowledge — I speak with révérence— tV u 
yourtongue utters what your betterjudgment would 
disown. My uncle Everard is neither a miser nor a 
hypocrite, neither so fond of the goods of this world 
that he would not supply our distresses amply, nor so 
wedded to fanatical opinions as to exclude charity for 
other sects beside his own." 

" Ay, ay, the Church of England is a sect with him 
I doubt not, and perhaps with thee too, Alice," said 
the knight. ^^ What is a Mugglesman, or a Ranter, 
or a Brownist, but a sectary î and thy phrase places 
them ail, with Jack Presbyter himself, on the same 
footing with our learned prelates and religious clergy! 
Such is the cant of the day thou livest in, and why 
should^st thou not talk like one of the wlse virgins 
and psalm-singing sisters, sinc'e, though thou hast a 
profane old cavalier for a father, thou art own nièce 
to uncle Everard !" 

^*' If you speak thus, my dear father," said Alice, 
'^ what can I answer you ? Hear me but one patient 
Word, and I shall hâve discharged my uncle Eve- 
rard's commission." 

^^ Oh, it is a commission then ! Surely I suspecte d 
so much from the beginning — nay, hâve some sharp 
guess touching the ambassador also. Corne, madam, 
do your errand, and you shall hâve no reason to com- 
plain of my patience." 

" Then, sir," replied his daughter, ** my uncle 
Everard desires you would be courteous to the com- 
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xnîssioners, who corne hère to sequestrate the parks 
and the property ; or, at least, heedfully to abstain 
from giving them obstacle or opposition « it can, he 
says, do no good, even on your own principles, and 
1% will gîve a pretext for proceeding against you as 
one in the worst degree of malignity, whîch he thinks 
may otherwise be prevented. Nay,he has goodhope, 
that îf you foUow his counsel, the committee may, 
through the interest he possesses, bè inclined to re- 
move the séquestration of your estate on a moderate • 
fine. Thus says my uncle ; and having communicated 
his adtricç, I hâve no occasion to urge your patience 
with farther argument." 

** It îs well thou dost not, Alice," answered Sîr 
Henry Lee, in a tone of suppressed anger ; " for, by 
the blessed rood, thou hast well nigh led me into the 
heresy of thinking thee no daughter of mine.-— Ah! 
my beloved companion, vfho art now far from the 
sorrows and cares of this weary world, could'st thou 
hâve thought that the daughter thou didst clasp to * 
thy bosom would, lîke the wîcked wife of Job, be- 
come a temptress to her father in the hour of afSic* 
tion, and recommend to him to make his conscience 
truckle to his interest, and to beg back at the bloody 
hands of his master's, and perhaps his son's murder- 
ers, a wretched remuant of his property he has been 
robbed of ! — Why, wench, if I must beg, think'st thou 
I will sue to those who hâve made me a mendicant? 
No. I will ncver show my grey beard, worn in sorrow 
for my sovereign's death, to move the compassion of 
some proud sequestrator, who perhaps' was one of 
the parricides. No. If Henry Lee must sue for food, 
it shall be of some soutid loyalist like himself, who 
having but half a loaf remainiog, will notnevertheless 
refuse to share it with him. For his daughter, shc 
may wander her own way, which leads her to a re- 
fuge with her wealthy roundhead kinsfolks ; but Ict 
her no more call him father, whose honest indigence 
she has refused to share !" 
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** You do me injustice, sir,'^ answered the young 
lady, with u voice animated yet faltering, *^ croel in- 
justice. God knows, your way*is my way, though it 
lead to ruin and beggary ; and wbile you tread it, my 
arm sball support you wbile you will accept an aid 
80 fecblc.'* 

" Thou word'st me, girl," answcrcd the old cava* 
lier, ** thou word'st me, as Will Shakspeare says— 
thou speakest of lending me thy arm : but thy secret 
thought is thyself to hang upon Markham Everard's." 

^* My father, my father," answered Alice, in a tone 
of deep grief, ^* what can thus bave altered your clear 
judgment and kindly heart ? Accursed be thèse civil 
commotions ! not only do they destroy men's bodies, 
but they pervert their soûls, and the brave, the noble, 
the generous, become suspicious, harsh, and mean ! 
Why upbraid me with Markham Everard ? Hâve I 
seen orspoke with him since you discharged him my 
Company, with terms less kind — I will speak it truly 
-— than was due even to the relationship betwixt you ? 
Why think I would sacrifice to that young man my 
duty to you î Know, that were I capable of such 
criminal weakness, Markham Everard were the first 
to despise me for it." 

She put her handkerchief to her eye8,but she could 
not bide her 8obs,*nor conceal the distress they intt* 
mated. The old man wâs moved. 

" I cannot tell," he said, " what to think of it. 
Thou seem^st sincère, and wert ever a good and kindly 
daughter — ho^ thou hast let that rebel youth creep 
into thy heart I wot not ; perhaps it is a punishment 
on me, who thought the loyalty of my house was like 
undefiled ermine. Yet hère is a damned spot, and 
on the fairest gem of all-^my own dear Alice. But 
do not weep— we bave enough to vex us. Where is 
it that Shakspeare hath it : — 


■•« Gentle daughter, 


Give erèn way unto my ^oxigh affairs. 
Put vou not on the temper of the timos» 
Nor be, Uke them, to Perçy troublesome.' *' 
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'^ I am glad to hear you quote your favourîte again, 
sir. Our tittle jars are ever well nigh ended wheii 
Shakspeare cornes in play." 

** His book was the çloset-companion of my bless- 
ed master," said Sir Henry Lee ; ** after the Bible, 
(with révérence for naming them together,) he fclt 
more comfort in it than any other ; and as I hâve 
shared his disease, why it is natural I should take his 
medicine. Albeit, I prétend not to my master's art 
in explaining the dark passages ; for I am but a rude 
man, and rustically brought up to arms and hunting." 

" Yoa haveseen Shakespeare, sir ?" said the young* 
lady. 

^^ Silly wench," replied the knîght, " he died when 
I was a mère child — thou hast heard me say so twenty 
times ; but thou would'st lead the old man away frora 
the tender subject. Well, though I am not blind, I 
can shut my eyes and foUow. Ben Jonson I knew, 
and could tell thee many a taie of our meetings at the 
Mermaid, where, if there was much wine, there was 
much wit also. We did not sit blowing tobacco in 
cach other's faces, and turning up the whites of our 
eytrs as we turned up the bottom of the wine-pot. Old 
Beo adopted me as one of his sons in the muses. I 
hâve shown you, hâve I not, the verses * To my much 
beloved son, the worshipful Sir Henry Lee of Ditch- 
ley, Knight and Baronet ?' " 

** I do not remember them at présent, sir," replied 
Alice. 

" I fear ye lie, wench," said her father ; " but no 
matter — thou can'st not get any more fooling out of 
tne just now. The Evil Spirit haih left Saul for the 
présent. We are now to think what is to be donc 
about leaving Woodstock, or defending it." 

*' My dearest father," said Alice, " can you stîU 
nourish a moment*s hope of making good the place ?" 

" I know not, wench," replied Sir Henry ; " I 
vrould fàin hâve a parting blow at them, His certain 
— *and who knows where a blessing may alight ? But 
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then, my poor Inaves that must take part with me 
in so hopeless a quarrel — that thought hampers me, 
I confess.'' 

" Oh, let it do so, sir," replied Alice ; " there are 
soldîers in the town, and there are three régiments at 
Oxford." 

" Ah, poor Oxford !" exclaimed Sir Henry, whose 
vacîllating state of mind was tumed by a word to any 
new subject that suggested itself, — ^^ 3eat of leaming 
and loyalty ! thèse rude soldiers are unfit inmates for 
thy learned halls and poetical bowers ; but thy pure 
and briUiant lamp shall defy the foui breath of a thou- 
sand churls, were they to blow at it like Boreas. The 
burnîng bush shall not be consumed, even by the beat 
of this persécution." 

" True, sir," said Alice, " and it may not be use- 
less to recollect, that any stirring of the royalists at 
this unpropitious moment will make them deal yet 
more harshly with the University, wbich they consi» 
der as being at the bottom of every thing which moves 
for the King in thèse parts." 

*' It is true, wench," replied the knight ; " and small 
cause would make the villains sequestrate the poor 
remains which the civil wars hâve left to the coHeges. 
That arid thé risk of my poor fellows— Well ! thou 
hast disarmed me, girl. I will be as patient and calai 
as a martyr." 

*' Pray God, you keep your word, sir," replied hîs 
daughter ; *^* but you are ever so much moved at the 
sight of any of thèse men, that " 

" Would you make a child of me, Alice ^" saîd 
Sir Henry. " Why, know you not that I can look 
upon a viper, or a toad, or a bunch of engenderlng 
adders, without any worse feeling thana little disgustt 
and though a roundhead, and esptcially a red^coat, 
are in my opinion more poisonous than vipers, more 
loathsome than toads, more hateful than knotted ad- 
ders, yet can I overcome my nature' so far, that should 
one of them appear at this moment, thyself should^ 
see how civilly I would entreat him." 
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As he spoke the military preacher abandoned his 
leafy screen, and stalking forward, stood unexpected- 
ly before the old cavalier, who stared at hîm as if he 
had thought that his expressions had actually raised a 
de vil. 

** Who art thou ?" at length said Sir Henry, in a 
raîsed and angry voice, while his daughter clung to 
bis arm in terror, little confident that her father^s pa- 
cifie resolutions would abide the shock of this unwel* 
corne apparition. 

" I am one," replied the soldier, " who neithcr 
fear nor shame to call myself a poor day-labourer in 
the great work of England — umph ! — -Ay, a simple 
and sincère upholder of the gàod old cause." 

" And what the devil do you seek hère ?" said the 
old knight, fiercely. 

" The welcome due to the steward of the Lords 
Commissioners," answered the soldier. 

" Welcome art thou as sait would be to sore eyes," 
said the cavalier ; ^^ but who be your Commissioners, 
man ?" 

The soldier with little courtesy held out a scroU, 
which Sir Henry took from him betwlxt his finger 
and thumb, as if it were a letter from a pest-house ; 
and held it at as much distance from his eyes, as his 
purpose of reading it would permit. He then read 
aloud, and as he named the parties one by one, he ad- 
ded a short commentary on each name, addressed, 
indeed, to Alice, but in such a tone that showed he 
cared not for its being heard by the soldier. 

" Desborough^^-ÛiQ ploughman Desborough — as 
grovelling a clown as is in £ngland-— a fellow that 
would be best at home, like an ancient Scythian, un- 
der the tilt of a waggon — d — n him. Harrison — a 
bloody-minded, ranting enthusiast, who read the Bi- 
ble to such purpose, that he never lacked a text to 
jûstify a murder— d*— n him too. Bletson — a trùe- 
blue commonwealth's man, one of Harrrison's Rota 
Club, with his noddle fuU of new-fangled notions 
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about goverotnent^ the clearest object of whichts to 
establish the tail upon the head ; a fellow v^ho leaves 
you the statutes and laws of old England^ to prate of 
Rome and Greece-— secs the Âreopagus in Westmin- 
ster-Hall, and takes old NoU for a Roman Consul — 
Adad, he is like to prove a dictator amongst tbem 
ÎDStead. Never mind ; d — n Bletson too." 

** Friend," said the soldîer, " I would wîHingly be 
civil, but it consists not with my duty to hear thèse 
godly men, in whose service I am, spoken of after 
this irreverent and unbecoming fashion. And albeit 
I know that you malignants think you hâve a right 
to make free with that damnation, which you seem 
to use as your own portion, yet it is superfluous to 
invoke it against others, who hâve better hopes in 
their thoughts, and better words in their moutha.^' 

" Thou art but a canting varlet," replicd the knight ; 
" and yet thou art right in some sensé— for it is au- 
periluous to curse men who already are damned as 
black as the smoke of hell itself.'^ 

" I prithee forbear," continued the soldier, " for 
manners' sake if not for conscience— grisly oaths suit 
illwith gray beards." 

Nay, that is truth, if the devil spoke it," said the 
knight ; ^^ and I thank Heaven I can foUow good 
counsel, though old Nick gives it. And so, f ri end, 
touching thesè same Commisioners, bear them this 
message ; that Sir Henry Lee is kccper of Wood- 
stock Park, with right of waif and siray, vert and 
venison, as complète as any of them hâve to their 
estate — that is, if they possess any estate but what 
they bave gained by plundering honest men. Never- 
thcless, he will give place to those who hâve made 
their might their right, and will not expose the lives 
of good and true men, where the odds are so much 
against them. And he protests that he makes this 
surrender, neîther as acknowledging of thèse soterm- 
ed Commissioners, nor as for his own individual part 
fearing their force, but purely to avoid the loss of 
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English blood, of which sô much hath been spilt in 
thesé late times." 

** It is well spoken," said the steward of the Com- 
missioners ; " and therefore, I pray you, let us walk 
together into the house, that thou may'st delîver up 
unto me the vessels, and gold and silver ornaments, 
belonging unto the Ëgyptian Pharaoh who committed 
them to thy keeping." 

" What vessels ?" exclaimed the fiery old knîght ; 
** and belonging to whom ? Unbaptized dog, speak 
civil of the Martyr in my présence, or I will do a 
deed misbecoming of me on that caitiff corpse of 
thine*"-— And shaking his daughter from his right 
arm, the old man laid his hand on his rapier. 

His antagonist, on thé contrary, kept his temper 
completely, and waving his hand to add impression 
to his speech, he Said, with a calmness which aggrava- 
ted Sir Heni'y's wrath, " Nay, good friend, I prithee 
be stîU, and brawl hot — it becomes not gray hairs and 
feeble arms to rail and rant like drunkards. Put me 
nôt to use the carnal weapon in mine own defence, 
but listen to the voice of reason. See'st thou not 
that the Lord hath decided this great controversy 
în favour of us and ours, against thee and thine ? 
Wherefore, render up thy stewardship peacefully, 
and deliver up to me the chattles of the Man^ Charles 
Stuart." 

"Patience is a good nag, butshe will boit," said 
the knight, unable longer to rein in his wrath. He 
plucked his sheathed rapier from his side, struck the 
soldiér a severe blow with it, and instantly drawing 
it, and throwing the scabbard over the trees, placed 
himself in a posture of defence, with his sword's 
point within a half a yard of the steward^s body, The 
latter stepped back with activity, thicw his long cloak 
from his shoulders, and drawing his long tuck, stood 
up<on his guard. The swords clashed smartly toge« 
ther, while Alice, in her terror, screamed wildly for 
assistance. But the combat was of short duration» 

4* ^ 
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The old cavalier had attàcked a man as cunning of 
fence as he himself, or a lîttle more so, and posses- 
sing ail the stréngth and activity of which time had 
deprived Sir Henry, and the calmness which the 
other had lost in his passion. They had scarce ex- 
changed three passes ère the sword of the knight fiew 
up in the air, as if it had gone in search of the scab- 
bard ; and burning \7ith shame and anger, Sir Henry 
stood disarmed, at the mercy of his antagonist. The 
republican showed no purpose of abusing his victory ; 
nor did he, either during the combat, or after the 
victory was won, in any respect alter the sour and 
grave composure which reigned uponhis countenance 
-—a combat of life and death seemed to him a thing 
as familiar, and as little to be feared, as an ordtnary 
bout with foils. 

** Thou art delivered unto my hands," he saîd, 
" and by the law of arms I might smite thee under 
the fifch rib, even as Asahel was struck dead by Ab- 
ner, the son of Nun, as he followed the chase on the 
hill of Ammah, that lieth before Giah, in the way of 
the wilderness of Gibeon ; but far be it from me to 
spill thy remaining drops of blood. True it is thou 
art the captive of my sword and of my spear ; never- 
theless, seeing that there may be a tuming from thine 
evil ways, and a returning to those which are good, 
if the Lord enlarge thy date for repentancc and 
amendment, wherefore should it be shortened by a 
poor sinful mortal, who is, speaking truly, but thy fel- 
îow-worm ?" 

Sir Henry Lee remained still confused, and una- 
ble to answer, when there arrived a fourth person, 
whom the cries of Alice had summoned to the spot. 
This was Joceline JolîfFe, one of the under-keepers 
of the walk, who, seeing how matters stood, bran- 
dished his quarter-staff, a weapon from which hc 
never parted, and having niade it descrîbe the figure 
of eight in a iiourish through the air, would hâve 
brought it down with vengeance upon the head of the 
steward, hadnot Sir Henry interposed. 
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" Wc must trail bats now^ Joeelîne— our timc of 
shouldering them is passed. It skîUs not striving 
against the hill — the devil rules the roast, and makea 
our slaves our tutors," 

At this moment another auxiliary rushed out of 
the thicket to the knight's assistance. It was the 
large wolf^-dog, in strength a mastiff, in form and al- 
most in fleetness a greyhound, which we haye already 
menttoned. Bevis was the noblest of the kind whkh 
ever puUed down a stag, tawny-çoloured like a lion, 
with a biack muzzle and black feet^ just edged with 
a line of whîte round the toes. He was as tractable 
as he was strong and bold. Just as he was about to 
rush upon the soldier, the words " Peace, Bevis!" 
from Sir Henry, converted the lion into a lamb, and, 
instead of pulling the soldier down, he walked round 
and round, and snuffed, as if using ail his sagacity to 
discover who the stranger could be, towards whom, 
though of so questionable an appearance, he was en« 
joined forbearance. Apparently he was satisfied« for 
he laid aside his doubtful and threatening demonstra* 
tions, lowered his ears, smoothed down his bristles, 
and wagged his tail. 

Sir Henry, who bad great respect for the sagacity 
of his favourite, said in a low voice to Alice, ^^ Bevis 
is of thy opinion, and counsels submission. There 
is the iinger of Heaven in this to punish the pride, 
ever the fault of our house. — Friend," he continued, 
addressing the soldier, ^^ thou hast given the finish- 
ing-touch to a lesson, which ten years of constant 
misfortune bave been unable fuUy to teach me. Thou 
hast distinctly shown me the foUy of thinkiûg that a 
good cause can strengthen a weak arm. God forgtve 
me for the thought, but I coold almost turn infidel, 
and belieye that Heaven^s blessing goes ever with 
the longest sword ; but it will not be always thus. 
God knows his time. — Reach me my Toledo, Joce- 
line, yonder it lies ; and the scabbard, see where it 
hangs on the tree»*— Do not pull at my cloak, Alice, 
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and look so miserably frightened ; I shall be in no 
httriy to betake me to bright steel agaîn, I promise 
thee.«— For thee, good fellow, I thank thee, and will 
make way for thy masters without farther dispute or 
ceremony. Joceline JoliiFe is nearer thy degree than 
I am, and will make surrender to thee of the Lodge 
and household stuff. Withhold nothing, JolifFe — ^let 
them hâve ail. For me I will never cross the thres- 
hold again — ^but where to rest for a night f I would 
trouble no onc in Woodstock — hum — ay — it shall 
be so. Alice and I, Joceline, will go down to thy 
hut by Rosamond's well ; 'we will borrow the shel- 
ter of thy roof for one night at least ; ihôu wilt give 
us wekome, wilt thou not f — ^How now — a clouded 
brow V\ 

Joceline certainly looked embarrassed, directed first 
a glance to Alice, then looked to Heaven, then to 
earth, and last to the four quarter^ of the horizon, 
and then murmureà out, " Certainly — without ques- 
tion— «might he but run down to put the bouse in or- 
der." 

** Order enough— order enough — for those that may 
soon be glad^ of clean straw in a barn," said the knight ; 
^^ but if thou hast an ill will to harbour any obnoxious 
or malignant persons, as the phrase goes, never shame 
to speak it out, man. 'Tis true I took thee up when 
thou wert but a ragged Robin, made a keeper of thee, 
and so forth. — What of that ? Sailors think no longer 
of the wind than when it forwards them on the voy» 
âge — ^thy betters turn with the tide, why should not 
such a poor knavç as thou ?" 

*' God pardon your honour for your harsh judg- 
ment," said JolifFe. " The hut is yours, such as it is, 
and should be were it a king's palace, as I wish it 
were even for your honour's sake, and Mistress Alice 
— only I could wish your honour would condescend 
to let me step down^before, in case any neighbour be 
there— orr— or — just to put matters something into 
order fqr Mistress Alice and your honour— just to 
make things something seemly and shapely."" 
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" Not a whit ^lecessary," saîd the knîght, while 
Alice had much. trouble in concealing her agitation. 
" If thy matters are unseemly, they are fittcr for a de- 
feated knight — if they are unshapely, why, the likci;' 
to the rest of a world, which is ail unshaped. Go 
thou wîth that man. — What is thy name, friend ?" 

" Joseph Tomkins is my name in the flesh," said 
the steward. " Men call mê Honest Joe, aiid Trusty 
Tomkins." 

" If thou hast deserved such names, considerîng 
what trade thou hast driven,thou art a jewel indeed," 
said tbe knight ; " yet if thou hast not, never blush 
for the matter, Joseph, for if thou art not in truth 
honest, thou hast ail the better chance to keép the 
famé of it— ^he titlc and the thing itself bave long 
walked separate ways. Farewell to tbee,— and fare» 
well to fair Woodstock !" 

So saying, the old knight turned round, and pull-^ 
ing bis daughter's arm through bis own, they walked 
oaward into the forest, in the same posture in which 
they were introduced to the reader. 


CHAPTER m. 

Now, ye wild blades, that make loose inns your stage, 
Tp vapour forth the acts of thiç sad ag-e, 
Stotit Edgehîll iight, the Newberries and the West, 
And northeriT clashes, where you stiil fought best ; 
Your strange escapes, your dangers void of fear, 
When bullets flew between the head and ear, 
Whether you fought by Damme or the Spirit, 
Of you I speafc. — Legtnid of Captain Jonew, 

Joseph Tomkins and JolifFe the keeper remained 
for some time in silence, as they stood together look* 
ing along the path in which the figures of the Knight 
of Ditchley and pretty Mistress Alice had dîsap- 
peared behind the trees. They then gazed on each 
other in doubt, as men who scatce knew whether 
they stood on hostile or on friendly terms togethe*- 
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and were at a loss how to open a conversation. They 
heard the knîght's whistle summon Bevis ; but though 
the good hound turned his head and pricked his ears 
at the Sound, yet he did not obey the call, but con- 
tinued to snufF around Joseph Tomkins's cloak. 

" Thou art a rare one, I fear me — " said the keep- 
er, looking to his new acguaintance. ^^ I hâve heard 
of men who hâve charma to steal both dogs and deer." 

" Trouble thyself not about my qualities, frienid," 
said Joseph Tomkins, ^^ but bethink thee of doing thy 
master's bidding," 

Joceline did not immediately answer, but at length, 
as if in sign of truce, stuck the end oÎF his quarter- 
staff upright in the ground, and leant upon it as he 
said gruffly, — ^** So, my tough old knight and you 
were at drawn bilbo, by way of afternoon service, 
sir preacher — Well for you I came not up till the 
blades were done jingling, or I had rung even-song 
upon your pâte." 

The Independent smiled grimly as he replied, 
" Nay, friend, ît is well for thyself, for nçver should 
sexton hâve been better paid for the knell he tolled. 
Neverthcless, why should there be war betwixt us, 
or my hand be against thîne î Thou art but a poor 
knave, doing thy master's order, nor hâve I any de- 
sire that my own blood or thine should be shed touch- 
îng this matter. — Thou art, I understand, to give me 
peaceful possession of the Palace of Woodstock, so 
called — though there is now no palace in England, 
no, nor shall be in the days that come after, until we 
shall enter the palace of the New Jérusalem, and the 
reign of the Saints shall commence on earth." 

" Pretty well begun already, friend Tomkins," said 
the keeper ; ** you are little short of being kings al- 
ready upon the matter as it now stands ; and for your 
Jérusalem I wot not, but Woodstock is a pretty nest- 
egg to begin with.— Well, will you shog — will you 
on — will you take sasine and livery ? — You heard my 
orders." 
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" Umph — I know not,^' said Tomkins. ** I must 
beware of ambuscîtdes, and I am alone htxe. More- 
over, it is the High Thanksgiving appoînted by Par- 
liaraent, and owi^ed to by the army — also the old man 
and the young woman tnay want to recover some of 
their clothes and personal property, and I would not 
that they were baulked on my account. Wherefore, 
if thou wilt deliver me possession to-morrow morn- 
îng^ it shall be done în personal présence of my own 
fofiowcrs, and of the Presbyterîan man the Mayor, 
so that the transfer may be made befofe witnesses ; 
whereas^ were there Bone with us but thou to deli- 
ver, and I to take possession, the tnen of Belial might 
sây, Go to, Trusty Tomkins hath been an £domite 
-^-Hônest Joe hath been as an Ishmaelite, rising up 
early and dividing the spoil with them that seryed the 
Man — ^yea, they that wore beards and green jerkins, 
as in remembrance of the Man and of hls govern- 
ment." 

Joceline fixed his keen dark eyes upon the soldîer 
as he spoke, as if in design to discover whether there 
was fair play in his mind or not. Qe then applied 
his fîve fingers to scratch a large shock head of hair, 
as if that opération wî^s necessary to enable him to 
come to a conclusion. ^* This is ail fair sounding, 
brother," said he ; " but I tell you plainly, there are 
some silver mugs, and platters, and flagons, and so 
forth, in yonder house, which hâve survived the gê- 
nerai sweep that sent ail our plate to the smelting- 
pot, to put our knight's troop on horseback. Now, 
if thou takest not thèse ofF my hand, I may come to 
trouble, since it may be thought I hâve minished 
their numbers ; — Whereas, I being as honest a fel- 
low " 

" As ever stole venison,^' said Tomkins—" nay, I 
do owe thee an interruption." 

" Go to» then," replied the keeper ; *' if a stag may 
hâve come to mischance in my walk, it was no way 
în the course of dishonesty, but xriçrely to keep my 
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old damées pan from rustîng ; but for silver porria- 
gers, tankards, and such likc, I would as soon hâve 
drunk the melted silver as stolen thc vessel made out 
of it. So that I would not wîsh blâme or suspicion 
fell on me in ihis matter. And therefore, if you will 
hâve the things rendered even now, why so — and if 
not, hold me blameless.*' 

" Ay, truly ?" said Tomkins ; " and who is to hold 
me blameless if they should see cause to think any- 
thing minished ? Not the right worshipful Commis- 
sioners, to whom the property of the estate is as their 
own ; thereforc, as thou say'st, we must walk warîly 
in the matter. To lock up thc house and leave it, 
were but the work of simple ones. What say'st thou 
to spend the night there^ and then nothing can be 
touched without the knowlcdge of us both ?'* 

" Why, conccrning that," answcred the keeper, 
^ I should be at my hut to make matters somewhat 
conformable for him and Mistress Alice, for my old 
dame Joan is something dunny, and will scarce know 
how to manage — and yet, to speak truth, by the mass 
I would rather not see Sir Henry to-night, since what 
has happed to-day hath roused his spleen, and it is 
a peradventure he may hâve met something at the 
hut which will scarce tend to cool it." 

** Il is a pity," said Tomkins, *^ that being a gentle- 
man of such grave and goodly présence, he should be 
such a malignant cavalier, and that he should, like 
the rest of that génération of vipers, hâve clothed 
himself with curses as with a garment." 

*' Which is as much as to say, the tough old knîght 
hath a habit of swearing," said the keeper, grinning 
at a pun, which has been repeated since his time ; 
" but who can help it ? it cornes of use and wont. 
Were you noW, in your bodily self, to light suddenly 
on a Maypole, with ail the blithe morris-danccrs 
praticing around it to the merry pipe and tabor, 
with beïls jingling, ribbons fluttering, lads frisking, 
and laughing lasses leaping till you might see where 
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the.scaiiet garter fastenedthe light*blue hose, I think dôme 
feellng, resembling either natural sociality, or old use and 
wont, wduld get the better, friend, even of thy gravîty, and 
thou would'st fling thy cuckoldy steeple-hat one way, and 
that bloôd-thîTSity long-sword another^ and trip likc the 
noodles of Hogs-Nortgn, when the pigs play on the organ." 

The Independent turned fiercely round on the keeper, 
and replied, *' How now, Mr. Green Jerkin ? what language 
is thîs to one whose hand is at the plough ? I ad vise thee 
to put curb on thy tongue, lest thy ribs pay the forfeit." 

" Nay, do not take the high tone with me, brother,^^ 
answered Jocelîne ; " rcmember thou hast not the old 
knîght of sixty-éve to deal with,. but a fellow as bitter and 
prompt as thyself — it raay be a little more so— younger at 
ail events — and prithee, why should'st thou take such um- 
brage at a Maypole ? I would thou hadst known one Phil 
Hazeldine of thèse parts — He was the best morrls-dancer 
betwixt Oxford and Burford.'' 

" The more shame to hîm," answered the Independent ; 
*' and I trust he bas sejen the'error of bis ways, and made 
htmself (as, if a man of action, he easily might) fit for bet- 
ter Company thàn wood*hunters, dçer-stealers, Maid Ma- 
rions, swash-bucklers, deboshed revellers, bloody brawl* 
ers^ maskers and mummers, lewd men^and Ught women, 
fopls and iiddlers, and carnal self-pleasers of every de- 
scription." . 

" Well," replied the keeper, *' you are out of breath in 
time ; for hère we stand before the famous Maypole of 
vWoodstock." 

They paused in an open space of meadow-land, beauti- 
fuUy skirted by large oaks and sycamores, one of which, 
as king of the forest^ stood a little detached from the rest, 
as if scoming thç vicinity of any rival. It was scathed 
and gnarled in the branches, but the ^unmense trunk still 
showed to what gîgantic size the monarch of the forest 
can attain in the groves of merry England. 

" That is called the King's Oak," said Joceline ; " the 
oldest meaof Woodstock know not how old it is ; they 
say Henry used to sit under it with fair Rosamond, and 
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see the Ia$8es dance, and the lads of the village run races, 
and wresde for belts or bonnets." 

*^ I nothing doubt it« friend," saîd Tomkids ; ^^ a tyrant 
and a harlot were fitting patron and patronesa for such 
vanities." 

•* Thou may'st say thy say, frîend," replîed the keeper, 
^^ so thou lettest me say mine. There stands the Maypoie, 
as thou seest, half a flight-shot from the King's Oak, in 
the midst of the meadow. The King gave teo shillings 
from the customs of Woodstock to make a new one yearly, 
besîdes a tree fitted for the purpose out of the forest. 
Now it is warped and withered, and twisted like a wasted 
briar-rod. The green, too, used to be close-shaved, and 
roUed till it was smooth as a velvet nnantle — ^now it is 
rough and overgrown." 

*^ Well, well, friend Joceline," said the Indepeodent, 
^^ but where was the édification of ail this ? — what use of 
doctrine could be derived from a pipe and tabor ? or was 
there ever aught like wisdom in a bagpipe ?" 

*^ You may ask better scholars that," said Joceline ; 
^^ but methinks men cannot be always grave, and with 
the hat over their brow. A young maiden will laugh as 
a tender flower will blow-^ay, and a lad will like her the 
better for it ; just as the same blithe spring that makes 
the young birds whistlt*^ bids the blithe fawns skip. There 
hâve corne worse days stnce the joUy old times hâve gone 
by<; — I tell thee, that in the holidays which you, Mr. 
Longsword, bave put down, I hâve seen this greensward 
alive with merry maidens and manly fellows. The good 
old rector himself thought it was no sin to corne for a 
while and look on, and his goodly cassock and scarf kept 
us ail in good order, and taught us to limit our mirth 
within the bounds of discrétion. We might, it may bc, 
crack a broad jest, or pledge a friendly cup a turn too 
often, but it was in mirth and good neighbourhood — Ay, 
and if there was a bout at single-stick, or a belly-full of 
boxing, it was ail for love and kindness ; and better a few 
dry blows in drink, than the bloody doings we hâve had 
in sober eamest, since the presbytères cap got above the 
bishop^s mitre, and we exchanged our goodly rectors and 
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learned doctors, whose sermons were ail bolstered up with 
as much Greek and Latin as might hâve confounded the 
devîl hicnselfî for weavers and coblers, and such otber 
pulpît volunteers, as — as we heard this morning — It wîU 
out." 

" Well, friend/* said the Indépendant, wîih patience 
scarce to hâve been ^xpected, " I quarrel not with thee 
for nauseating my doctrine. If thine ear is so much tick- 
led with tabor tunes and morris tripping, truly it is not 
likely thou should'st find pleasant savoiir in more whole- 
some and sober food.- — But let us to the Lodge, that we 
may go about our business there before the sun sets." 

*^ Troth, and that may be advisable for more reasons 
than one," said the keeper, " for there hâve bçen taies 
about the Lodge which hâve made men afeard io harboor 
there after nightfall." 

" Were not yon oîd knight, and yonder damsel bis 
daughter, wont to dwelt tliere ?" said the Independent* 
" My information said so." 

" A y, truly did they," said Joceline ; " and whenthey 
kept a jolly household, ail went well enough ; for nothing 
banishes fear like good aie. But after the best of our men 
went to the wars, and were slain at Naseby flight, they 
ivho were left found the Lodge more ionesome, and the 
old knight has been much deserted of his servants : — mar- 
ry, it might be^ that he has lacked silver of late to pay 
groom and lackey." 

^^ A potentîal reason for the diminution of a kouse* 
hold," said the soldier. 

" Right, sir, even so," replied the keeper, " They spoke 
of steps in the great gallery, heard by dead of the night, 
and vûices that whispered at noon in the matted cham- 
bers ; and the servants pretended that thèse things scared 
them away ; but in my poor judgment, when Martmmas 
and Whitsuntide came round without a penny-fee, the 
old blue-bottles of serving* men began to think of creeping 
elsewhere before the frost chilled them — No devil so 
frightful as that which dances in the pocket where there 
is no cross to kcep him out." 

"You were reduced, then^ to a petty houschold?" 
said the Independent.. 
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" Ay, marry,^ were wc," saîd Jocdine ; " but we kepi 
some half-score together, what with blue-bottlea in the 
Lodge, what with green catterpiUars of the chasc, like 
him who xs yours to command ; we stuck together till we 
found a call to take a morning's ride somewhere or other." 

" To the town of Worcester," said the sôldier, ** whcre 
you were crushed like vermin and palmer worms, aa yoa 
are." 

" You may say your pleasure," replied the keeper ; 
*' l'U never contradict a man who has got my head under 
his belt. Our backs are at the wali, or you would not be 
hère." 

** Nay, friend," said the Independent, " thou riskest 
nothing by thy fredom and trust in me. I can be bon 
ramarado to a good soldier, although I hâve striven with 
him even to the going down of the sun — But hère we are 
in front of the Lodge." 

They stood accordingly in front of the old Gothic 
buildings irregularly constructed, and at différent times, 
as the humour of the English monarchs led them to taste 
the pleasures of Woodstock Chase, and to make such im- 
provements for their own accommodations as tbe increas- 
ing luxury of each âge required. The oldest part of the 
structure had been named by tradition Fair Rosamond's 
Tower ; it was a small turretof great height, with narrow 
Windows, and walls of massive thickness. The tower 
had no opening to the ground, or meatis of descending, a 

freat part of the lower portion bcing solîd mason-work. 
t was traditionally said to hâve been accessible only by 
a sort of small drawbridge, which might be dropped at 
pleasure from a little portai near the summit of the turret, 
to the battlements of another tower of the same construc* 
tion, but twenty fe^t lower, and containing only a winding 
stair-case, called in Woodstock Love's Ladder ; because 
it is said, that by ascendlng tfais stair-case, to the top of 
tbe tower, and then making use of the drawbridge, 
Henry obtained access to the chamber of his paramour. 

This tradition had been keenly impugned by Dr. Roche- 
cliffe, the former rector of Woodstock, who insisted, 
that what was called Rosamond's Tower, waa merely an 


WOODSTOCK. 45 

interîor keep, or citadel, to which the lord or warden of 
the casde might retreat, when other points of safety failed 
hîm ; and either protract his defence, or, at the worst, 
âtîpulate for reasonable term^ of surrender. The people 
of Woodstock, jealous of their ancieqt traditions, did not 
relish thia new mode of explaining them away ; and it is 
even said, that the M ayor, whom we hâve aiready intro* 
duced, became Presbyterian, in re venge of the doubts 
cast by the rector upon this important subject|rather choo- 
sing to give up the Liturgy than his fixed belief in Rosa- 
mond's Tower, and Love's Ladder. 

The rest of the Lodge was of considérable estent, and 
of différent âges ; comprehending a nest of little courts, 
surrounded by buildings which corresponded with each 
other, sometimes within-doors, sometimes by crossing the 
courts, and frequently in both ways. The différent heights 
of the building announced that they could only be coh- 
nected by the usual variety of stair-cases, which exercised 
the limbs^of our ancestors in the sixteenth and earlier cen- 
turies, and seem sometimes to h^ve been contrived for no 
other purpose. 

The varied and multiplied fronts of this irregular 
building were, as Dr. RocheclifFe was wont to say, an ab- 
solute banquet to the architectural antiquary, as they cer- 
tainly contained spécimens of every style which existed 
from the pure Norman of Henry of Anjou, down to the 
composite half Gothic, half classical architecture, of Eliza- 
beth and her successor. Accordirfgly the rector washim- 
self as much enamoured of Woodstock as ever was Henry 
of Fair Rosamond ; and as his içtimacy with Sir Henry 
Lee permitted him entrance at ail times to the Royal 
Lodge, he used to spend whole days in wandering about 
the antique apartments, examining, measuring, studying, 
and finding out excellent reasons for architectural pecu- 
liarities, which probably only owed their existence to the 
freakish fancy of a Gothic artist. But the old antiqua- 
rian had been expelled from his living by the intolérance 
and troubles of the times, and his successor, Nehemiah 
Holdenough, would hâve considered an elaborate invf 
gation of the profane sculpture and architecture of bli' 
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and blood-thîrsty Papîst8, together wkh the history of thc 
dissolute amours of old Norman monarchs, as little better 
than a bowing down before the calves of Bethel^ and a 
drînkîng of thc cup of abominations.-* We retum to the 
course of our àtory. 

" There îs," said the Independent Tomkins, after he had 
carefully perused the front of the building, ^^ many a rare 
monument of old en wickedness about this miscalled Royal 
Lodge ; verily, I shall rejoice much to see the same de- 
stroyed, yea, burned to ashes, and the ashes thrown into 
the brook JlCedron, or any other brook, that the land roay 
be cleansed from the memory thereof, neither rexnember 
the iniquity with which their fathers bave sinned.*' 

The keeper heard him with secret indignation, and be- 
gan to consider with himself, whether, as they stood but 
one to one, and without chance of speedy interférence, he 
ivas not called upon, by his officiai duty, to castigate the re- 
bel who used language so defamatory. But he fortunately 
recoUected, that the strife mustbe a doubtful one-— that the 
advantage of arms was agatnst him — and that, in especial) 
even if he should succeed in the combat, it vould be at the 
risk of se ver e retaliation. It must be owned, too, that there 
was something about the Independent so dark and myste- 
rious, so grim and grave, that the more open spirit of the 
keeper felc oppressed, and, if not overawed, at least kept 
in doubt concerninghim ; and he thought it wisest, as well 
as safest, for his màster and hims^lf, to avoid ail subjects 
of dispute, and know better with whom he was dealing, be- 
fore he made either friend or enemy of him. 

The great gâte of thc Lodge was strongly bolted, but 
the wicket opened on Joceline's raising the latch. There 
was a short passage of ten feet, which had been formerly 
dosed by a portcullis at the inher end, while three loop- 
hples opened on either side, through which any daring in- 
triider might be annoyed, who, having surprised thc first 
gâte, must be thus exposed to a severe ère before he 
could force the second. But the machinery of the port- 
cullis was damaged, and it now remained a fixture, brand- 
isbifig its jaw, well furnished with iron fangs, but incapa- 
ble of dropping it across the path of invasion. 
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The Way, therefore, lày open to the grcat hall, or out- 
cr vestibule of the Lodge. One end of this long and dus- 
ky apartment was entirely occupied by a gallefy, which 
had in ancîent times served to accommodate the musîcians 
and minstrels. Thëre was a clumsy staîr-case at either side 
of ît, composcd of entîre logs of a foot square ; and in eàch 
angle of the ascent was placed, by way of sentinel, the figure 
of a Norman foot-soldier, having an open casque on hîs 
head, which displayed features as stern as the painter's 
genius could devise. Their arms were buff-jackets, or 
shirts of mail, round bucklers, with spikes in the centre, 
and buskins, which adorned and defended the feet and an- 
cles, but left the knees bare. Thèse wooden wardcrs held 
gréât swords, dr maces, in their hands^like military guards 
on duty. Many an empty hook and brace, a}ong the walls 
of the gloomy apartment, marked the spots from which 
arms, long preserved as trophie8,had been, in the pressure 
of the waij^once more taken down to do service in the field, 
like vetedfes^ whom extremity of danger recals to battle. 
On othe^piity fastenings were still displayed the hunting 
trophies of the monarch» to whom the Lodge belonged, 
and of the sylvan knights to whpse care it had beeti from 
time to time cônfided. 

At the nether end of the hall, à huge, heavy, stone- 
wrought chimney-piece, projected itself ten feet from the 
wall, adorned with many a cypher, and many a scutchéon 
of the Royal House of Èngland. In its présent state, it 
yawned like the arched mouth of a funeral vault, or per- 
haps might be compared to the crater of an extinguished 
volcano. But the sable complexion of the massive stone- 
work, and ail around it, showed that the time had been 
when it sent îts huge fires blazing up the huge chimney, 
besîdes pufEng many à volume of smoke over the heads 
of the jovial guests, whose royalty or nobility did not ren- 
der them sensitive enough to quarrel with such slight in- 
convenicnce. On thèse occasions, it was the tradition of 
the house, that two cart-lôads of wood was the regular aU 
lowance for the iire between noon and curfew, and the 
andirons, or dogs, as they were termed, constructed for rc- 
taining the blazing fire-wood on the hearth, were wrougb'' 
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in the shape of lions of such gigantic size, as might well 
warrant the legend. Therc were long seats of stone within 
the chimney,'where, in despite of the treraendous heat, 
monarchs were sometimes said tohave taken theîr station, 
and amused themselves with broiling the umbiesj or dow* 
setSy of the deer, upon the glowing embers, with their pwn 
royal hands. Tradition wa« hère àlso rcady with her re- 
cord, to shoiir what merry gibes, such as might be ex- 
changed between prince and peer, had flown about at the 
merry banquet which followed the Michaelmas hunt. She 
could tell too, exactly, where King Stepben sat when he 
damed his own princely liose, and of the odd tricks he had 
put upon little Winkin^ the tailor of Woodstock. 

Most of this rude revelry belonged to the Plantageiiet 
times. When the house of Tudor acceded to the thronè, 
they were more chary of theîr royal présence, and feasted 
^ in halls and chambers far within, abandoning the outmost 
hall to the yeomen qf the guard, who mounted theîr watch 
there, and passed away the nîght with wassail*«ind mirth, 
exchanged sometîmes for frîghtful taies of appatittons and 
sorceries, which made some of those grow pale^ in whose 
ears the trumpet of a French foeman would hâve sounded 
as joUily as a summons to the wôodland chase. 

Joceline pointed out the peculiarities of the place to his 
gloomy companion môre briefly than we hâve detailed 
them to the reader. The Independent seèmed to listen 
with some interest at first, but, flinging it suddenly âside, 
he said, in a solemn tone, ^^ Perish Bab]^lon, as thy master 
Nebuchadnezzar hath perished ! He is a wanderer, and 
thou shalt be a waste place — ^yea, and a wildemessr — ^yea, a 
désert of sait, in which there shall be thirst and famine.'' 

" There is like to be enough of both to-night," said 
Joceline, '^unless the good knight's larder be somewhat 
fuUer than ît is wont." 

" We must care for the creature-comforts," said the 
Independent, ^^ but in due season, when our duties are 
donc.— Whither lead thèse entrances ?" 

*' That to the right," replîed the keeper, " leads to what 
are called the state-apartments, not used since the year 
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sixteen hundred and thirty^nine, when his blessed Majes» 
ty—: — ^^ 

" How, BÎr," interrupted the Independent, în a voîce o( 
thunder, ^' doest tbou speak of Charles Stuart as blessing, 
or blessed ?-^beware the proclamation to that effect." 

" I meant no harm," apswered the kceper, suppressing 
bis disposition to raake a harsher reply. '* My business is 
Vfiûï bolts and bucks, not with titles and state affairs. But 
yet, whatever roay hâve happed since, that poèr King was 
followed with blessings enough fromWood stock, forheleft 
a glove fall of broad pièces for the poor of the place——'' 

" Peace, friend/' said the Independent ; "I will think 
thee else one of those besotted and blinded Papists, who 
hold, that bestowing of alms is an atonement and washing 
away of the wrongs and oppressions ivhich hâve be^en 
wrought by the alms^giver. Thou sayest, then, thèse wcre 
the apartments of Charles Stuart ?" 

*' And of hÎB father, James, before him, and EUzabeth 
before him^ and blnff king Henry, who builded that wing, 
before them alL" 

*^ And th«re, I suppose, tha knight and his daughter 
dwelt ?" 

** No," replied Joceline ; " Sir Henry Lee had too mucb 
reverence^ for-^— for things which are now thought worth 
no révérence at ail — Besides, the state*rooms are unaired, 
and in indiffèrent order, since of late years* The Knight 
Rangeras apartment lies by that passage to the left." 

*^ And whither goes yonder stair which seems both to 
lead upwards and downwards ?" 

"Upwards," replied the keeper, " it leads to many apart* 
ments, used for varions purposes, of sleeping, and other 
accommodation. Downwards to the kitchen, offices, and 
vaults of the castle, which, at this time of the evening, you 
cannot see wîthout lights." 

" We will to the apartments of your knight, then," said 
the Independent. " Is there fitting accommodation there?" 

" Such as bas served a pcrson of condition, whose lodg- 
îng is now worse appointed," answered the honest keeper, 
his bile rising so fast that he added, in a muttering and 
inaudible tone, " so ît may wcU serve a crop-cared knave 
like thee." 
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He actéd as the usber, fabwever, and kd on towards 
the rangeras apartments. 

This- suite opened by a short passage from the hall^ 
secured at tîme of need by two oaken doors, ivhich could 
bc fastened by large bars of the same, that were drawn out 
of the wall^ and entcred into square holes contrived for 
theîr réception on the other side of the portai. At the end 
of this passage, a smallante-room received them, into which 
opened the sitting apartment of the good knight — which, 
in the style of the times, might bave been termed a fair 
summer parlour, lighted by two oriel Windows, so placed 
as to command èach of them a separate avenue, leading 
distant and deep down into the ÏForest, The principal or- 
nament of the apartment, besides two or three family por- 
traits of less interest, was a tall full-length picture, which 
hung above the chimney-piece, which, like that in the hall, 
was of heavy stone-work, ornamented with carved scut- 
cheons, emblazoned with varions devices. The portrait 
was that of a man about fifty years of âge, in complète 
plate armour, and painted in the harsh and dry manner of 
Holbein— -prôbably, indeed, the work of that artist, as the 
dates corresponded. The formai and marked angles, 
points, and projections of the armour, were a good subject 
for the harsh pencil of that early school. The face of the 
knight was, from the fading of the colours, pale and dim, 
like that of some being from the other world, yet the lines 
expressed fôrcibly pride and exultation. He pointed with 
his leading-staff or truncheon to the back ground, where, 
in such perspective as the artist possessed, were depicted 
the remains of a huming church, or monastery, and four 
or five soldiers, in red cassocks, bearing away in trtumph 
what seemed^ brazen font or laver. Above their heads 
might bc traced in scroll,"i^^ Victor sic voluitJ*^ Right 
opposite to the picture hung, in a niche in the wall, a com-> 
plete set of tilting armour, the black and gold colours, and 
otnaments of which, exactiy corresponded with those ex- 
hibited in the portrait, 

The picture was one of those which, from something 
marked in the features and expression, attract the obser- 
vation even of those who are ignorant of art. The Inde- 
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penttent looked at it utitîl a stnile passed tmnsiently aver 
his clouded brow, Whether he sihiled to «ee the grim 
old cavalier employed in desecrating a religious house-^ 
(an occupation much conforming to the practice of his 
owD sect)*-whether he smiled in contempt of the old paint- 
e^'s harsh and dry mode of working — or whether the sight 
of this reioarkable portrait revived sooie other ideas, the 
Under-keeper could not décide. 

The smile passed away in an instant, as the soldier look- 
ed to the oriel Windows. The recesses within them were 
raised a step or two from the wall. In one was placed a 
walnut-tree reading>desk, and a huge stuffed arm-chair, 
covered wlth Spanish leather. A little cabinet stood be* 
side, with sotne of its shuttles and drawers open, display- 
ing hawks>bells, dog-whistles, instruments for trimming 
a falcon^s feathers, bridle-bits of varions constructions, and 
other tri fies connected with sylvan sport. 

The other little recess was difFerently furnished. Therc 
lay some articles of needle-work on a small table, besides 
a lute, with a book having some airs pricked down in it, 
and a fràme for working embroidery. Some tapestry was 
displayed around the recess, with more attention to orna- 
ment than was visible in the rest of the apartment ; the 
arrangement of a few bow-pots, with such flowers as the 
fading season afForded, showed also the superintendence 
of female taste. 

Tomkins cast an eye of careless regard upon thèse sub- 
jects of female occupation, then stepped into the farther 
window, and began to tum the leaves of a folio, which lay 
open on the reading-desk, apparently with some interest. 
Joceline, who had determined to watch his motions with* 
out interfering with them, was standing at some distance 
in dejected silence, when^ a door behind the tapestry sud- 
deJDdy opened, and a pretty village maid tripped out with 
a napkin in her hand, as if she had been about some house- 
hold duty. 

'* How now, Sir Impudence ?" she said to Joceline, in 
a Smart tone ; ^^ what do you hère prowling about the 
àpartments when the master is not at home V^ 
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But instead of tfieanswer whicfa perhaps she expected, 
Joceline Jolifle cast a mournfui glance towards the soldier 
iD the oriel wîndow, as if to make whât he said fuUy mtel- 
ligible, and replkd with a dejected appearance and vorce, 
^^ Alack, my pretty Phœbe, there corne ihose hère that hâve 
more right or might than any of us, and will use little 
eeremooy in coming when they will, and staytng while 
they please." 

He darted another glance at Tonikins, who stîU seemed 
busy with the book before him, then sidled close to the 
astonished girl, who had continued looking alternately at 
the keeper and at the stranger, as if she had been unable 
to understand the words of the iirst, or to comprehend the 
meanitig of the second being présent. 

'* Go," whispered JoliSe, approachîng hismouth sonear 
her cheèk, that his breath waved the curls of her hair ; 
*^ go, my dearest Phœbe, trip it as fast as a fawn down to 
my lôdge— I will soon be there, and " 

"Your lodge, indeed!" said Phœbe; " you are very 
bold, for a poor killbuck that never frightened any thing 
before save a dun deer — Tour lodge, indeed !— «-I am like 
to go thete, I think." 

*^ Hush, hush ! Phœbe-— hère is no time for jesting^ 
Down to my hut, I say, like a deer, for the knîght and 
Mrs, Alice are both there, and I fear will not return 
hither again.< — AU's naught, girl— and our evil days are 
corne at Istst with a vengeance — we are fairly at bay and 
fairly hunted down.'' 

*' Can this be, Joceline ?" said the poor girl, tuming to 
the keeper with an expression of fright in her countenance, 
which she had hitherto averted in rural coquetry. 

" As sure, my dearest Phœbe, as ^" 

The rest of the asseveration was lost in Phœbe's ear^ so 
closely did the keeper's lips approach it ; and if they ap- 
proacbed so very near as to touch her cheek, grief, like 
impatience, hath its privilèges, and poor Phœbe had enoqgh 
of serions alarm to prevent her from demurring upon such 
a trifle. 

But no triâe was the approach of Jooeline's 
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Itps to Phœbe's prctty though sun-burnt cheek, in the 
estimation of the Independent, who, a little before the 
ohject of Jocelîne^s vigilance, had becn in his tum the 
observer of the keeper's demeanour, so soon as the in» 
terview betwixt Phœbe and him had become so interest- 
ing. And when he remarked the closeness of Joce» 
Une's argument, he raised his yoiee to a pitch of harsh" 
ness that would hâve rivalled that of a saw, and which 
at once made Joceline and Phœbe spring six feet apart 
each in contrary directioms, and if Cupid was of the 
party, must hâve sent him out at the window like a 
wild-dyck âying from a culverin. Instantly throwing 
himself into the attitude, of a preacher and a reprover 
of vice, ^How now!' he exclaimed, * shameless and 
impudent as you are!— What— chambering andwai^- 
toning in our very présence!— How — would you play 
your pranks before the steward of the Commissioners 
of the High Court of Parliament, as ye would in a 
booth at the fulsome fair, or amidst the trappings and 
tracingsof a profane dancing-school, where the scoun- 
drel minstrels make their ungodly weapons to squeak, 
^Kiss and be kind, the fiddler^s blind?' — But hère, he 
said, dealing a perilious thump upon the volume-^ 
* Hère is the King and high prîest of those vices ands 
folUes!— Hère is he, whom men of folly profanely call 
naturels miracle!-— Hère is he, whom princes chose for 
their cabinet-keeper, and whom maids of honour take 
for their bedfeUow! — Hère is the prime teacher of fine 
words, foppery and folly— Hère!*— (dealing another 
thump upon the volume^^and oh! revered of the 
Roxburghe, it was the first folio — beloved of the Ban- 
natyne, it was Hemmings and Condel— it was the 
editio princepi) — 'On thee,' he continued — ' on thee, 
William Shakspeare, I charge whate'er of such law- 
less idleness and immodest folly hath defikd the land 
sioce thy day!* 

^ By the mass, a heavy accusation,' said Joceline, 
the bold recklessness of whose temper could not be 
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long overawed;/ Odds pitlikîi^, is ojur master^s, okl 
f^yourite, Will of Stratlord, to answer (or every bu^s. 
that bas bcçn snatch^d since James's tiijae?.-^a peril- 
OU8 rcck.pnmg truly — but I monder v^ho ia spoc^ible 
for wbat lads and lasses did beCore his day?' 

^ Scoff not,' said the soldier, ^ lest I, bt;ing çalled 
thcreto by the vpiçe withip mp, do deal vrith. tbee as. 
a scorner* Verîly 1 »ay, that since the devilfellfrcMii 
Heavexif h^ never wanted agents, on c^th; yet i^o- 
vhere, hath he mçt witb a wizard bftving sucb infinî^^ 
power osrer ipçn^s spuls as this pestilc;nt felIoMT Sb^k-^ 
speare. Seeks a^ife a foui example for adultery, hère 
she shall. find it— rWould a. inan kpow how tp tj^aiii 
his fcUow. to be a ix^urd^rer», hère shajl be find tptor- 
ing» — Would a lady marry a, heatben ne;gro, sheshaJl 
havç cbrjonijQled es^ampk for it-r-Wpi^ld ^ny gne scppi 
at his Maker, he shall he f^rnisheid witb :^ jest. in tljîa 
book-r- Would hie defy his brother. in theflesh, he û^sSl, 
be accommodated witb a challenge-— Wouljd. you. bc^ 
drunk^ Sbak«pf;are vill çheer you wijh a cup-^r* Would 
you plunge in sensual pleasurea, he wiÛ soothyou.tp^ 
indulgence^ as %vith the lasçivious soundsof a lute. 
This^ 1 say, this book is the well-l>ead and source o£ 
ail. those evils which hav^ overnin the land like a tor- 
rent, making roen sçoffers, doubters, deniers, murder- 
cra, makjBrbates, and loyers, of the tvinçpot, haui^tji^g 
unclean places^ and sitting long at the evening-.wino* 
Away with him, away witb hini, men of Ëngjand^ to 
Tophet vrith. bis, wicked book, and tp the Vale of Hin-? 
nom witb his accursed benes! Verily but that.our 
roarch was hasty when, wje passed Stratfprd, in thç 
year 1643, witb Sir William Waller; but that our 
march was hasty-?—' 

« Because Prinçt; Rupert was after you with his 
cavaliers,' muttered the incorrigible Jnceline. 

^ I say,' continued the zealous troopei,^ raising I^is 
voice and extending his arm— ' but that our n^^rch 
was by command ba^ty, and that we tumçd.qot aside 
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in our rîdîng, eîosîng our rànks each dne upon the 
other as becames men of war, I had torn on that day 
the bonnes of that preceptor of vice and ddbauchiery 
from the grave, and given them to the ftext dunghill. 
I would bave madë his mèmory a scoff and a hissihg!' 
*' That is the bitterest thing ttt has sàld yet,* ôbse^- 
ved the kceper. ' Poor Will would hâve likeé the 
faissing worse than ail the rest.' 

* Will the gentleman say any moreî* ihquired Phœ- 
be in a whisper. * Lack-a-day, he talkë brïive wof ds, 
if one kncw but what they mèaht. But \t îs a txie^cf 
our good knight did not see hiin ruffle thé book àt 
that rate — Mercy on us, thelre would cèrtaînly havè 
been bloodished.— But ôh the father — seé hour hc -fe 
twîstVng hîs face aboat! — Is helU of the cotîc, tbmk'at 
thou, Joceline? Or, may I ofierhîm à glass bf stron^ 
t^térsP 

* Hark théc hîther, wenchî' saià the kcèper, * hfe is 
bât loading his blunderbuss for ahothér VoUey^ and 
while ht tuirns up his eyes, and twists about his face, 
and clenches hrs fist, and shufflts atid triples Wtùi 
fais feet in thàt fâshion, he îs bound tô take no iiotke 
of aoytbing. I would. be sworn to eut his puràe, if hè 
had one, from his side, without hh féelî^g it/ 

* La! Jocclîne,' saîd Pheebè, * atid îf he abidies feere 
$Q this turn of times, I dare say the gentleman SViU 
bc easily served.' 

' Care not thou about that,' saîd Jolîffife; ' but tèll 
me soWy and hastily, what îs in the pantry?' 

* Small house-keepihg cnough,' said PhcÂe, * a cold 
capoii and somie comfits, and the great ^tahâin^ vèni* 
son pasty^* wîth plenty of spice— a manchet or tWo 
besides, and that is ail.' 

' Well, it will serve for a pinch-^wiàp thy doàk 
round thy comely body-*-gét a basket and a brace àS 
trenchers and towels, they are liéinously impoveriôh- 
ed down yonder— carry down the câpon and thé man- 
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chets — the pasty must abide with this same soldîer 
and me, and the pie-crust will serve us for bread.' . 

* Rarcly,' said Phœbe; * I made the paste myself— 
it is as thick as the walls of Faîr Rosaroond's Tower.' 

* Which two pair of jaws would be long in gnawing 
through, work hard as they might,* said the keeper. 

* But what liquor is there?' 

* Only a bottle of Alicant, and one of sack, with the 
stone jug of strong waters/ answerçd Phœbe. 

* Put the wine-flasks into thy basket/ said Joceline, 
^ the knight must not lack his' evening draught — and 
down with thee to the hut like à lapwing« There is 
enough for supper, and to-morrow is a new day.-~. 
Ha! by heaven I thought yonder man's eye watched 
us*<— No— he only rolled it round him in a brown 
study — Deep enough doubtless as they ail are. — But 
d — n him, he must be bottomless if I cannot sound 
him before the night's out. — Hie thee away, Phœbe.' 

But Phœbe was a rural coquette, and, aware that 
Joceline's situation gave him no advantage of aven- 
ging the challenge in a fitting way, she whispered in 
nis ear, *' Do you think our knight's friend, Shaks» 
peare, really found out ail thèse naughty devices the 
gentleman spoke of V* 

Oif she darted while she spoke, whlle JolifTe mena* 
ccd future vengeance with his ânger, as he muttered, 

* Go thy way, Phœbe Mayflower, the lightest-footed 
and lightest-hearted wench that ever tripped the sod 
în Woodstocfc-park! — After her, Bevis, and bring 
her safe to our mastex at the hut.' 

The large grey-hound arose like a human servitor 
who had received an order, and followed Phœbe 
through the hall, first licking her hand to make her 
sensible of his présence, and then putting himself to 
a slow trot, so as best to accommodate himself to the 
light pace of her whom he convoyed, whom Joceline 
had not extoUed for her activity without due rea^on. 
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While Phœbe and her guardian thread the forest 
glades, we return 16 the Lodge. 

The Independent now seemed to start as if from 
a rêverie. ' Is the young woman gone?' said he. 

* Ay, cnarry is she,' said thé keeper; * and if your 
worship hath farther commands, yoû ihust rést con* 
tented with maie attendance.' 

* Commands — utnph — I think the damsel might 
hâve tarried for another exhortation/ éaid the soldier 
— * truly, I proféss my mind was mùch inclihed to- 
vard her for her édification.' 

' Oh, sir,' replied JolifFe, * she wîll be at church 
next Sunday.and if your military révérence is pleased 
again to hold forth among Uà, she will hsive use of the 
doctrine with the rest. But young maidens of thèse 
parts hear no private homilies.-— And what is now 
your pleasuref Will yôu look at the other rootns, and 
at the few plate articles which hâve been left?' 

* Umph — no,' said the Indepehdèht-^* ît wears late, 
and gets dàrk— '-thou hast the mèaûs of givitig us beds, 
friend?' 

*Better you never slept in,' replièd the kèepér. 

^ And wood for a fire, and a light, and some small 
pittance ôf creature-comforts for refreshment of the 
ôutward nian?' continuéd the soldier. 

« 

* Without doubt,^ replied the keeper, displaying a 
prudent anxiety to gratify this important personage. 

In a few minutes a great standing candlestîck was 
placed on an oaken table. The mighty venison pasty, 
adorned with parsley, was placed on the board on u 
clean napkin; the stone-bottle of strong watërs, with 
a black-jack fuU of aie, formed comfortable appenda- 
ges; and to this meal sate down in social manner the 
soldier ocCupying a great elbow chair, and the keep- 
er, at his invitation using the more Ipwly accommo- 
dation of a stool, at the opposite side of the table. 
Thus agreeably employed, our history leaves them 
for the présent. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


•"Yon path of gfreepsward 


Winds round by sparry g^ot and gaj pavilioD; 
There is do flint to galt tby tender root, 
There'ft read y shelter from each breeze, or «hower.— 
But Duty gfuides not tbat way^^see her stand, 
With wand entwined witb amarantb, near yon cliffii. 
Oft where sbe leads tby blood must mark tby footsteps, 
Oft wbere sbe leads tby bead must bear tbe storm, 
And tby abrunk form endure beat, cold, and bunger; 
fut «be will guide tbee up to noble beigbts, 
Wbirb be who gains seems native of tbe sky, 
Wbile eartbiy tbings lie stretcb'd beneatb bis feet, 
Diminisb'd, abrunk, and valuelesa,— < 

The reader cannot hâve forgotten that after his 
scuffle with the commonwéalth soldier, Sir Henry 
Lee, with his daughter Alice, had departed to take 
refage in the hut of the stout keeper Joceline Joliffe. 
They walked slow, as before, for the old knight was 
at once oppresséd by perceiving thèse last vestiges of 
royalty fall into the hands of republitans, and by the 
recollection of his récent defeat. At times he paused, 
and with his arms folded on his bosom^ recalled ail 
the circumstances attending his expulsion from a 
house so long his home. It seemed to him that, like 
the champions of romance of whom he had sometimes 
read, he himself was retiring from the post which it 
was his duty to guard, defeated by a Paynim knight, 
for whom, the adventure had been reserved by Fate. 
Alice had her own painful subjects of recollection, 
nor had the ténor of her last conversation with her 
father been so pleasant as to make her anxious to re- 
né w it until his temper shouldHbe more composed$ for, 
with an excellent disposition, and mucfa love to his 
daughter, âge and misfortunes, which of late came 
thicker and tbiçker, had given to the good knight's 
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passions a wayward irritability which was unknown 
to his better days. His daughter, and one or two at- 
tached servants^ who still followed his decayed for* 
tunes, soothed his frailty as much as possible, and pi- 
tîed him cven while they suiFered under its effects. 

It was a long time ère he spoke, and then he refer- 
red to an incident aiready noticed. *• It is strange,' he 
said, *• that Bevis should hâve foUowed Joceline and 
that fellow rather than me.' 

'Assure ^ourself, sir/ replied Alice, 'that his sa- 
gacity saw m this man a stranger, whom he thought 
himself obliged to watch circumspectly, and there- 
fore he remained with Joceline/ 

* Not so, Alice,' answered Sir Henry; ' he leaves 
me because my fortunçs hâve fled from me. There 
is a feeling in nature, afFecting even the instinct, as 
it is calied, of dumb animais, which teaches them 
to fly from misfortune. The very deer there wiU 
butt a sick or wounded buck from the herd; hurt a 
dog, and the whole kennel will fall on him and wor* 
ry him; fishes devour their own kind when they are 
wounded with a spear; eut a crow's wing, or break his 
leg, the others will buffet it to death.' 

* That may be true of the more irrational kinds of 
animais among each other,' said Alice, ^ for their 
whote life is well nigh a warfare; but the dog leaves 
his own race to attach himself to ours; forsakes, for 
his master, the company, food, and pleasure of his 
own kind; and surely the fidelity of such a devoted 
and voluntary servant as Bevis hath been in panicu- 
lar, ought not to be lightly suspected/ 

* I am not angry at the dog, Alice; I am only sor- 
ry,' replied her father. * Ihave read, in faithful chro- 
nicles, that when Richard II and Henry of fioling- 
broke were at Berkeley Casde, a dog of the same 
kind deserted the Kîng, whom he had always attend- 
ed upon, and attached himself to Henry, whom he 
then saw for the first time. Richard forctold, from 
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the désertion ôf his favourite, his approachittg dépo- 
sition. The dog was afterwards kept at Woodstock, 
and Bevis is said tô be of his breed, which Was heed- 
fuUy kept up. What I might foretel of mischief 
from his desettion, I cannot gùess, but iny toii'nd as- 
sufea me it bodes no good.' 

There was a distant inistling among the witheréd 
ieaves, a bouhciùg or galloising sound on the path, 
and the favourite dog instantly joined his master. 

* Corne into court, old knave/ said Alice, cheer- 
fully, ^ and défend thy character, which is Well nigh 
endaiigered by this absence/ but the dog ônly paid 
her courtesy by gamboUing around them,and instant- 
ly plunged back agâin, as fast as he could scamper. 

* How now, knave?' said the knight} ^ thou art too 
well trained, surely, to take up the chase without or- 
ders.' A minute more showed them Phœbe May- 
ilower approaching, her light pace so little impeded 
by the burthen which she bore, that she joined hef 
master and young mistress just as they arrived at the 
ieeper's hut, which was the boundary of their jour- 
ney. Bevis, who had shot a-head to pay his compli- 
ments to Sir Henry his master, had retumed again 
to his immédiate duty, the escorting Phœbe and her 
cargo of provisions. The whole party stood present- 
ly assembled before the door of the keeper's hut. 

In better times, a substantial stone habitation, fit 
for the yeoman-keeper of a royal walk, had adomed 
this place. A fair spring gushed out near the spot, 
and once traversed yards and courts, attached to 
well-built and convenient kennels and mews. But in 
some of the skirmishes which were common through 
the wholê country during the civil wars, this litue 
sylvan dwelling had been attacked and defended, 
stormed and burnt. A neighbouring squîre, of the 
parliamentarian side of the question, took advantage 
of Sir Henry Lee's absence, who was ih Charles's 
camp, and of the decay of the royal cause, and had, 
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without scruple, earried oS the hewn stones, and 
such building materials as the Gre left unconsumed,. 
and repaired his own manor-house with them. The 
yeoman-keeper, therefore, our friend Jocellne, had 
constructed, for his own accommodation, and that of 
the old woman he called his dame, a wattled hut, 
such as his own labour, with that of a neighbour or 
two, had erected in the course of a few days. The 
walls were plastered with clay, white-washed, and 
covercd with vines and,other creeping plants; the 
roof was neatly thatched, and the whole, though 
merely a hut, had, by the neat-handed JoIiiFe, been 
so arranged as not to disgrâce the condition of the 
dweller. 

The knight advanced to the entrance; but the in- 
genuity of the architect, for want of better lock to 
the door, which itself was but of wattles curiously 
twisted, had contrived a mode of securing the latch 
on the inside with a pin, which prevented it from 
rising; and in this manner it was at présent fastened. 
Conceiving that this was some précaution of JoIifFe's 
old housekeeper, of whose deafness they were ail 
aware, Sir Henry raised his iroice to demand admit* 
tance, but in vain. Irritated at this delay, he pressed 
the door at once with foot and hand, in a way which 
the frail barrier was unable to resist; it gave way ac- 
cordingly^ and the knight thus forcibly entered the 
kitchen, or outward apartment,of his servant. In the 
midst of the floor, and with a posture which îndicat- 
ed embarrassment, stood a youthful stranger, in a 
ridiugsuit. 

* This may be my last act of authority hère,' said 
the knight, seizing the stranger by the coUar, * but I 
am still Ranger of Woodstock for this night at least 
— Who, or what art thou?' 

The stranger dropped the riding-mantle in which 
his face was muffled, and at the same time fell on one 
knee. 
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^ Tour poor kin«man, Markham Eversord,' he said, 
'wbocame hither for your sakc, although lie fears 
you will scarce make hîtn wielcome for his owd.' 

Sir Henry started back, but recovered hirnself in 
an instant, as one who recollected that he had a part 
of dignity to perforai. He stood erect, thetefore, 
and replied, with considérable assumption of stately 
ceremony: 

' Fair kinsman, it pleases me that you are corne to 
Woodstock upon the very iîrst night that, for many 
years which hâve past, is likely to promise you a 
worthy or a welcome réception*' 

* Now God grant it be so, that I rightly hear and 
duly understancl you,' said the young man; while 
Alice, though she was silent, kept her looks fized on 
h^r father's face, a« if desirous to know wfiethier his 
meaning was kind towards his nephew, which her 
knowledge of hiis charàctei iâclined faet greatly to 
doubt. 

The knight meanwhile darted a sardonic look^ first 
on his nephew, then on his daughter, and proceeded 
*— * I need npt, I présume, inform Mr. Markham Ev- 
etiard that it cannot be our purpose to entertain hîtn, 
or even to offér him a àeat in this poor hut.' 

* I will attend you most willingly to tht Lodge,' 
said the young gentleman. * I had, indeed, judged 
you were already there for the evening, and feared to 
intrude upon you. But if you would permit me, my 
deareat uncle, to escort my kinswotnan and you back 
to the Lodgie, believ6 nfte, amongst ail which you hâve 
so often done of good and kind, you never conferred 
benefit that wijl be so dearly prized.' 

* Youmistake me greatly, Mr. Markham Everard,' 
replied the knight. * It is not our purpose to retum 
to the Lodge to- night, nor, by Our Lady, to*morrow 
Aeither. I meant but to intimate to you, in ail cour- 
tcsy, that at Woodstock Lodge you will find those 
for whom you are fitting society, and who, doubtless, 
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itill afibrd you a willing welcome; which I, sir, in 
this my présent retreat, do not présume to ofFer to a 
pe^rson of your conséquence.' 

* For Heaven^s sake,' said the young man, turning 
to Alice, ^ tell me how I am to understand language 
so mysterious.' 

Alice, to preyent his increaçiqg the restraîhed an- 
ger of her father, compelled herself to answer,tbough 
it was with difficulty, * We are expelled from the 
Lodge by soldiers.' 

* Expelled — by soldiers!' exclaimed Ever^rd, in 
surprise — ^ there îs np légal warrant for this.' 

^ Nonc at ail,' answered the knight, in the same 
tone of cutting irony which he had ail along used, 
^ and y et as lawful a warrapt, as for aught that bas 
been wrought in £n gland this twelvemonth and more* 
You are, I think, or were, an Inns-of-Court nxan-— 
marry, sir, your enjoyment of your profession is like 
that leasa which a prodigal wishes to hâve of a 
wealthy widow., You bave already survîved the la^r 
vhich you studied, and its expiry doubtless bas not 
been without a legacy — some décent pickings, some 
merci fui increases^ as the phrase goes. You bave de- 
served it two ways^r-you wore buff and bandalier, as 
well as wielded.pen and ink — I hâve not heard if you 
held. fbrth too.' 

* Think of me and speak of me as harshly as you 
Mfill, sir,' said Everard, submissively, * I bave but, 
in this evil tîme, guided. myself by my conscience, 
and my father's . commands.' 

^ O, an you talk of conscience,' said the old knight, 
* I must bave mine çye upon you, as Hamlet says. 
Never yet ijid Puritan cheat so grossly as when he 
was appealing to his conscience; apd as for thy 
father ■' 

He was about toproceed in a^tope of the same in- 
vective,.when the young man interrupted him, by say- 
ing, in afirm tone,/ Sir Henry Lee, you. hâve ever 
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been thought noble — Say of me what you will, but 
speak not of my father what the ear of a son should 
not endure, and which yet hîs arm cannot resent. To 
do me such wrong îs to insuit an unarmed man, or 
to beat a captive.' 

Sir Henry paused, as if struck by the remark. 
^ Thou hast spoken truth in that. Mark, wert thou the 
blackest Puritan whom hell ever vomited, to distract 
an unhappy country.' 

* Be that as you wîll to thînk it/ replied Evcrard; 
* but let me not leave you to the shelter of this wretch- 
ed hovel. The night isdrawing to storm— let me but 
conduct you to the Lodçe, and expel thèse intruders, 
who can as yet at least hâve no warrant for what they 
do. I will not linger a moment behind them, save 
just to deliver my father's message.— -Grant me but 
this much, for the love you once bore me!' 

* Yes, Mark,' answered his uncle^ firmly, but sor- 
rowfuUy, * thou speakest truth — I did love thec 
once. The bright-haired boy whom I taught to ride, 
to shoot, to hunt — whose hours of happiness were 
spent with me wherever those of graver labours were 
employed — I did love that boy — ay, and I am weak 
enough to love even the memory of what he was.-— 
But he is gone, Mark — he is gone; and in his room 
I only behold an avowed and determined rebel to his 
religion and lo his king — a" rebel more détestable on 
account of his success, the more infamous through 
the plundered wealth with which he hopes to gild his 
villany. — But I am poor, thou think'st, and should 
hold my peace, lest men say, " Speak, sirrah, when 
you should." — Know, however, that indigent and 
plundered as I am, I feel myself dibhonoured în hold- 
ing even but this much talk with the tool of usurping 
rebels. — Go to the Lodge, if thou wilt — yonder lies 
the way — but think not that to regain my dwelling 
there, or ail the wealth I ever possessed in my weal* 
thiest days, I would willingly accompany thee three 
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stepa OB the greensward* If I niust be thy conipan» 
ion» it shall be only when thy red-coats hâve tîed my 
hands behind tne^ and bound my legs beneath my 
horse^s belly. Thou msry'st be my fellow-travellcr 
tben, I gratit thee, if thou wiU, bat not sooner.' 

Alice, who sufTered cruelly during this dialogue, 
and was well awarethat fartber argument would only 
kxndle the knigbt's resentment still more highly, ven* 
tured at last, in her anxiety, to make a sign to her 
cousin to break off the interview, and to retire, since 
her father commanded his absence in a manner sp 
peremptory. Unhappily she was observed by Sir 
Henry, who, concluding that what he saw> was évi- 
dence of a private understanding betwixt the cou* 
sins, his wrath acquired new fuel, and it required the 
utmost exertion of self-command, and recollection of 
ail that was due to his own dignity, to enable him to 
veil his real fury under the same ironical manner 
which he had adopted at the beginning of this aogry 
interview. 

* If thou art afraid,' he eaid, * to trace our forest- 
glades by night, respccted stranger, to whom I am 
perhaps bound to do honour as my successor in the 
charge of thèse walks, hère seems to be a modest 
damsel, who will be most willlng to wait on thee, 
and be thy bow-bcarer-^Only, for her mother's sake^ 
let there pass some slight form of marriage betweeii 
yoa — Ye need no license or priest in thèse happy 
days^ but may be buckled like beggars in a ditch, 
with a hedge for a church roof, and a tinker for a 
priest. I crave pardon of you for making such an 
ofHcious and simple request — perhaps you are a Ran- 
ter— or one of the family of Love, or hold marriage 
rites as unnecessary, as Knipperdoling, or Jack of 
Leyden.' 

* For mercy's sake, forbear such dreadful jesting, 
my father; and do you, Markham, begone, in God's. 
name, and leavc us to our fate-— Your présence makes 
my father rave.' 

VOL. I. — 7 
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* Jesting!' said Sir Henry, ^ I was never more se- 
rious— Raving!*^! was never more composée!.— I 
could never brook that falsehood should approach me 
-—I would no more bear by my side a dishonoured 
daughter than a dishonourea sword; and this unhappy 
day hath shown that both can faiL' 

* Sir Henry,' said young Everard, ^ load not your 
ftoul widi a heavy crime, which be assured you do, 
in treating your daughter tbus unjustly. It is long 
now since you denied her to me, when we were poor 
and you were powerful. I acquiesced in your prohi- 
bition of ail suit and intercourse. God knoweth what 
I suiFered — but I acquiesced. Neither is it to renew 
my suit that I now corne hither, and hâve, I do ac- 
knowledge, sought speech of her — not for her own 
sake only, but for yours also. Destruction hovers over 
you, ready to close her pinions to stoop, and her ta- 
lons to clutch— Yes, sir, look contemptuous as you 
will, such is the case; and it is to protect both you 
and her that I am hère.' 

* You refuse then my free gift,' said Sir Henry 
Lee; ^ or perhaps you think it loaded with too hard 
conditions?' 

^ Shame, shame on you. Sir Henry!' said Everard, 
waxing warm in his turc; ^ hâve your political pré- 
judices so utterly warped every feeling of a father^ 
that you can speak with bitter mockery and scorn of 
what coûcerns your own daughter's honourf — Hold 
up your head, fair Alice, and tell your father he bas 
forgotten nature in his fantastic spirit of loyalty. — 
Know, Sir Henry, that though I would prefer your 
daughter's hand to every blessing which Heaven 
could bestow on me, I would not accept it— my con- 
science would not permit me to do so — when 1 knew 
it must withdraw her from her duty to you.' 

* Your conscience is over scrupulous, young man; 
carry it to some dissenting rahbi, and he who takes 
ail that cornes to net, will teach thee it is sinning 
against our mercies to refuse any good thing that is 
freely pfiered to us.' 
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' Whcn ît îs freely ofrered^and kindly offered — not 
when the ofFer îs made in îrony and insuit.—- Fare thee 
well, Alice — if aught could make me désire to profit 
by thy father's wild wish tô cas* thee fr<Mn him in a 
moment of unworthy suspicion, it would be that while 
îndulging in such sentiments, Sir Henry Lee îs ty- 
ranically oppressing the créature, who of ail othtrs is 
most dépendent on his kindness — who of allothers will 
most feel his severity — and whom, of ail others, he îs 
most bound to cherish and support.' 

* Do not fear for me, Mr. Everard,' exdaimed 
Alice, aroused for her timidity by a dread of the con- 
séquences not unlikely to ensue, where civil war set 
relations, as well as fellow cicizens, in opposition to 
eàch othcr.— * Oh, begone, I conjure you begone! No- 
thing stands betwixt me and my father^s kindness, but 
thèse unh^ppy family divisions-^but your ill timed 
présence hère— For heaven's sake leave us!' 

^ Soh, mistress!' answered the hot old cavalier; ' you 
play lady paramount already ; and who but you!*— «you 
would dictate to our train, I warrant, like Goneril 
and Regan. Bue I tell thee, no mah shall leavie my 
house — ^and, humble as ît is, this is now my bouse 
— while he has aught to say to me that is to be apo* 
ken, as this young man now speaks» with a bentbrow 
and a lofty tone. — Speak out, sir, and say your wors^' 

* Fear not my temper, Mrs. Alice,' said Everard, 
with equal firmneâs and placidity of manner; *• and 
you. Sir Henry, do not think if I speâk firmly, I mean 
therefore to speak în anger, or officiously. You hâve 
taxed me with much, and, were I guided by the wild 
spirit of romantic chivalry, much which, even firom 
6o near a relative, I ought not, as being by birth, and 
in the world's estimation, a gentleman, to pass over 
wlthout reply. Is it your pleasure to give me patient 
hearing?' 

* If you stand on your defence,' answered the stout 
old knight, ^God forbid that you should not challenge 
a patient hearing — ay,though your pleading were two 
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parts disloyalty and one blasphemy— Only, be brîcf 
«-^thîs bas already lasted but too long.^ 

* I will, Sir Henry,' replied the yuung man; * yct 
it is hard to crowd into a few sentences, the defence 
of a Kfe which, though short, bas bcen a busy one^— 
too busy, your indignant gesture would assert. But I 
deny it; I bave ^rawn ifty svvord neither bastîly, nor 
ivithout due considération, fora people whose rights 
bave been trampled on, and wbose consciences bave 
been oppressed. — Frown not, sir — such is not your 
view of the contest, but such is mine: For my religi- 
ous principles, at which you bavé scofled, beliâve me, 
tbat though they dépend not on set forms, they are 
no Icss sincère than your own, and thus far purer— i- 
excuse the word — tbat they are unroingled witb the 
blood-'thirsty dictâtes of a barbarous âge, whicb you 
and others hâve called the code of chivalrous bonoun 
Not my ôwn natural disposition, but the better doc- 
trine which my creed bas taught, enables me to bear 
your barsh revilings without answering in a similar 
tone of wrath and reproacb. You may carry insuit to 
extremity against me at your pleasure-— not on.ac<> 
coutit of our relationsbip alone, but because I am 
bound in cbarity to endure it. Tbis, Sir Henry, is 
mjicb from one of our bouse. But, witb forbearance 
far more tban tliis requires, I can refuse at yOur bands 
the gift, whicb, most of ail things under Heaven, I 
sbould désire tq obtain, because duty calls upon her 
to sustain and comfort you, and because it were sin 
to permit you, in your blindness, to spurn your corn- 
forter from your sîde. — Farewell, sir— not in anger 
but in pity — We may ii>eet in a better time, wben 
your beart and your principles shall master the un- 
happy préjudices by which they are now over-cloud- 
ed. — Fs^iewell — farewell, Alice!' 

The last words were rcpeated twice, and in atone 
of feeling and passionate grief, whicb* diiFered utter- 
ly from thê steady and almost severe tone in which 
he bad addressed SirHeniy Lee. He turned and left 
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the hut so soon as he had uttered thèse last words; 
and, as if ashamed of the tenderness which had min* 
gled with bis accents, theyoung cotnmonwealth's man 
turned and walked sternly and resolvedly forth into 
the moonlight, whîch now was spreading its braad 
lîght and autumnal sbadows over the woodland. 

So aoon as he was departed, Alice, who had been 
during the whole scène in the utmost terror that her 
father mtght hâve been hurrîed, by his nataral beat of 
temper, from violence of language into violence of ac- 
tion, sunk down upon a settle twisted ont of willow- 
boughs, like most of Joceline's few movables, and 
cndeavoured to conceal the tears which accompanied 
the thanks she rendered in broken accents to Heaven, 
that, notwithstanding the near alliance and relation- 
ship of the parties, some fatal deed had not closed an 
interview so perilous and so angry. Phœbe May« 
ilower blubbered heartily for company, though she 
understood but little of what had passed; just, indeed, 
enough to enable her afterwards to report to some 
half-dozen particular friends, that her old mastcr, Sir 
Henry, had been perilous angry, and almost fought 
with ycang M aster Everard, because he had well 
nigh carried away her young mistress.— * And what 
could he bave donc betterî' said Phœbe, ' seeing the 
old man had notbing left either for Mrs. Alice or 
himself; and as for Mr. Mark Everard, and our 
young lady, oh, they had spoken sucb loving things 
to each other, as are not to be found in the history of 
Argalus and Parthenia, who, as the story-book tells, 
were the truest pair of lovers in ail Arcadia, and Ox- 
fordshire to boot.' 

Old Goody Jellycot had popped her scarlet bood 
into the kitcben more than once whîle the scène was 
proceeding; but, as the worthy dame was parcel blind, 
and more than parcel deaf, knowledge was excluded 
by two principal entrances; and though she compre- 
hended, by a sort of gênerai instinct, that the gentle- 
folks wére at higb words yet wby they chose Joc€ 

7* 
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l'me's hat for the scène of their dispate, was as great 
a mystery as tbe subject of the quarreL 

But what was the state of the old cavalières mood, 
tbus cotitradicted^ as his most darling principles had 
been, by the last words of his departed nephewf The 
truth is, that he was less thoroughly moved than his 
daughter expected; and in ail probability his nephew's 
bold defence of his religious and political opinions 
rather pacified than aggravated his displeasure. AU 
though sufficiently impatient of contradiction, still 
évasion and subterfuge were more alien to the blunt 
old Rangeras nature than manly vindication and di* 
rect opposition; and he was wont to say, that he ever 
lovèd the buck best who stood boldest at bay. Fie 
graced his nephew's departure, however, with a quo- 
tation from Shakspeare, whom, as many others do, 
he was wont to quote from a sort of habit and respect 
to him, as a favourite of his unfortunate master, with- 
out having either much real taste for his works, or 
great skiil in applying the passages which he retain« 
ed on his memory, 

* Mark,' he said,^ mark this, Alice*— the devil can 
quote scripture for his purpose. Why, this young fa^ 
natic cousin of thine, with no more beard than I hâve 
seen on a clown playing Maid Marion on May-day, 
when the village. ba^rber had shaveil him in too great 
a burry, shall match any bearded Presbyterian or In* 
dépendent of them ail, in laying down his doctrines 
and his uses, and bethumping us with his texts and 
his homilies. I would worthy and learned Doctor 
Rochecliflfe had been hère, with his battery ready- 
mounted from the Vulgate, and the Septuagint, and 
what npt— he wçuk} • hâve battered the Presbyterîan 
spirit out of him with a wanion. However, I am glad 
the young man is no sneaker; for, were a man of the 
devil's opinion in religion, and of Old NolPs in poli- 
tics, he were betteropen onit fuU cry,than deceive 
you by hunting counter^ or runuing a false scent. Corne 
-*wipe thine eycs — the fray ia over^ and not like to 
be fttirred again soon, I trust.' 
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Encouraged by thèse words, Alice rose, and, be- 
wildered as she was, epdeavoured to superintend the 
arrangements for their meal and their repose in their 
new habitation. But her tears feil so fast, they mar- 
red her counterfeiced diligence; and it was well for 
her that Phœbe, though too ignorant and too simple 
to comprehend the extent of her distress, could aflbrd 
her material assistance, in lack of mère sympathy. 

With great readiness and address, the damsel set 
about every thing that was requisite for preparing tha 
supper and the beds; now screaming into Dame Jel- 
lycot's ear^ now whispering into her mistress's, and 
artfuUy managing, as if she was merely the agent, 
under Alice's orders* When the cold méat was set 
forth. Sir Henry Lee kindly pressed his daughter to 
take refreshment, as if to make up, indirectl}^ for his 
previous harshness towards her; while he himself, 
like an experienced campaîgner, showed, that neither 
the mortifications nor brawls of the dray, nor tfie 
thoughts of what was to corne to*morrow, could dim* 
inish his appetite for supper, which was his favourite 
meal. He ate up two-thirds of the capon, and, de- 
voting the fitst bumper to the happy restoration of 
Charles, second of the name, he finished a quart of 
wine; for he belonged to a school accustonnea to feed 
the âameof their loyalty with copious brimmers* He 
even sang a verse of ' The King shall enjoy his own 
agaîo,' in which Phœbe, hulf sobbing, and Dame Jél» 
lycot, screaming against time and tune, were content- 
ed to lend their aid,to cover Mistress Alice's silence. 

At length the jovial knight betook^ himself to his 
rest, on the keepcr's straw pallet, in a reccss adjoin- 
ing to the kitchen, and, unafFected by his change of 
dwelling, slept ia»t and deep. Alice had less quiet 
rest in old Goody Jellycot's wicker couch, in the in- 
ner apartment; while the dame and Phœbe slept on a 
mattresft, atuffed with dry leaves, in the same cham- 
ber, souadly as those whose daily toil gains their dal- 
ly bred, and whom morning caUs up only to renew the 
toils of yesterday. 
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CHAPTER V. 

My toDgfue pads slowly under this new lang^age, *- 
And fitarts and stumbles at thèse ODCoutb phrases. 
They may be great in worth aod weig^ht, but hang^ • 
UpoD tbe natÎTe glibness of my language 
Like Saul's plate-armour on the sbepherd boy, 
EûcumberiDg aod not arming him. 

J. B. 

As Markham Everard pursued his wày towavds 
the Lodge, through one of the long sweeping glades 
which traversed the forest, varying in breadth, till 
the trees were now so close that the boughs made 
darkness over their heads, then receding farther to 
kt in glimses of the moon, and anon opening y et 
vider into little meadows^ or savannahs, on which 
the moon-beams lay in silvery silence; as he thus 
proceeded on his lonely course, the various eSects 
produced by that delicious light on the oaks, whose 
dark leaves, gnarled branches, and massive trunks it 
gilded, more or less partially, mi ht hâve drawn the 
attention of a poet or a painter. 

But if Everard thought of anything saving the 
painful scène in which he had just played his part, 
and of which thé resuit seemed the destruction of ail 
his hopes, it was of the necessary guard to be ob« 
sferved in his night-walk* The times were dange* 
rous and unsettled; the roads full of disbanded sol- 
diers, and especially of royalists, who made their 
poHtical opinions a prétest for disturbing the country 
with marauding parties and robberies. Deer-stealers 
also, who are ever a desperate banditti, had of late 
znfested Woodstock Chase. In short, the dangers of 
the place and period were such, that Markham Eve- 
rard wore his loaded pistols at his belt, and carried 
his drawn sword under his arm, that he might be 
prepared for whatever péril should cross his path. 

He heard the belb of Woodstock Church ring cur- 
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feWf just as he was crosaing^one of the little meadows 
we hâve de&cribed, and they ceased as he entefed an 
overshadowed aud twilight part of the path beyond. 
It was there that he heard some one whistling; and, 
as the Sound became clearer, it was plaîn the person 
was advancing towards^him« This could hardly be a 
friend; for the party to whîch he bcionged rejected, 
generally speaking, ail masic, unless psalmody* ,^ If a^ 
man is merry, let him sing psalms,* was a text which 
they were pleased to interpret as literally as they did 
some others; yet it.was too continued a sound to be 
a signal amongst night-walkers, and too light and 
cheerful to argue any purpose of concealment on the 
part of the traveller^ who presently exchanged his 
whistling for singing, and troUed forth the following 
stanza to a j.olly tune^ with which the old cavaliers 
were wont to wake the night-owl; 

Iley for cavaliers! Ho for cavalierâ! 
Pray for cavaliers! 
Rub a dub— mb a dab! 
Hâve at old Beelxebub-^ 
Olîvcr smokes for fear. « 

s * 

' I should know that vpice,' saîd Everard» uncock- 
ing the pistol which he had drawn from his belt, but 
continuing to hold it in his hand. Then came anotber 
fragment: 

Hash tbem — ^slasb Ibcm— 
AU to pièces dash them. 

' So ho!' cried Markham, * who goes there, and for 

* For Church and King,' answered a voice» which 
presently added« ' No, d— n me— I mcan against 
Church and King, and for the peuple that arc upper- 
most — I forgct which they are/ 

* Roger Wildrake, as I guess?^ said Everard. 
*The same — Gentleman of Squattlesea-naere, in 

the moist county of Lincoln»' 
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* Wildrakc!' saîd Markham— «^ Wildgoosc you 
should be called» You hâve been moîstétiing your 
own throat to some purpose, and using it to gabble 
tuaes very suiting to the times, to be sure!^ 

* Faitb, the tune's a prétty tune enough, Mark, 
only out of fashion a little— ^the more's the pity.' 

^ What could I expect/ said Ëverard, ^ but to meet 
some ranting^ drunken cavalier, as desperate and dan- 
gerous as night and aack usaally make them? What 
if I bad rewarded your melody by a bail in the gai* 
letr 

* Why, there would hâve been a piper paid— that's 
ail,' saîd Wildrake.— * But wherefore corne you this 
way nowP— -I was about to seek you at the hut.' 

* I bave been obliged to leave it — I wiil tell you 
the cause hereafter/ replied Markham. 

* What! the old play-hunting cavalier was cross, or 
Chloe was unkindP' 

* Jest not, Wildrake-— it is ail over with nae,' said 
Everard. 

*The devil it is,' exclain^ed Wildrake,* and you 
take it thus quietlyî^-Zounds! let us back together — 
lui plead your cause for you — I know how to tickle 
up an old knigbt and a pretty maiden — Let me alone 
for putting you reclus in curia^ you canting roguc*—- 
D— n me, Sir Henry Lee, says I, your tiephew is a 
pièce of a Puritan — it won't deny* — but l'il uphold 
hira a gentleman and a pretty fellow for ail that.— - 
Madam, says I, you may think your cousin looks like 
a psalmsingîng wcaver, in that bare felt, and with 
that rascally brown cloakj that band, which looks like 
a baby's clout, and those loose boots,' which bave a 
whole calf-sktn in each of them,— but let him wear 
on the one side of his bead a castor, wtth a plume be- 
fitting bis quality; give him a good Toledo by hîs 
side, with a broidered beit and an inlaid hilt, instead of 
the ton of iron contained în that basket-hilted, black 
Andrew Ferrara; put a few smart words in his mouth 
-—and, biood and wounds! madam, says I-^.^' 

* Prithee, truce with this nonsènsc, Wildrake,' said 
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Everard, * and tell me if you arc sober enough to hear 
a fewr words of sober. reason?' 

* Phsaw! man, I did but crack a brace of quarts 
witb yooder puriantic, rouod-headed soldiers» up yon- 
der at the town; and rat me but I passed myself for 
thebefit man oftheparty; twangedmynose^and tumed 
up mv eyes, as I took my can — Pah! the stry wine 
tasted of hypocrisy. I ihînk the rogue corporal smok- 
ed somethÎDg at last — as for the common fellows, 
never stîr, but they asked me to say grâce over an- 
other quart.' 

* This is just what I wished to speak witb you about, 
Wildrake,' said Markham — ^ You hold me, I am sure, 
for your friend?' 

* True as steel. — Chums at collège and at Lincoln's- 
Inn— we bave beén Nisus and Euryalus, Theseus and 
Perîthous, Orestes and Pylades; and, to sum up the 
whole witb a puritanic touch, David and Jonathan, 
ail in one breâth. Not even politics, the wedge that 
rends familier and friendships asunder, as iron rives 
oak, hâve been able to split us.' 

. ^ True,' answered Markham; ^ and when you fol- 
lowed the King to Nottingham, and I enroUed under 
Ëssex, we swore, at our paiting, that whichever side 
was vtctorious, he of us who adhered to it, should 
protect his less fortunate comrade.' 

*' Surely, man, surely; and bave you not protected 
me ^cordingly? Did you not save me from banging? 
and am I not indebted to you for the bread I eat?' 

* I bave but done that whicb, had the times been 
otherwise^ you, my dear Wildrake, would, I am sure, 
hâve done for me. But, as I said, that is just what I 
wished to speak to you about. \Vhy render the task 
of protecting you more dlfficult than it must necessa- 
rily be at any rate? Why thrust thyself into the Com- 
pany of soldiers» or $uch-lik<, where thou art sure to 
be warmed into betraying thyself? Why corne hol- 
lowing-and whooping eut cavalier ditties, like a drunk* 
en trooper of Prince Kupert, or onc of Wilœot'a 
swaggering body-guardsr' 
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^ Becauae I xnay haye been both one and t^othet* ia 
my day, for augbt that you know,' replied Wîldrake. 
*" But, oddsfish! is it niecessary I should always bé re- 
mîndlng you, that our obligation of mutual protection, 
our league of offensive and défensive, as I may call 
it, was to be carried into effect without référence to 
the politics or religion of the party protected, or the 
least obligation on him to conform to those of Ms 
friendî' 

' True,' said Evcrard; * but with this most necessa- 
ry qualification, that the party should submit to such 
outward conformîty to the times as should make it 
more easy and safe for bis frîend to be of service to 
him. Now^ you are perpetually breaking forth, to the 
hazard of your own saÏFety anld my crédit.' 

' I tell you, Mark, and I would tell your namesake 
the apostle, that you are hard on me. You bave prac- 
tised sobriety and hypocrisy from your hanging 
sleeves till your Geneva çassock-— from the cradle to 
this day,— and it is a thing of nature to you; and you 
are surprised that a rough, rattiing, honest fcllow, ac- 
customed to speak truth ail bis life, and especially 
vrhen he found it at the bottom of a flask, cannot 
be so pcrfect a prig as thyself.-^Zooks! there is no 
equality betwixt us — A trained divcr might as well 
because he càn retain his breath forten minutes with- 
out inconvenience, upbraid a poor devil for being 
like to buriBt in tweftty seconds-^ And, after ail, con- 
sidering the guise is so ^ew to me, I think J bear 
myself indîfFerently well — try mcî' 

*^ Are there anymore news from Worccster fight?' 
asked Everard, in a tore so serions that it iniposed 
6n bis companion, who replied in his genuine char* 
acter— ^ 

* Wôrseî — d— n me, worse an hundrcd times tban 
reported — tot?>.lly bix>ken. NoU hath certainly sold 
himself to the devil, and his lease will hâve an end 
one day — that is srll our présent comfort.' 

♦ What! aiid wôuld tbis be your answer to the first 
red-coat who asked the question?' said Everard. 
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* Metbinks you would find a speedy passport to tfae 
sext corps de garde.' 

♦Nay,iiay,' aoswered Wîldrake, ^ I thought yôu 
asked me in yotir own peraotï*— Lack-a*day! a great 
mcrcy— a glorifyiiîg mercy — a crowning mercy-^a 
voUchsafing^^an uplifting — ^I profess the malignants 
are scattered from Dan to Beersheba — smitten, bip 
and thigh, even untîl the going down of the sun!' 

* Hear you aught of Colonel Thornhaugh's wounds?* 

* He is dead,' answered Wildrake, ^ that 'a one 
ccfflafort — the round^headed tascal! — Nay, hold! ît 
was but a trip of the tongue-*-! meanc, the sweet 
godly youth.' 

* And hear you aught of the young man, King of 
Scotland, as they call him?' said Everard. 

*• Nothîng, but that he is hunted like a partridge on 
tfae moutains. May God deliver him, and confound 
his enemies!— Zoons, Mark Everard, I can fool it no 
longer. Do you not remember^ that at the Lincoln's* 
Inn gambols-— though you did not mingle xnuch in 
them I think— I uaed always to play as well as any 
of theni) when it came to the action, but they could 
never get me to rehearse cocformably. It's the same 
at this day. I hear your voice, and I answer to it in 
the true tone of my heart; but when I am in the Com- 
pany of your snufBing friends, you hâve scen me act 
my part indiffèrent well.' 

* But indiffèrent, indeed,* replied Eyerard; * how- 
ever, there is little call on you to do aught, save to 
be modest and silent. Speak Itctle, and lay aside, if 
you can, your big oaths and swaggering looks— -set 
your hat even on your brows.' 

* Ay, that is the curse! I hâve beèn always noted 
for the jaunty manner in which I wear my castor^- 
Hard when a man's merits become his enemies.' 

* You must remember you are my clerk.' 

* Secretary,' answered Wildrake; * let it be secre- 
tary, if you love me.* 

* It must be clerk, and nothing else— 'plain clérk— • 
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and remetnber to be civil and obedient,' repli^d Eve* 
rard. 

* But you should not lay on your commands with 
so much ostentations superiority, Master MarlAiam 
£ verard. Remember I am your senior of tbree years 
standing. Confound me, if I knôw how to take it!' 

* Was ever such a fantastic wronghead? — For my 
sake, if not for thîne own, bend thy freakish foUy to 
listen to reason. Think that I bave incurred both risk 
and shame on thy account.' 

* Nay, thôu art a right good fellow, Mark,^ replted 
the cavalier, ^ and for tby sake I will do much— -but 
remember to cough, and cry hem! when tfaou seest 
me like to break bounds— And now tell me whither 
we are boyind for the night?' 

* To Woodstock Lodge, to look after my uncle's 
property/ aoswered Markham Everard: ^ I am in« 
fbrmed that soldiers hâve taken possession-^ Yet how 
could that be, if thou foundest the party drinking in 
Woodstock?' 

* Therc was a kînd of commissary or steward^ or 
some such rogue, had gone down to the Lodge,' re- 
plied Wildrake; ^ I had a peep at him.' 

* Indeed?* replicd Everard. 

' Ay, verily, to speak your own language. Why, 
as I passed through the park in quest of you, scarce 
half an hour since, I saw a light in the Lodge*— Step 
this way, you will sce it yourself.' 

*In the nortlj west angle? — It is from a window in 
what thcy call Victor Lee's apartmentJ 

* Well,' resuh(ied Wildrake, * I had been long one 
of Lundsford^s lads, and well used to patrolling duty 
— So, rat me, says I, if I leave a light in my rear, 
without knowing what it means. Bestdes, Mark, thou 
hadst said so much to me of thy pretty cousin, I 
thought I might as well hâve a peep, if 1 could.' 

' Thoughtless, thoughtless, incorrigible yousg man 
— to what dangers do you expose yourscîf and your 
friends, in mère wantonnfS8!>*-But go on!' 

^ By this fair moonshine, I believethoa art jealous, 
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Mark Everard!* replied his gay companion; *there is 
no occasion; fôr, in any case, I, who was to see the 
lady, was steeled by honour against the charms of my 
friend's Chloe — ^Then the lady was not to see me, so 
could make no comparisons to thy disadvantage, thou 
knowest — Lastly, as it fell out, neither of us saw the 
other at ail.' 

^Of that lam well aware. Mrs. Alice left the Lodge 
long before sunset, and ne ver returned. What didsC 
thou see, to introduce with such préface?' 

* Nay, no great matter,' replied Wildrake; * only 
getting upon a sort of buttress, (for I can climb like 
any cat that ever mewed in any gutter,) and holding 
on by the vines and creepers which grew around, I 
obtained a station where I could see into the inside 
of that'same parlour thou spokest of just now«' 

* And what saw'st thou there?' once moredemand- 
ed Evcrard. 

* Nay, no great matter, as I said before,' rciplied the 
cavalier; * for in thèse times it is no new thing to see 
churls carousing in royal or noble chambers. I saw 
two rascallions engaged in emptying asolemn stoup of 
strong waters, and despatching a hugh venison pasty, 
which, for their convenience, thcy had placed on a 
lady's working table— *One of thena was trying an air 
on srlute.' 

* Thç profane vHlàins!* exclaimed Everard, 4t was 
Alîce's.' , 

^ Well satd, comrade — I am glad yourphlegm can 
be moved. I did but throw in thèse incidents of the 
late and the table to try if it was possible to get a 
spark of human spirit out of you, besanctified as you 
are.' 

* What like were the men?' said young Everard. 

^ The one a slouch-hatted, long-cloaked, sour^^faced 
fanatic, like the rest of you, whom I took to be the 
steward or commissary I heard spoken of in the 
town; the other was a short sturdy fellow, with a 
wood-knife at his girdle, and a long quarter-staff 
lying beside him*— a black-haired knave, with white 
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teeth and a mcrry countcnance^— one of thc undcr- 
rangers or bow-bearers of thèse walks, I fancy.' 

* They must hâve been Desborough's favouritc, 
trusty TomkÎQs,' said Everard, ' and Jocelinc Joliffc, 
the keeper. Tomkins is Desborough's right hand — 
an Indcpendent, and hath pourings forth, as he calls 
them. Some thînk that bis gîfts hâve the better of his 
grâce. I hâve heard of his abasîng opportun! tics/ 

* They were improving them when I saw them, 
replied Wildrake, * and made the bottle smoke for 
ît — when, as thc devil would hâve it, a stone, which 
had been dislodged from the crumbling buttress, gave 
way under my weight. A clumsy fellow lîkc thec 
would hâve been so long thinking what was to be 
donc, that he must needs hâve foUowed it before he 
could make up his mind; but I, Mark, I hopped Uke 
a squirrel to an ivy twig, and stood fast«-was well 
nigh shot through, for th& noise alarmed them both. 
They looked to the oriel, and saw me on the outside; 
the fanatic fellow took out a pistol-— as they hâve al- 
ways such texts in readiness, hanging beside the Ut* 
tle clasped Bible, thou know'st — the keeper seized 
his hunting-pole— ri treated them both to a roar and 
a grin — thou must kuow I can grimace like a babooa 
-^I learned the trick from a French player, who 
could twist his jaws into a pair of nut-crackers-— and 
therewithal I dropped myself sweetly on the grass, 
and ran ofT so trippingly, keeping the dark side of the 
wall as long as I could, that I am well nigh persuad- 
ed they thought I was their kinsman, the devil, corne 
amongthem uncalled. They wereabominablystartled.' 

^ Thou art most fearfully rash, Wildrake,' said hîa 
companion; ^ we are now bound for the house — what 
if they should remember thee?' 

^ Why, it is no treason, is it? No one has paid for 
peeping since Tom of Coventry's days; and if he 
came in for a reckoning, belike it was for a better 
treat than mine. But trust me, they will no nM>re 
know me, than a man who had only seen your friend 
Noli at a convepticle of saints, would know the same 
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Oliver on horseback, and chargîng with his lobster- 
tailed squadron; orthe sameJN^ôU cracking a jest and 
a bottle with wicked Waller the poet.' 

* Hush! not a word of Oliver, as thou dost value 
thyself and me. It is ill jestîng with the rock you 
may split on. — But hère is the gâte— we will disturb 
thèse honest gentlemen's récréations.' 

As he spoke he applied the large and pondérons 
knocker to the hall-door. 

* Rat-tat-tat-too!' said Wildrake, * there is a fine 
alarm to you cuckolds and roùndheads.' He then 
half-mimicked, half-sung the march so called:— * 

^ Cnckolds) come dig, cuokolds, come digf ; 
. Round about cuckolds, come daace to mjr jig !' 

^ ByHeaven! this passes Midsummer frcnzy,' said 
Everard, tu^ning angrily to him. 

* Not a bit, not a bit,' replied Wildrake; * it is but 
a slight expectoration, just Hke what one makes be- 
fore beginning a long speech. I will be grave for an 
hour together, nôw I hâve got that point of war out 
of my head.' 

As he spoke, steps were heard in the hall, and the 
wicket of the grcat door was partly opened, bût se- 
cured with a châin in case of accidents. The visage 
of Tomkins, and that of Joceline benéath it, appear- 
ed at the chink, illuminated by the lamp which the 
latter held in his hand, and Tomkins demanded the 
meaning of this alarm. 

' f demand instant admittance!* said Everard. * Jo- 
liffe, you know me well?' 

* I do, sir,' replied Joceline, ' and could admit you 
with ail my heart; but, alas! sir, you sec I am tiot 
key-keeper — Hère is the gentleman whose warrant I 
must walk by — The Lord help me, seeing times are 
such as they be!' 

* And wlien that gentleman, who I think may be 

Master Desborough's valet——' 

* His honour'a unwofthy secretary, an it plcasc 
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yoUf' interposée! Tomkins; while Wildrake whispered 
in Everard's car, * I will be do longer secretary. 
Mark, tbou wert quite right-^he clerk must be the 
more gentlemanly caUing.' 

* And if you are Master Desborough's secretary, 
I présuma, you know me and my condition well 
enough/ said £verard, addressing the independent, 
* net to besitsue to admit me and my attendant to a 
night^s quarters in the Lodge?' 

^ Surely not, snrely not^' said the independent-— 
^ that Î8, if your worship thinka you would be l)ctter 
accommodoted hère than up at the bouse of entertain- 
ment in the town, which men unprofitably call Saint 
George's Inn. There is bat confined accommodation 
hère, your honour-^and we bave been frayed out of 
our livesalready by the Visitation of Satan — albeit his 
fiery dart is now quençhed." 

* This may be ail well in its place, Sir Secretary,' 
said Ëverard; ^ and you may find a corner (or it when 
you are next tempe d to play the preacher. But I will 
take it for no apcdogy for keeping me hère in the cold 
harvest wind; and if not presently received, and suit- 
ably too, I will report you to your master for inso- 
lence in your o£Sce.^ 

The secretary of Desborough did not dare offer far- 
ther opposition; for k was well known that Desbo- 
rqugh himself only held bis conséquence as a kins- 
man of Cromwell, and the Lord General, who was 
well nigh paramount aiready, was known to be strong- 
ly favourable both to the elder and younger £ verard. 
It is true, they were Presbyterians and he an Inde- 
pendent; and that, though sharing those feelings of 
correct morality and more devoted religions feeling, 
by which, with fcw exceptions, the Parliamentarian 
party were distinguished, the Everards were not dis- 
posed to carry thèse attributes to the extrême of enthu- 
siasm, practised by so many others at the time, Yet it 
was weÛ known that whatever might be Crom weirs o wn 
religions creed,^he was not uniformly bounded by it 
in the choice of bis fayourites, but eSLtended hia coun- 


WOO^STOC^. BÔ 

tecaoce to those «^hocould serve him^even althougb, 
accordÎDg to the phrase of Û\e time, they came out of 
the darkness of Ëgypt. The cfaaracter of the elder 
Everard stood very high for wisdom aad sagaclty; 
besides, beiiig of a good family and competeat fortune, 
his adhérence would lend a dîgnity to any side he 
mîght espouae» Then his son had been a distinguish* 
ed andauGcessfulsoldier,remarkable for the discipline 
he maineained among his men, the bravery which he 
showed in the time of action, and the hutnanity whh 
which he was alwaysready to qualify the conséquences 
of victory. Such men were not to be neglected, wh«ii 
many signs combined to show that the parties in the 
State, who had successfully accoraplished the depo» 
sition and death of the king, were speedily to quar- 
rel among themselves about the division of the spoils. 
The two Everards were therefore much courted by 
Cromwell, and their influence with hiro supposed to 
be so great, that trusty Mr. Secretary Tomkins car^ 
ed not to expose himself to risk, by contending with 
Colcmël Everarii for such a trifle as a night's lodging. 
Joceline was active on his side— ^more lights were 
obtained— 'Oiore wood thrown on the firer— and the 
two newly-arrived strangers were introduced into 
Victor Lee's parlour, as it was called, from the pic* 
ture over the chimney-pîece, which we hâve already 
described. It was several minutes ère CoLonel Eve- 
rard could retover his gênerai stoicism of déport- 
ment, so strongly he was impressed by finding himself 
in the apartment, under whose roof he had passed so 
many of the happiest hours of his life. There was 
the cabinet, which he had seen opened with such feel- 
ings of delight when Sir Henry Lee deigned to give 
him instructions in (ishing, and to exhibit hooks and 
Unes, together with ail the inaterials for making the 
artificial fly, then little known. There hung ihe an- 
cient family picture, which, from some odd myster- 
rious expressions of his uncle, relating to it, had bc- 
come to his boyhopd, nay, his early youth, a subject 
of curiosîty and,of £car. He remtmbercd how, when 
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left alone in the apartment^ the searching eye of the 
èld warrior seemed always bent upon his, în whatev- 
er part of the room he placed himself, and how his 
ch Idish imagination was perturbed at a phenomenon, 
for which he could not account. 

With thèse came a thousand more dear and warmer 
recollections of his early attachment to his pretty 
cousin AlicC) when he aided at her lessons, brought 
water for her flowers, or accompanied her while she 
sung; and he remembered that while her father looled 
at them with a good-humoured and careless smîle, 
he had once heard him mutter, * And if it should 
turn out so— why it might be best for both,' and the 
théories of happiness he had reared on the^e words. 
AU thèse visions had béen dispelled by the trumpet 
of war, which called Sir Henry Lee and himself to 
opposite sides; and the transactions of this very day 
had shown, that even Everard's success as a soldier 
and a statesman seemed absolutely to prohibit the 
chance of their being revived. 

He was waked out of this unpleasing rêverie by 
the approach of Joceline, who, being possibly a sea- 
soned toper, had made the additional arrangements 
with more expédition and accuracy than could bave 
been expected from a person engaged as he had been 
since night-^fall. 

He now wished to know the CoIonePs directions 
for the night. 

* Would he eat anything?' 
*No.^ 

* Did his honour choose to accept Sir Henry Lee's 
bed, which was ready prepared?' 

* Ycs.' 

* That of Mistress Alice Lee should be prepared 
for the Secretary.' 

* On pain of thine cars— No,' replied Everard. 

* Where then was the worthy Secretary to be quar- 
tered?' 

* In the dog-kennel, if you list/ replied Colonel 
Everard; ^ but,' added he, stepping to the sleeping- 
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apartment.of Alice, wfaich opened from the parlour, 
locking ît, and taking out the key, * no onc shall pro* 
fane thîs chamber/ 

* Had his honour any other commanda for the 
night?' 

* None, save to clcar the apartment of yonder man. 
— My clerk will remain wîth me — I hâve ordera 
which must be written out. — Yet stay— Thou gavest 
my letter this moming to Mistresa Alice?' 

* I did.' 

*' Tell me, good. Joceline, what she aaid when she 
received îtî' 

* She seemed much concemed^ sir; and indeed I 
think that she wept a little — but indeed she seemed 
very much distressed.' 

^ And what message did she send to me?' 
^ None, may it please your honour— -She began to 
say, * Tell my cousin Everard that I witl commun!- 
cate m^ uncle's kind purpose to my father, if I can 
get fittmg opportunity— but that I greatly fear'-— and 
there ehecked herself, as it were, and said, * L will 
Write to roy cousin; and as it may be late ère I hâve 
an opportunity of speaking with my father» do thou 
corne for my answer aftcr service,'— So I went to 
church myself, to while away the time; but when I 
retumed to the chase, I found this man had sum- 
moned my master to surrender, and right or wrong I 
must put him in possession of the Lodg^. I would 
fain hâve given your honour a hint that the old knight 
and my young mistress were like to take you on the 
form^ but I could not mend the matter.' 

* Thou hast done well, good fellow, and I will rc- 
member thee.— And now, my masters,' he said, ad- 
vancing to the brace of clerks or secretaries, who had 
in the meanwhile sate quietly down beside the stone- 
bottle, and made up acquaintance over a glass of its 
contents — * Let me reraind you,' said the Colonel^ 
' that the night wears late.' 

* There is something cries tinkle, tinklc, in the 
bottle yet,' said Wildrake in rçply. 
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*Hem! hem! hem!* coughed the Colonel of the 
parliamentarian service; and if his lips did not curse 
his companion^s imprudence, I will not answer for 
vhat arose in his heart. — * WcU!* he said, observing 
that Wildrake had filled his own glass and Tomkins's, 
* take that parting glass and begone.' 

* Would you not be pleased to hear first,' said 
Wildrake, ^ bow this honest gentleman saw the devil 
to-night look through a pane of yonder window, and 
how be thinks he had a mighty strong resemblance 
to your worship^s humble slave and varlet scribbler? 
Would you but hear this, sir, and just sip a glass of 
this very recommendable strong watersf 

* I will drink none, sir,* said Colonel Evarard^tem- 
ly; ' and I bave to tell you^ that you bave drunken a 
glass too much already.-^Mr. Tompkins, sir, I wish 
you good night.' 

- * A^ Word in season at parting,' said Tompkîns, 
standing up behind the long leathern bàck of a chair, 
hemming and snufBxng as if preparing for an exhor- 
tation. 

* Excuse me, sir,' replied Markham Everard stem- 
ly; * you are not now sufficiently yourself to guide 
the dévotion of others.* 

* Woe bè to them that reject!' said the Secretary 
of the Commissioners, stalking out of thfe room — ^the 
rest was lost in shutting the door, or suppressed for 
fear of offence. 

* And now, fool Wildrake, begone to thy bed— 
yonder it lies/ pointing to the knight's apartment. 

* What, thou hast secured the lady's for thyself ? 
I saw thee put the key in thy pocket.' 

M would not— ^indeed I could not sleep in that 
apartment— -I can sleep nowhere — but I will watch in 
this armed chair — I hâve made him place wood ^for 
repairing the lire. — Good now, go to bed thyself, and 
sleep off thy liquor.' 

* Lîquor!— I laugh thee to scom, Mark — thou art 
a milksopy and the son of a milksop, and know'st not 
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what a good fellow can do in therwaj of crushing an 
honest cup.' 

' The whole vices of his faction are în this poor 
fellow individually/ said the Colonel to himself, ey- 
îug his protégé askance, as the other retreated into 
the bed-room wîth no very steady pace— * He is 
recklesSy intemperate, dissolute; and if I cannot get 
him safely shipped for France, he will certaînly be 
both his own ruin and mine. — Yet, withal, he is kind, 
brave, and gênerons, and would hâve kept the faith 
with me which he now expects from me; and in irhat 
consists the merit of our truth, if we observe not our 
plighted Word when we hâve promised to our hurt? 
I will take the liberty, however^ to secure myself 
against farther interruption on his part.' 

So saying, he locked the door of communication 
betwixt the sleeping-room, to whiçh the cavalier had 
retreated, and the parlour; — and then, after pacine 
the floor thoughtfully, retumed to his seat, trimmed 
the lamp, and drew out a number of letters.— ^ I will 
read thèse o ver once more,' he said, ^ that, if possible, 
the thought of public affaîrs may e:ipel this keen 
sensé of personal sorrow» Gracions Providence, 
where is this to end? We hâve sacriiiced the peace 
of our families, the warmest wishes of our young 
hearts, to right the country in which we were born, 
and to free her from oppression; yet it appears, thàt 
every step we hâve made towards liberty, bas but 
brought us in view of new and more terrifie périls, 
as he who travels in a mountainous région, is, by 
every step which élevâtes him highest, placéd in a 
situation of more imminent hazard.' 

He read long and attentively, varions tedious and 
embarrassed lelters, in which the writers, placing be- 
fore him the glory of God, and the freedom and liber* 
ties of England, as their suprême ends, could not, by 
ail the ambagitory expressions they made use of, prc- 
vent the shrewd eye of Markham Everard from sce- 
îog, that seli interest and views of ambition were the 
principal moving springs at the bottom of their plots* 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Sieep steals on us even like bis brother Deaib — 

We koow Dot wben it cornes— we know it must corne-— 

We ^nay affect to scorn and to oontemn it, 

For 'tis the highest pi-ide of haman misery 

To say it knows oot of an opiate: 

Yet Ihe reft parent, the despairing lover, 

Eveo the poor wretch wbo waits for exécution, 

Feèis this obiivion, against wUich be tbought 

His woes bad armed bis sensés, steal opon bim, 

And tbrough tbe fenceless citadel— the body. 

Surprise that baughty garrison—the mind. 

Herbert. 

Colonel Everard experienced the truth contain- 
ed in the verses of the quaint old bard wbom we 
hâve quoted above; Amîd prîvate grief, and anxiety 
for a country long a prey to civil war, and not likely 
to fall soon undef any fixed or well-established form 
of govemment, Everard and bis fatber bad, like many 
others, turned their eyes to General Cromwell, as 
the person whose valour bad made bim tbe darling 
of the army, whose strong sagacity bad bitherto pre- 
dooninated over tbe high talents by wbicb be had 
been assailed in Parliament, as well as over bis ané- 
mies in tbe (ield, and who was alone in tbe situation 
to settie the îiation^ as tbe phrase then went; pr, in 
othjer words, to dictate the mode of govemment. Tbe 
fatber and son were both repnted to stand high in tbe 
Oeneral's favoun But Markbam Everard was con- 
Sjclous of . some particulars, wbicb induced bim to 
doubt wbetber Cromwell actually, and at beart^ bore 
either to bis fatber or to bimself tbat good-will wbicb 
was generally believed. He knew bim for a profound 
politician« wbo could veil for any lengtb of time his 
real sentiments of men and tbings» uotil they could 
be displayed without préjudice to bis interest. And 
he moreover knew tbat tbe General was not likely to 
forget tbe opposition wbicb tbe Présbyterian pàrty 
had offcred to what Oliver called the Great Matter 
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— »the trîal, namely^ and exécution of the Kihg, In 
this opposition, his father and he bad anxiously con- 
curre4, nor had the arguments, nor even the half-ex- 
pressed threats qf Cromwell, induced them to flinch 
from that course, far less to permit their names to 
be introduced into thç commission nominated to sit 
in judgment on that mémorable occasion. 

This hésitation had occasioned some temporary 
coidness between the General and the Everards, 
father and son. But a^ the latter remained in the ar- 
my, and bore arms undèr Cromwell both in Scotland, 
and fînally at Worcester, his services very frequehtly 
called forth the approbation of his commander, At- 
ter the fight of Worcester, in partîcular, he was 
among the number of those officers on whom Oliver, 
rather considering the actuâl and practical extent of 
his own powjer, than the name under which he exer- 
cised ît, was with difficulty withlield from imposing 
the dignity of Knights Bannerets at his own will and 
pleasure. It therefore seemed, that ail recollection of 
former disagreement was obliterated, and that the 
Everards had regaiued their former stronghold in the 
General's affections. There were, indeed, several 
who doubted this, and who endeavoured to bring 
over this distinguished yôung officer to some other 
of the parties which divided the infant Common- 
wealth. But to thèse proposais he turned a deaf ear. 
Enough of blood, he said, had been spilled — it was 
time that the nation should bave repose under a firm- 
ly-established government, of strength sufficient to 
protect property, and of lenity enough to encouragé 
the return of tranquiUity. This, he thought, couTd 
only be accomplîshed by means of Cromwell, and the 
greater part of England was of the same opinion. 
It was true, that, in thus submitting to the domina- 
tion of a sùccessful soldier, those who did $o^ forgot 
the principles upon which they had drawn the sword 
agaînst the late King. But in révolutions, stern^and 
high principles arc often obliged to give way to the 
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curreiit of exlsttng ctrcutnstances; and în many a 
case, where wars hâve bccn waged for points of ine- 
taphysicâl right, they hâve been at last gladly termi- 
natcd, upon the mère hope of obtaining gênerai tran- 
quîlUty, as, after many a long siège, a garrison is of* 
ten glad to submit on mère security for life and lîmb» 
Colonel Everard, therefore, felt that the support 
i«rhich he afforded Cromwell, was only under the 
idea, that, amid a choiccof evils,the le&st was likely 
to ensue from a map of the Genéral's wisdom and 
valour being placed at. the head of the state; and he 
was sensible that* Oliver himself was likely to coB'- 
aider his attachment as lukewarm and imperfect, and 
measure hjs gratitude for il upon the same limited 

scale. 

In the meanwbile, however, circumstances com- 
pellcd him to make tiial of the GeneraUs friendship, 
The séquestration bf Woodstock, and the warrant 
to the commissioners to dispose of ît as natioiial 
property, had been long gramcd, but the interest of 
the elder Everard had for weeks and roonths deferred 
ît« exécution. The hour was now approaching when 
the biow could be no longer parried, especîally aa Sir 
Henry Lee, on his side, re&isted every proposjd of 
submitting himself to the existing government, and 
■was thercfôre, now that his hour of grâce was passed , 
enrolled in the list of stubborn and irreclaimablc ma- 
lienaats, with whom the Council of State was deter- 
mined no longer to keep terms. The only mode of 
'protecting the old knight and his daughter, was to 
interest, if possible, the General himself in ihe tnat« 
ter; and revolving ail tbe circumstances connected 
with their intercoursc. Colonel Everard felt that a 
ïequest, which would so immediately interfère with 
the interests of Desborough^ the brother-in-law of 
Cromwell, and one of the présent Commissioners, 
was putting to a vcry severe trial the friendship ot* 
the latter, Yet no alternative remained. 

With this view, and agreeably to a request from 
Cromwell, who at parting had been very urgent to 


virooDSTocK. 91 

Kave his written opinion upon public afTairs, Colonel 
Everard pasaed tbe earlier partof the ntght in arrange 
ing his ideas upon the state of the commonwealth, in 
a plan which he thought likeiy to be acceptable to 
Cromwell, as it exhorted him, under the aîd of Provi- 
dence^ to become the saviour of the state, by convok* 
ing a free Parliament, and by thelr aid placing him- 
self at.the head of sonoe fornvof libéral and establish- 
ed government, which niight supercede the Patate of 
anarchy, in which the nation was otherwise likeiy to 
be merged. Taking a gênerai view of the totally bro- 
ken condition of the royalists, and of the varions fac- 
tions which now convulsed the state, he showed how 
thia might be done without bloodshed or violence. 
From Ais topic he descended to the propriety of 
keeping up the becoming state of the executive gov- 
emment, in whose hands soever it should be lodged, 
ând thas showed Cromwell, as the future Stadtholder^ 
or Consul, or Lieutenant-General of GreàtBritain atid 
Ireland, aprospect of demesneahd residencies becom- 
ing his dignity. Then he naturally passed to the dis- 
parking and destroy in g of the royal résidences of En- 
gland, made a woful picture of the démolition which 
impended over Woodstock, and interceded for the 
préservation of that beautiful seat, as a matter of 
Personal favour, in which he found himself dcepl^'in» 
> tere$ted« . 

Colonel Everard, when he had finished his letter, 
did nut find hîmself greatly risen in his own opinion* 
In the course of his political conduct, he had tillthis 
hour avoided mixing up personal motives with his 
puUic gromids of action, and yet he now Mi hîmself 
making such a composition. But he comforted hîm- 
self, or at least silenced this unpleasing recollection, 
with the considération^ that the weal of Britain, stu- 
died under the aspect of the times, absolutely requir- 
ed that Cromwell should be at the head of the gov- 
emment; and that the ini^rest of Sir Henry Lee, or 
rather his safety and his existence, no less emphatical 
ly demauded the préservation of Woodstock, and b 
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résidence there. Was it a fault of his, that t!ie sxtùe 
road should lead to both thèse ends, or that his prH 
yate inUrest, and that of the country, should happen 
to mix in the saine letter? He hardened himself, 
therefore, to the act, made up and addressed his pac- 
ket to the Lord General, and then sealed it with his 
seal of arms. This done, he lay back in his chair; 
and, in spite of his expectations to the contrary, fell 
asleep in the course of his reflections, anxious and ba- 
rassing as they were, and did not awaken until the 
cold gray light of dawn was peepîng throughthe eas- 
tern orlel. 

He started at fîrst, rousing hîmself with the sensa- 
tion of one who awakes in a place unknown to him; 
but the localities instantly forcèd thcmselves on his 
recollection. The lamp hurning dimly in the socket, 
the wood-fire almost extinguished in its own white 
embers, the gloomy picture over the chimney- pièce, 
the sealed packet on the table— ^all reminded him of 
the events of yesterday, and his délibérations of the 
succeeding night. 

^ There is no help for it,' he said; ^it must be 
Cromwell or anarchy. And probably the sensé, that 
his tltle, as head of the Executive Government, is 
derived merely from> popular consent, may check the 
too natural proneness of power to render itself arbi- 
trary. If he govern by Parliaments, and with regard 
to the privilèges of the subject, wherefore not Oliver 
as well as Charles? But I must take measures for 
liaving this conveyed safely to the hands of this fu- 
ture sovereîgn prince* It wxll be well to take the first 
Word of ipâuence with him, since there must be many 
who will not hesitate to rccommcnd counsels more 
violent and precipitate.' 

He determined to in trust the important packet to the 
charge of Wildrake, whose rashness was never so dis- 
tinguished, as when by any chance he was left idle and 
unemployed; besides, even if his faith had not been 
otherwise unimpeachable, the obligations which he 
owed tohis friend Evcrard must hâve rendered it sucb. 
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Thèse conclusions passed through Colonel Eve- 
rard's mind, as, collecting the remains of wood in the 
chimney, he gathered them into a hearty blaze, lo 
remove the uncomfortable feeling of chillness whîch 
pervaded his limbs; and by the tîme he was a littlé 
more warm, again sunk into a slumber which was 
only dispelled by the beatns of morning peepîng into 
his apartment. 

He arose, roused hîmself, walked up and down the 
room, and looked from the large oriel Windows on 
the nearest objects, which wcre the untrimmed hedges 
and neglected walks of a certain wilderness, us it is 
called m ancient treatisès on gardening, which, kept 
of yore well ordered, and in ail the pride of the topi- 
ary art, presented a succession of yew trees eut into 
fantastic forms, of close alleys, and of open walks, 
filling about twoor three acres of ground on that side 
of the Lodge, and forming a boundàry between îts 
immédiate precincts and the open Park. Its enclosure 
was DOW broken do^n in many places, and the hinds 
witH thcir fawns fed free and unstartled up to the very 
Windows of the sylvan palace. 

This had been a favourite scène of Markham^s 
sports when a boy. Hecould still distinguish, though 
now grown out of shape, the verdant battlements of a 
Gothic castle, ail created by the gardener's shears, at 
which he was accustomed to shoot his arrows, or, 
stalking before it like the Knight-errant of whom he 
read, was Wont to blow his horn, and bid défiance to 
the supposed giant or Paynim knight, by whom it 
was g :rrisoned. He remembered how he used to train 
hia cousin,^ though several years younger than him- 
self, to bear a part in thèse rcvels of his boyish fancy, 
and ta play the character of an elfin page, or a fairy, 
or an enchanted princess. He remembered, too, many 
paniculars of their later acquaintance, from which he 
had been almost necessarily led to the conclusion, 
that from an carly period their parents had enter- 
tamed sotne idca, that there might be a well-fitted 
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match betwixt his fair cousin ând himself. A thoiwand 
visions formed in so btight a prospect had vaoisbcd 
along with it, but now rcturned like shadows, to re- 
mind him of ail he had lost — and for whai?— ' For 
the sake of England,' his proud consciousncss replied, 
~* Of England, in danger oiF becoming the prcy at 
once of bigotry and tyranny.' And he strengthened 
himself with the recollection, * If I havc sacrificed 
my private happiness, it is that my country may en- 
joy liberty of conscience, and personal freedom; 
which, under a weak prince and usurping statesmen, 
shc was but too likely to hâve lost.' 

But the busy fiend in his breast would not be re- 
pulsed by the bold answer. * Has thy résistance,' it 
demanded, ^ availed thy country, Markham Everard? 
Lies not Èngland, after so much bloodsbed, and so 
much misery, as low beneath the sword of a fortu- 
nate soldier as formerly under the sceptre of aR en- 
croaching prince? Are Parliament, or what remaiûs 
of them, fitted to contend with a leader, masterof 
fais soldiers' hearts, as bold and subtle as he is impen- 
ertrable in his designs? This General, who holds the 
army, and by that thé fate of the nation in his hand, 
will he lay down his power because philosophy would 
pronounce it his duty to become a subjectî' 

He dared not answer that his knowledge of Crom* 
well authorized him to expect any such act of sclf- 
denial. Yet stiil he considered that in tin>es of such 
infinité difBculty, that must be tbe best govemment^ 
however little désirons in itself, which should most 
speedily restore peace to the land, and stop the 
wounds which the contending parties were daily in- 
flic^ingon each other. He imagined that Cromweli was 
the only authority under which a steady goverhment 
could be formed, and thcrefore had attached himself 
1 his fortune, though not without considérable and re- 
curringdoubts,how far serving the vie ws of this impé- 
nétrable and mysterious General was consistent with 
the principles under which he had assumed arros. 

While thèse things passed in his mind, Everard 
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looked upon the packet which lay on the table ad- 
dressed to the Lord gênerai, and which he had made 
up before sleep. He hesitated several times, when be 
rétnembered its purport, and in what degree he must 
stand commîtted with that personage, and bound to 
sapport bis plans of aggrandizement, when once that 
commanication was in Oliver Cromweirs possession^ 

^ Yet it must be so/ he saîd at last, with a deep 
sigh. ^ Among the contending parties, he is the 
strongest — the wisest and mosi moderate— -and am» 
bitious though he be, perhaps net the most dangerous. 
Some one must be trusted with power to préserve 
and en force gênerai order, and who can possess or 
wield such power like hlm that is head of the victo- 
rious armies of En glande Corne what will io future^ 
peace and the restoration of law- ought to be our first 
and most pressing object. This remnant of a Parlia* 
ment cannot Iceep their ground against the army, by 
mère appeal to the sanction of opinion. If they design 
to reduce the soldiery, it must be by àctual warfare, 
and the land bas been too long steeped in blood. But 
CromweU may, and I trust will, make a moderate ac^ 
commodation with them, oh grounds.by which peace 
may be preserved;^ and it is to this which we must 
look and trust for a settlement of the kingdom, alas! 
and for the chance of proiecting my obstinate kinsman 
from the conséquences of his honest though absurd 
pertinacity.' 

Silencing sonie internai feelings of doubt and re- 
luctance by such reasoningas this, Markham Everard 
contihued in his resolution to unité himself with 
CromweU in the struggle which was evidcntly ap- 
proaching betwixt the civil and military authorities; 
not as the course which, if at perfect liberty, he would 
hâve prt'ferred adopting, but as the best choîce be- 
tween two dangerous extremities to which the times 
had reducedliim. He could not help trembling, how- 
ever, when he recollected that his father, though 
hitherto the admirer of CromweU, as the implenfient 
by whom so many marvcls had bçeri wroughtin Eog- 
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land, mîght not be disposed to unité wuh hîs interest 
agaînst mat of the Long Parliament, of which he had 
been^ till partly laid aside by continued indisposition, 
an active and leading member. This doubt aUo hc 
vas obliged to swàllow, or strangle, as he might; but 
consoling himself with the ready argument, that ît 
was impossible hîs fatHer could see nnatters in àno- 
ther light than that in which they occurred to himself. 


CHAPTER VIL 

D£T£RMtNKD at Icogth lô despatch his packet to 
the General without delay, Colonel Eycrard apptoach- 
ed the door of the apartment, in which, as was évi- 
dent fram the dead breathing within, the prtsonet 
Wildrake enjoyed a dèep' slumber, under the influ- 
ence of liquor at once and of fatigue. In turning the 
key, the boit, which was rather rusty, madè a resis- 
tance so tioisy, as partly to attract the sleeper's atten« 
tion, though not to awake him« Everard stood by his 
bed-side, as he heard bim mutter, ^ Is it morning al* 
ready, jailor?— Why, you dog, an' you had but a 
cast of humanity in you, you would qualify your vile 
news with a cup of sack,-— hanging is sorry work, 
my masters — and sorrow's dry.' 

* Up» Wildrake — up, thon ill«omened dreamer,' 
said his friend, shaking him by the coUar. 

* Hands off!' answered the slecper,— •' I can clinab a 
ladder without heVp, I trow.' — He then sate up in the 
bed, and ôpening his eyes, stared around him, and ex- 
claimed, * Zounds! Mark, is it only thou? I thought it 
was uU over with me — fetters were struck from my 
legs— -rope drawn round my gullet— 'irons knocked off 
my hands — hempen cravat tucked on— ail ready for 
a dance in the open élément upon slight footing,' 

*Truce with ihy foUy, Wildrake; sure the devll 
of drink, to whom thou hast, I think, sold thyself— ' 

* For a hogshead of sack,' tnterrupted Wildrake; 
*-the bargain was made in a cellar in the vintry.* 

* I am as mad as thon art, to trust anything to 
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thee/ said Markham; * I.scarce belleve thon hast thy 
sensés yct.' 

* What should ail me?' said WHdrake — ' I trust I 
hâve, not tasted liquor in my sleep, savîng that I 
dreamed of drinking small-beer with Old Noll, ofhis 
own brewing. — But do not look sogluo)) man— I am 
the same Roger. Wildrake that I ever was; as wild as 
a mallard, but as true as a gamecock. I am thine own 
chum, man — bound to thee by thy kind deeds — de- 
vinctus AeneficiO'-^th^re is Latin fôr it; and where is 
the thing thpu wilt charge me with, that I \yill not, or 
dare not exécute, wcre it to pick the dcvil's teeth with 
my rapier, after he had breakfasted upon round-heads.' 

' You will drive me mad,' said Everard.— ' When 
I am about to intrust ail I hâve most valuable on earth 
to your management, your conduct and languagê arc 
those of a meré Bedlamite. Last night I made al- 
lowance for thy drunken fury; but who can endure 
thy moming madnessl— it is unaafe for thy self and 
me, Wildrake — it is unkind — I mightsay ungratefuL' 

* Nay, do not say that^ my friend,' said the cavalier, 
wilh some show of feçling; * and çlonot judge of me 
with a severity that cannot apply to such as I am» 
We who bave lost ourall in thèse sad jars, who are 
compelled to shift for our living^ not from day to day, 
but from nieal to meal^ — we whose only hiding-placc 
is the jail, whose prospect of final repose ïs the gal- 
lows,— -what can'st thou expect from us, but to bear 
such a lot with a light hgart, since we should break 
down under it with a heavy onei' 

This was spoken in a tone of feelîng which found 
a responding string in Everard's bosom. He took 
his friend's hand, and pressed it kindly* 

* Nay, if I seemed harsh to thee, Wildrake, I pro- 
fess it was for thine own sake more than mine. I 
know thou hast at the bottom of thy levîty, as deep 
a principle of honour and feeling as ever governed a 
human hcart. But thou art thoughtless— thou art rash 
— and I protest to thee, that wert thou to betray thy- 
self in this matter in which X trust thee, the evil cqa- 
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Séquences to myself would not afflict me more thàtt 
the thought of putting thee in^o such danger. ^ 

* Nay, if } ou take it on that tone, Mark,* said the 
cavalierj makîng an effort to laugh, evidently that hc 
might conceal a tendency to a différent eraotion, ' thou 
wilc make chlldren of us, both*^babes and suckllngs, 
by the hilt of this bilbo. — Corne, trust me; I Caa be 
cautious when tîme requires it— no man êver saw me 
drink when an alert was expectcd— and not one poor 
pint of wine will I taste until I hàvé managed this 
matter for thee, Well, I am thy secretary—- clerk — I 
had forgot— and cariy thy despàtches to Cromwell, 
taking good heed not to be sUrprised or choused out 
of my lump of loyalty, fstriking hîs finger oa the 
packet,) and I am to deliver it to the most loyal hands 
to which itismosthumblyaddressed-Adzooks^Mack, 
think of it a moment Ronger— Surely thoa wilt not 
carry thy perverseness so far, as to strike in wilh this 
bloody-minded rebel?— -Bld me give hin^three iothes 
of my dudgeon-dagger, and I will do itmuchmore 
willîngly than présent bim with thy packet.' 

* Go to,' replied Everard, * this is beyond our bar- 

{;ain. If you will help^ me, it is well; if not, let me 
ose no time in debating with thee, since I think every 
Inoment an âge till the packet is in the General's pos- 
session. It is the only way left me to obtain some 
i)rotection, and a place of refuge for tny.unde and 
lis daughter.' . 

* That being the case,' said the cavalier, * I will not 
spare the spur. My nag up yonder at the town will 
be ready for the road in a trice, and thou mayst reck- 
on on my being with Old Noll— thy General I mean 
-—in as short time as man and hofse may consume 
betwîxt Woodstock and Windsor, whejre l think I 
shall for the présent find thy friend keeping posses- 
èlon where he bas slain.' 

* Hush, not a word of that. Since we parted last 
night, r hâve shaped thee a path which will suit thee 
better than to assume the decency of langnage, and oi 
outward maaner, of which thoti hast so little* l hâve 
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acquainted the General that thou hast bren by bad 
çxample and bad éducation-*-*-^' 

* Which is to be interpreted by contraries, I hope,' 
saîd Wilérake; *for sure I bave been as well born and 
bred up as any lad of Liecestershire might désire.* 

* Now^ I prîthee hush^^thou hast, I say, by bad ex- 
ample bccome at one tinle a M alignant, and mixed 
in the party of the late Kîng, But seeing wiiat things 
wcre wrought in the nation by the General, thou hast 
cotiie toa eleamess touching hiseallingto be a great 
implement in the settlement of thèse distracted king- 
doms. This account of thee will not only lead him to 
pass over some of thy eccentricities, should they break 
out ÎD spite of thee, but will also give thee an interest 
wîth him as béing more especially attached to his 
own person.' 

* Doubtless,' said Wildrake, ♦ as evcry fisher loves 
bcst the trouts that arc of his own tickling.* 

* It is likely, I think, he will send thee hithèr with 
letters to me,' said the Colonel, Venabling me to put 
a stop tothf proceedings of thèse sequeistfators, and to 
give pot)r old Sir Henry Lee permission to linger out 
his days among the oaks he loves to lookupon. I hâve 
tnade ît my request to him, and I think my fathcr's 
friendship and my own may stretch so far on his re- 
gard without risk of cracking, especially standing mat- 
ters as they now do^^^thou dost understand^* 

* Entîrely well,' said the cavalier; ' stretch, quotha! 
«—I would rather stretch a rope than hold commerce 
vrith theold King-killing rufSan. But I hâve said I will 
be guided by thee^ Markham and rat me but Iwill.' 

*Be cautions then,' said Everard, *mark well what 
he does and says — more especially what he does; for 
Oliver is one of ihose whose mind is better known by 
his actions than by his words— and stay-^I warrant 
thee thou wen settingofF without a cross in thy purse?' 

' Too true, Mark,' said Wildrake, * the last noble 
melted lastnight amongst yonder blackguard troop- 
ers of yours.' 

* Well, Roger,' replied the colonel, * that is easily 
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mended.' So saying, he slipped his purse into his 
friend's hand. ^ But art thou not an încoDBequential 
weather-brained fellow, to set forth as thou wert 
about to do without any thing to b^ar thy charges— 
ivhat couldst thou hâve done?^ 

'Faith, I never thought of that — I must hâve cricd 
Stand^ 1 suppose, to the first pursy townsmaD, or 
greasy gr?.zier, that I met o' the heath — ft is many a 
good féllow^s shîft in thèse bad tîmes.^ 

* Go to/ said Everard; * be cautlous — use none of 
your loose acquaintance— rule your tougue— beware 
of the wine pot— for there is little danger if. thou 
couldst only but keep thyself sQber--<-Be moderate in 
speech, and forbear oaths of vaunting.' _ . 

^ In short, métamorphose myself, into such a prig 
as thou art, Mark. — Well,' said Wildrake, * so far as 
outside will go, I think I can make a Hope-on-high 
Bomby* as well as thou canst. Ah! those were mer- 
ry days when we saw Mills présent Bomby at the 
Fortune play-house, Mark, ère I had lost my laced 
cloak and the jewel in my ear, or thou hadst gotten 
the wrinkle on thy brow, and the puritanic twist of 
thy mustachio!' 

* They were like most worldly pleasures, Wild- 
rake,' replied Everard, * sweet in the mouth and bit- 
ter in digestion. — But away with thee; and when thou 
bring'st back my answer, thou wiltiindme either hère 
or at Saint George's Inn, atthe little borough. — Good 
luck to thee — Be but cautions how thou bearest thyself.' 

The Colonel remained in deep méditation. — ^ I 
think,' he said, * I hâve not pledged myself too far to 
the General. A breach between himi and the Par- 
liament seems inévitable, and would throw England 
back into civil war, of which ail men are wearied. 
He may dislike my messenger^— yet tliat I do not 
greatly fear, He knows I would choose such as I eau 
myself dépend on, and liath dealt enough with the 
stricter sort to be aware that there are among them, 
as well as elsewhere, men who can hide two faces un- 
der one hood.' 
* A puritanic character in one of Beaumont and Fletcber*s plajs. 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 

For tbere io lofty air was seen to s(and 
The sterD Protector o( Ihe conquer'd land; 
Drawain that look witb whic^ be wept and Bwore, 
TurnM eut tbe members, and made fast tlie door 
}Uddlfig the faouiB6 of every knave aod dronc, 
Forced — tbonf h it çriev'd bis soul— to rute alqpe. 

T?ie Frank Courts hip — CRAii^E. 

Leaving Colonel Everard itô hîs méditations, we 
follow the jolly cavalier^ hîs companion, who, beforc 
mounting at the George, did not fail to tréat himself 
to his morning-draught of eggs and muscadîne, to en- 
able him to face the barvest ivind. 

Although he had suffered himself to be sunk in 
the extravagant license which was practised by the 
cavaliers, as if to oppose their coiiduct in every point 
to the preciseness of their eûemies, yet Wildrake, 
well-born and well-éducated,, and endowed with good 
saturai parts, and a heart which even debauchery, 
and the wild life of a roaring cavalier, had not been 
able entîrely to corrupt, moved on his présent embas- 
sy with a strange mixture of feclings, such as perhap^ 
he had never in his life before experienced. 

His feelings as a royalist led him to detest Crom- 
well, whom in other circurostances he woùld scarce 
hâve wishcd to see, except iri a field of battle, where 
he could hâve had the pleasure to exchange pistol- 
shots with him- But with this hatred thcre v»'as mixed 
a certain degree of fear. Always victorious wherev- 
er he fought, the rcmarkablé person whom Wîldrake 
was now approaching had acquired that influence 
over the minds of his énemies, which constant success 
is so apt to inspire— they dreadcd while they hated 
him — and joined to thèse feelings, was a restless med- 
dling curiosity, which made a particular feature ta 
Wildrake's character, who, having long had little bu- 
siness of his own, and caring riothing about that 
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which he had, was easily attracted by the désire of see- 
ing whatever was curious or interesting around hîm. 
* I should lîke to see the old rascal after ail,' he 
said,* were it but to say that I had seen h\m,' 

He reached Windsor in the afternoon, and felt on 
his arrivai the strongest inclination to take up his rési- 
dence at »ome of his old haunts, when he had occa- 
sionally frequented that fair town in gayer days. But 
resistmg ail temptatîons of this kind, he went coura- 
geously to the principal inn, from which its ancient 
cmblem, the Garter, had long disappeared. The mas- 
ter, too, whom Wildrake, experienced in his know- 
ledge of landlords and hostelries, had remembered a 
dashing Mine Host of Queen Bess's school, had now 
sobered down to the temper of the times, shook his 
head when he spoke of the Parliament, wielded his 
spigot with the gravity of a priest conducting a sacri- 
fice, wished England ahappy issue out of ail her afflic- 
tions, and greatly laudedhis excellency the lord gênerai 
Wildrake also remarked, that his wine was better than 
it was wont to be, the Puritans having an excellent gift 
at detecting every fallacy in that matter; and that his 
measures were less, and his charges larger — circum- 
stances which he was induced to attend to, by mine 
host talking a good deal about his conscience. 

He was told by thia important personage, that the 
Lord General received frankly ail sorts of persons; 
and that he mîght obtain access to him next morning, 
aC'eight o'clock, for the trouble of presenting himself, 
at the castle gâte, and announcing himself as the 
bearer of despatches to his Excellency. 

To the castle, the disguised cavalier repaired at the 
hour appointed. Admittance was freely permitted to 
him by the red-coated soldier, who with austère looks, 
and his muskct on his shoukler, rhounted guard at the 
external gâte of that noble building. Wildrake pass- 
ed through the under-ward or court, gazing as he 
passed upon the heautiful Chapel, which had but late- 
ly received in darknessandsilence,the unhonoured re- 
mains of the slaughtered King of England. Rough as 
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Wildrake was, the recollection of this circumstance 
afFected hitn so strongly, that he had nearly turned 
back in a sort of horror, rather than face the dark and 
daring man, to whom, amongst ail the actors in that 
melancholy affair, its tragic conclusion was chiefiy to 
be imputed. But he felt the necessity of subduing ail 
sentiments of this nature, and compelled himself to 
proceed in a négociation intrusted to his conduct by 
one to whom he was so much obliged as Colonel Ëv* 
erard* At the ascent, which passed by the Round 
Tower, he looked to the ensign-staff, from which the 
banner of England was wont to float. It was gone 
with ail its rich emblazonry, its gorgeous quârterings, 
and splendid embfoidery; and in its room waved that 
of the Commonwealth, the cross of Saint George, in 
its colours of blue and red, not yet intersected by the 
diagonal cross of Scotland, which was soon after as- 
sumed, in évidence of England's conquest over her 
ancient enemy. This change of ensigns increased the 
train of his gloomy reflections, in which, although con- 
trary to his wont, hebecameso deeply wrapped, that the 
first thing which recalled him to himself, was the chal- 
lenge from the sentinel, accompanied with a stroke of 
the butt of his musket on the pavement, with an em- 
phasis which made Wildrake start. 

* Whither -away, and who are you?' 

* The bearer of a packet,' answered Wildrake, * to 
the worshipful the Lord General.' 

^ Stand till I call the of&cer of the guard.' 
The corporal made his appearance, distinguished 
above those of his command by a double quantity of 
band round his neck, a double heightof steeple- crown- 
ed hat, a larger allowauce of cloak, and a treble pro- 
portion of sour gravity of aspect. It might be read 
on his countenance, that he was oneof those tremen- 
dous enthusiasts to whom Oliver owed his couquests, 
whose religious zeal made thera even more than a 
match for the high-spirited and high-bom cavaliers, 
who exhausted their valour in vain defence of their 
sovereign's person and crown. He looked with grave 
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solemntty at Wildrake, as if he was making in his own 
mind an invcntory of his features and dress; andhav- 
ÎDg fully perused them, he required; ' to know his 
business.' 

* My business,' sald Wildrake, as firmly as he could 
—for the close investigation of thismun had given him 
some unpleasant nervDus sensations — ^ my business is 
with your General.' 

* With his Excellency the Lord General, thou 
would'st say?' replied the corporal. * Tby speech, my 
friend, savours too littlc of the référence due to his 
Excellency.' 

« D-^n*his Excellency,' was at the lips of the cava- 
lier; but prudence kept guard, and permitted not the 
offensive words to escape the barrier. He only bowed, 
and was silent. 

' Follow me,' said the starched figure whom he ad- 
dressed; and VVildrake followed him accordingly into 
the guard-house, which exhibitedan interior charac- 
terîstic of the times, and very différent from what 
such military stations présent at the présent day» 

By the fîre sat two or three musketeers, listening 
to one who was expounding sonie religious mystery 
to them. He began haif ben&ath his breath, but in 
tones of great volubility, which tones, as he approach- 
ed the conchision, became sharp and eager, as chal- 
lenging either instant answer or silent acquiescence. 
The audience seemed to listen to the speaker with 
immovable features, only answering him with clouds 
of tobacco-smoke, which they roUed from under theîr 
thick mustachios. On a bench lay a soldier on his 
face; whether asleep, or in a fit of contemplation^ it 
waa impossible .to décide. In the midst of the floor 
stood an officer, as he seemed by his embroidered 
shôulder-belt and scarf round his waist, otherwise 
very plainly attired, who was engaged in drilling a 
stout bumpkin, lately enlisted, to the manual, as it 
was thcn used. The motions and words of command 
were tweniy at the very least; and until they were 
regularly brought to an end, the corporal did not per- 
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mit Wildrake eîther to sit down or move forward 
beyond the threahold of the guard-house« So he had 
to listen in succession to — Poitte your musket — Rest 
your musket — Cock your musket — Handle your pri- 
iners — and many other forgotten words of discipline^ 
until at length the words, *Order your musket/ cnded 
the driil for the time. 

* Thy name, frîend?' said the officer to the recruît, 
when the lesson was over. 

* Ephraim,' answered the fellow with an aflfected 
twang through the nose. 

* And what besides Ephraim?' 

* Ephraim Cobb, froin the Godly cîty of Glocester, 
where I hâve dwelt, for seven years, serving appren- 
tice to a praise-worthy cordwainer*' 

* It is a goodly craft/ answered the officer; * but 
casting in thy lot with ours, doubt not that thou sljalt 
be set beyond thine awl, and thy last to boot/ 

A grim smîle of the speaker accompanied this poor 
attempt.at a pun; and then tuming round to the cor- 
poral, who stood two paces ofF, with the face of one 
who seemed désirons of speaking, said, ' How now, 
co'rporal, what tidings?' 

* Hère is one with a packet, and please your Ex- 
cellency,' said the corporal — ' Surely my spirit does 
not rejoice in htm, seeing I esteem him as a wolf in 
sheep^s clothing.' 

By thèse words, Wildrake learned that he was in 
the actual présence of the remark able person to whom 
he was commissioned; and he paused to consider in 
what manner he ought to address him. 

The figure of Oliver Crom well was, as is generally 
known, iii no way prepossessing. He was of middle 
stature, strongly and coarsely made, with harsh and 
severe features, indicative, however, of much natural 
sagacity and depth of thought. His eyes \yere gray 
and piercing; his nose too large in proportion to his 
other features. 

His manner of speaking, when he had the purpose 
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to make hîmself dîstioctly undcrstood^ was energetic 
and. forcible, though neither graceful nor éloquent. 
No man could on such occasion put his meaning imo 
fewer and more décisive words. But when, fts it 
often happened^ he had a niind to play the orator, 
for the benefit of people's ears, without enlightening 
theîr understanding, Cromwell was wont to invest 
his tneaning, or that which seemed to be hia meaning, 
in such a mist of words, surrounding it whh so many 
exclusions and exceptions, andfortifying it with such 
a labyrinth of parenthèses, that though one of the 
most shrewd meh in England, he was, perhaps, the 
most unintelligible speaker tbat ever perplexed an 
audience. It has been long since said by the historian, 
that a collection of the Protector's speeches would 
make, with a few exceptions, the most nonsensical 
book in the world; but he ought to hâve added, that 
nothing could be more nervous, concise, and intelligi* 
ble,than what he really intended should be understood. 
It was also remarkedof Cromwell, that though born 
of a good family, both by fatherand mother, and al- 
tbough he had the usual opportunities of éducation 
and breeding connected with such an advantage; the 
fanatic démocratie ruier could never acquire, or else 
disdained to practise, the courtesies usually exercis- 
ed among the higher classes in their intercourse with 
each other. Hia demeanour was so blunt as some- 
times might be termed clownish, yet there was in hîs 
language and manner a force and energy correspond^ 
iug to his character, which impressed awe, if it did 
not impose respect;. and there were even tinies when 
that dark and subtle spirit expanded itself, so as al- 
most to corciliate affection. The turn for humour, 
which displayed itself by fits, wa3 broadj and of low 
and sometimes practical character. Something there 
was in his disposition congenial to that of his country- 
men; a contempt of folly, a hatred of affectation, and a 
dislike of ceremony which, joined to4J^e strong intrin- 
•ic qualities of sensé and courage, made him in many 
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respects not an unfit représentative of the dcmocra- 
cy of England. 

His religion must always be a subject of much 
doubt, and probably of doubt which he himself could 
hardly hâve cleared up, Unquestionably there wos a 
time in his life wheu he was sincerely' enthusiastic, 
and when his natural temper, slightiy subject to by* 
pochondria was strongly agitated by the same fana*- 
ticism which influenced so many persons of the time» 
On the other hand, there were periods duting his po- 
litical career when, we certainly do him no injustice in 
charginghim with hypocritical affectation* Weshall 
probably judge him, and others of thë same âge, mosC 
truly, if we suppose that their religious professions 
were partly infiuential in thèir own breast, partly as- 
sumed in compliance with their own iûterest» And 
so ingenious is the human heart in deceiving itself 
as well as otherè, that it is probable neither Crom^ 
well, himself, nor those making similar pretensions 
to distinguîshed piety, could exactly bave fixed the 
point at which their enthusiasih terminated and their 
hypocrisy commenced, or rather, it was a point not 
fixed in itself, but fluctuating with the state of health, 
of good or bad fortune, of hîghor low spirits, affect* 
ing the individual at the poriod. 

Such was the celebrated person, who, turning round 
on Wildrake, and scanning his countenance closely, 
seemed so little satisfied with what he beheld^ that he 
instinctively hitched forward his belt, so as to bring 
the handle of his tuck sword within his reach. But 
yet, folding his arms in his cloak, as if upon second 
thdughts laying astde suspicion, or thinking précau- 
tion beneath him, he asked the cavalier what he was,* 
and whence he came? 

* A poor gentleman, sir,-— that is, my lord,'-^an- 
swered Wildrake; ' last from Woodstock.' 

' And what may your tidings be, sir gentleman?^ 
said Cromwell, with an emphasis. * Truly I hâve seen 
those most willîng to take upon them that title, bear 
themselveâ somewhat short of wise men, and good 
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men, and true men, with ail their gentility: Yet gen- 
tleman was a good title in old England, when men 
remembered what it was construed to mean.' 

* You say truly, sir,' replied Wildrake, suppressing, 
with difficulty, some of his usual wild expletives; ' for- 
merly gentlemen were found in gentlemen's places, 
but now the world is so changed, that you shall (ind 
the broidered belt bas changed place with the under 
8pur*leather,' 

' Say'st thou me?* said the General; * I profess thou 
art a bold companion, that can bandy words so want- 
only;— thou ring'st somewhat too loud to be good 
métal, methinks: And, once again, what are thy ti« 
dings with me?' 

* This packet,' said Wildrake, ' commended to your 
hands by Colonel Matkham Everard.' 

^ Alas, I must hâve mistaken thee,' answered 
Cromwell, moUified at the mention ôf a man's name 
whom he had great désire to make his own; ^ forgiye 
us, good friend, for such, we doubt not, thou art. Sit 
thee down, and commune with thy self as thou mayst, 
until we hâve examined the contents of thy packet. 
Let him be looked to^ and hâve what he lacks»' So 
saying the General left the guard-house, where Wild- 
rake took his seat in the corner, and awaited with pa- 
tience the issue of his mission. 

The soldiers now thought themselyes obliged to 
treat him with more considération, and ofFered him 
a pipe of Triqidadoe, and a black jack fîlled with Oc- 
tofser. But the look of Cromwell, and the dangerous 
situation in which he might be placed by the least 
chance of détection, induced Wildrake to décline thèse 
'hospi table oifers, and stretching back in his chair, and 
affecting shimber, he escaped notice or conversation, 
until a sort of aid> de-camp, or military officer in atten- 
dance, came to summon himto Cromwell's présence. 

By this person he was guided to a postemgate, 
through which he entered the body of ihe Castle, and 
penetrating through many private passages and stair- 
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cases, hè at Icngth was introduced înto a small cabinet, 
or parlour, in which was much rich furnitur6 sofn« 
bearing the royal cypher displayed, but ail confused 
and disarranged, together with several paintiûgs m 
massive frames, havîi^g their faces turned towards 
the walI, as if they had been taken down for the pur- 
pose of being removed. 

In this scène of disorder, the victorious General of 
the Commonwealth was seated in a large easy-chair, 
covered with damask, and deeply embroidercd, the 
splcndour of which nnade a strong contrast with the 
plain, and even homely character of his apparel; al- 
though in look and action heseenved like one whafek 
that the seat which might hâve in former days hcld a 
prince, was not too much distinguished for his cwB 
fortunes and ambition. Wildrake stood before him, 
nor did he ask hîm to sit down. 

^ Pearson,' said Cromwèll, addressing himself to 
the ofEcer in attendance, ^ wait in the gallery, but be 
withîn calL* Pearson bowed, and was retiring. * Who 
are in the gallery besides? ^ 

' Worthy Mr Gordon, the chaplain, was holding 
forth but now to Colonel Overton, and four captains 
of your Excellency's régiment** 

* Wc wouW hâve it so,' said the General; * we 
woiild not there were anj' corner in our dwelltng 
where the hungry seul might not meet with manna, 
Was the good man carried onward in his discourse?' 

' Mightily borne through,* said Pearson; * and he 
was touching the rightful claims which the army^ and 
especially your Excellency, hath acquircd,by bccom- 
ing the instruments in the great work; — ^not instru^ 
ments to be brokên asunder and cast away when the 
day of their service is over, but to be preserved, and 
held precious and prized for their honourable and 
faiihful labours, for which they havé fought and 
marched, and fasted, and prayed, and suffered cold 
and sorrow; while others, who would now gladly see 
them disbanded, and broken, and cashiered, eat of the 
fat, and drink of the strong.' 
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* Ah, goodman!' saîd Crorawell, * and did hetouch 
Mpon this so feelingly? I could say something — but not 
now. fiegone, Pcarson, to the gallery. Let not our 
friends lay aside their swords, but watch as well as 
pray.' 

Pearson retired; and the General, holding the letter 
of Everard in bis hand^looked again for a long whilé 
fixedly at Wildrake, as if considering in what strain 
he should address him. 

When he did speak, it was, at first, in one of those 
ambiguousdiscourses whichwe hâve àlready describ- 
cd, and by which it was very difficult for anyone to un- 
derstand hismeaning, if, indeed , he kne w it himself. We 
shall be as concise in our statement,as our désire to ghre 
the very words of a man so extraordinary will permit. 

* This letter,' he said, ' you bave brought us from 
your ma&ter, or patron, Markham Everard; truly an 
excellent and honourable gentleman as ever bore a 
sword upon his thigh« and one whohath ever distin< 
guished himself in the great work of delivering thèse 
threc poor and unhappy nations. — Answer me not: 
I know what thou would'st say .i— And this letter he 
hath sentto me by thee, his clerk, or secretary, in 
ivhom he hath confidence, and in whom he prays me 
to hâve trust, that there may be a careful messenger 
between us. And lastly, he hath sent thee to m«— • 
Do not answer— I know what thou would'st say, — to 
me, who albeit I am of that small considération, that 
it would be too much honour for me even to bear 
a halbert in this great and victorious army of England, 
am nevertheless exalted to the rank of holding the 
guidance and the leading-staiF thereof. — Nay, do not 
answer, my friend — I know what thou would'st say. — 
Now, when communingthus together, our discourse 
taketh, in respect to what I hâve said, a threefold ar- 
gument, or division; First, as it conceVneth thy mas- 
ter; secondly, as it concerneth us and our office; third- 
ly and lastly, as it toucheth thy self. Now, as con- 
cerning this good and worthy gentleman, Colonel 
Markham Everard, truly he hath played the man 
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from the beginntng of thèse unhappy buffetings, not 

turning to the right or to the left, but holding ever in 

his eye the mark at which he aiined. Ay, truly, a 

faithful honourable gentleman^ and one who may well 

call me friend; and truly I am pleased to think that he 

doth so. Nevertheless, in thts vale of tears, we must 

be governed les3 by our private respects and partia- 

litîes^ than by those higher principles and points of 

duty, whereuponthe good Colonel Markham Everard 

hath ever framed his purposes, as, truly, I hâve en- 

deavoured to form mine, that we may ail act as be- 

cometh good EngUshmen and worthy patriots. Then, 

as for Woodstock, it is a great thing which the good 

Colonel asks, that it should be taken from the spoil of 

the godly, and left in keeping of the men of Moab, and 

especially of the malignant, Henry Lee, whose hand 

hath been ever against us when he might find room to 

raise it; I say, he hath asked a great thing, both .in 

respect of himself and me. For we of this poor but 

godly army of England, are holden, by thèse of the 

Pariiaraent, as men who should render in spoil for 

them, but be no sharer of it ourselves; even as the 

buck, which the hounds pull to earth, furnish no part 

of their food, but they are lashed ofFfrom thecarcase 

with whips, like those which require punishment for 

their forwardness not reward for their services. Yet 

I speak not this so much in respect of this grant of 

Woodstock, in regard that, perhaps, their Lordships 

of the Council, and also the Committee-men of this 

Parliament, may^ graciously think they hâve given me 

a portion in the matter, in relation that my kinsman 

Desborough hath an interest allowed him therein; 

which interest, as he hath well deserved it for his true 

and faithful service to thèse unhappy anddevotedcoun* 

tries, so it would ill become me to diminish the same 

to his préjudice, unless it were upon great and public 

respects. Thus thou seest how it stands with me, my 

honçst friend, and in what mind I stand touching this 

thy master's request to me; which yet I do not say that 

I can altogether, or unconditionzdly, grant or refuse, 
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but only tell my simple thoughts with recard tliere- 
to, Thou understandest me, I dolibt not? 
, Now, Roger Wildrakc, with ail the attention hc 
had beeh able to pay to the Lord Genèrars speech, 
had got so inuch confused among the varions clauses 
of the harangue, that his brain was bewildered, like 
that of a country clown when he chances to get him- 
sèlf involved among a crowd of carnages, and cannot 
stir q step to get ont of the way of one of them, with- 
out being in danger of being ridden over by the others. 
The General saw his lookof perplexity, and began 
a new oration, to the sa me purpose as before;-^spoke 
of his love for his kind fricnd the Colonel, — his re- 
gard for his pious and godly kinsman,Master Des- 
borough, — -the great importance of the palace and 
Park of Wbodstock, — the détermination of the Par- 
liament that it should be confiscated, and the produce 
brought înto the cofFers of the state,— his own deep 
vénération for the authority of Parliament, and his no 
less deep sènse of the injustice done to the army, — 
how it was his wish and will that ail matters should 
be settled in an amicable and friendly manner without 
self>seeking, debate, or strife, betwixt those who had 
been the hands acting, and such as had beeu the heads 
governing, in that great national cause, — how he was 
"WilHng, truly wiUîng, to contribute to ihis work, by 
layin>r down, not his commission only, but his life also, 
îf it wcre requested of him, or coujd be granted with 
safety to the poor soldiers, to whom, silly poor men, 
he was bound to be as a father, seeing that they had 
foUowed him with the duty and affection of children. 
And hère he arrived at another dead pause, leav- 
îng Wîldrake as uncertain as before, whether it was 
or was not his purpose to grant Colonel Everard the 
powers he had asked for the protection of Woodstock 
againstthe Parliamentary Commissioners. Internaily 
he began to ente^ tain hopes that the justice of Hea- 
ven, or the effects of remorse, had confounded^the 
regicide's understanding. — But no — he . could see 
nothing but sagacity in that steady stern eye, which^ 
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whîle the longue poured forth its periphrastic lan* 
guage in such profusion, seemed to watch with severe 
accuracy the efFect which his oratory produced on the 
listener. 

* Egad,' thought the cavalier to himself, becoming 
a little familiar whh the situation in which he was 
placed, and rather impatient of a conversation which 
led to no visible conclusion or termination, ^ if NoU 
were the devil birnself, as he is the devil's darling, 
I will.not be thus nose-led by him. l'U e'en brusque 
ît a little, if he goes on at tliis rate, and try if I can 
bring him to a more intelligible mode of speaking.' 

Entertaining this bold purpose, but half afraîd to 
exécute it, Wildrake lay by for an opportunîty of 
making the attempt, while Cromwell was apparently 
unable to express his own meaning. He was already 
beginning a third panegyric upon Colonel Everard, 
with sundry varied expressions of his own wish to 
oblige him, when Wildrake took the opportunity of 
a pause to strike in, on the General's making one of 
his oratorical pauses. 

' So please you,'" he said, bluntly, * your worship 
has alrèady spoken on two topics of your discourse, 
your own worthiness, and that of my master, Colo- 
nel Everard. But, to enable me to do mine errand, it 
would be nçcessary to bestow a few words on the 
third head.' 

'The third!' said Cromwell. 

* Ay,' said Wildrake, * which, in your honour*s 
subdivision of your discourse, touched on my unwor- 
thy self, What am I to do— what portion am I to 
hâve in this matter?' 

Oliver started at once from the tone of voice he 
had hitherto used, and which somewhat resembled 
the purring of a domestic cat, into the growl of the 
tiger when about to spring. * Thy portion, jail-bird!' 
he exclaimed, ' the gallows — thou shalt hang as high 
as Haman, if thou betray counsel! — But,' he added, 
spftening his voice, ' keep it like a true man, and my 
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favour will be thc maVmg of thce. Corne hîther— 
thou art bold, I see, though somewhat saucy. Thon 
hast bcen a malignant— so writcs my worthy friend 
Colonel Everard; but thou hast now given up that 
falling cause. I tell thee, friend, not ail that the Par- 
lîament or the army could do would hâve puUed 
down the Stuarts out of theîr high places, savîng that 
Heaven had a controversy with them. Well, ît is a 
sWeet and cômely thing to buckle M one's armour 
înbehalf of Hcaven's cause; otherwise truly, for mine 
own part, thèse naen mîght hâve remained upon the 
throne cven unto this day. Neither do I blâme any 
for aidlng them, until thèse successive great judg- 
ments hâve overwhelmed them and theîr house. I 
am not a bloody man, having în me the feelîng of hu- 
man fraîlty; but, friend, whosoever putteth his hand 
to the plough, in the great actings which are now on 
foot in thèse nations, had best beware that they do 
not look back; for, rely upon my simple word, thatîf 
you faîl me, I will not spare on you one foot's length 
of the gallows of Haman. Let me therefore kùow, 
at a word, if the leaven of thy malignancy is altogeth- 
er drubbed out of thee?' 

* Your honourable lordship,' said the cavalier, 
shruggtng up his shoulders, ^ has done that for most 
of U8, so far as cudgellîng to some tune can perform it.' 

* Say'st thou?' said the (ieneral, with a grim smile 
on his lip, which seemed to intimate that he was not 
quite inaccessible to flattery; * yea, truly, thou dost 
not lie in that — we hâve been an instrument. Neither 
are we, as I hâve already hinted, so severely bent 
against those who hâve striven agaînst us as malig- 
nants, as others may be. The parliament-men best 
know theîr own interest and theîr own pleasure; but, 
to my poor^hinking, it is fuU time to close thèse jars, 
and to allow men of ail kinds the means of doing ser- 
vice to their country; and we think it will be thy fault 
if thou art not employed to good purpose for the state 
and thyself, on condition thou puttest away the old 
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man entirely from thee, and gîvest thy earnest atten- 
tion to what I hâve to tell thee.' 

* Your lordship need not doubt my attention/ &aîd 
the cavalier. 

And the republican General, after another pause, 
as one Mrho gave his confidence not without hésita- 
tion, proceeded to explain his views with a distinct- 
ness which he seldom used, y et not without his being 
a lîttle biassed now and then, by his long habits of cir- 
cumlocution, inrhich indeed he seldom laid entirely 
aside, save in the field of battle. 

* Thou seest,' he said, ' vtxy friend, how things stand 

v?\th me. The Parllament, I carc not who knows it, 

love me not — still less do the Council of State, by 

whom they manage the executive government of the 

kingdom. I cannot tell why they nourish suspicion 

against me,unless it is because I willnot deliverthis 

poor innocent army, which has followed me in so 

many military actions, to be now puUed asunder, bro* 

ken piece-meal and reduced, so that they who hâve 

protected the state at theexpense of their blood,wilI 

not hâve, perchance, the means of feeding themselves 

by their labour; which, methinks, were hard measure, 

since itis takingfrom Esau his birth-right even with* 

out giving him a poor mess of pottage.' 

^ Ësau is likely to help himself, I think,' replied 
Wildrake. 

* Truly, thou say^st wîsely,' replied the General; 
^ ît ia ill starying an armed man, if there is food to 
be had for taking — ncvcrtheless, far be it from me to 
encourage rébellion, or want of due subordination to 
thèse our rulers, I would only pétition in a due md 
becoming, a sweet and harmonious manner, that they 
would listen to our conditions, and consider our ne- 
cessities. But, sir, looklng on me, and esteeming me 
so Vutle as they do, you must think that it vrould be 
a provocation in me towards the Council of State, as 
^vtll as the Parliament, if, simply to gratify yo^^ 
worthy master, I were to act contrary ta tneir P^^^ 
poses, or deny currency to the commission u 
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their authority^ whîch is as yet the hîghest îo the 
State — and long may it be so for nie! — «to carry on 
the séquestration whîch they intend. And would it 
not also be said, that I was lending myself to the 
inalignant interest, affording this den of the blood- 
thirsty and lascivious tyrants of yore, to be in this 
our day a place of refuge to that old and inveterate 
Amalekite Sir Henry Lee, to keep possession of the 
place in which he hath so long glorified himself ? 
Truly, it would be a perilous matter.' 

* Am I then to report,' said Wildrake, * an if it 
please you, that y ou cannot stead Colonel Everard in 
this matter?* 

' Unconditionally, ay— but, taken conditionally, the 
answer may be otherwise,' — answered Cromwell. * I 
see thou art not able to fathom my purpose, and there- 
fore I will partly unfold it to thee. — But take notice, 
that should thy tongue betray my council, save in so 
far as carrying it to thy master, by ail the blood which 
has been shed in thèse wild times, thou shalt die a 
thousand deaths in one!' 

* Do not fear me, sir,' said Wildrake, whose natu- 
ral boldness and carelessness of character was for 
the présent time borne down and quelled, like that 
of falcons in the présence of the eagle. 

* Hear me, then,' said Cromwell, *,and let no syl- 
lable escape thee. Knowest thou not the young Lee 
whom they call Albert, a malignant like his father, 
and one vvho went up with the young man to that last 
ruffle which we had with him at Worcester? — May 
we be grateful for the victory!' 

* I know there is such a young gentleman as Al- 
bert Lee,' saîd Wildrake, 

' And knowest thou not — I speak not by way of 
prying into the good Colonel's secrets, but only as it 
behoves me to know something of the matter that I 
may best judge how I am to serve him— Knowest 
thou not that thy master, Markham Everard, is a 
suitor after the sister of this same malignant, a daugh- 
ter of the old Keeper, called Sir Henry Lee?' 
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* AU this I havc heard,' said Wildrake, * nor can 
I deny that I believe in ît.' 

* Well then, go to.— When the youngman Charles 
Stuart fled from the field of Worccster, and was by 
sharp chase and pursuit compelled to separate him- 
self from his followers^ I know by sure intelligence 
that this Albert Lee was one of the last vfho remaio- 
ed with him, if pot indeed the very last*' 

* It was devilish like him^' said the cavalier, with* 
out sufficiently weighing his expressions, considering 
in what présence they were to be uttered — *And l'IÎ 
uphold him with my rapler, to he a true chip of the 
old block«' 

* Ha, swearest thou?' said the General. * Is thia 
thy reformation?' 

* I never swcar, so please you,' replied Wildrake, 
recolleciing himself, * except there is some mention 
of nialignants and cavaliers in my hearing; and thea 
the old habit returns, and I swear like one of Oor-» 
ing's troopers.' 

* Out upon thee,' said the Generalj * what can h 
avail thee to practice a profanity so horrible to the 
ears of others, and which brings no émolument to 
him who uses itî', 

* There are doubtless more profitable sins in the 
world than thè vice of swearing,' was the answer 
which rose to the lipsjpf the cavalier; but that was 
exchanged for a profession of regret for having given 
oflence. The truth was, the discourse began to take a 
turn which rendered it more ihteresting ihan ever to 
Wildrake, who therefore determined not to lose the 
opportunity for obtaining possession of the secret 
that seemed to be suspended on Cromwell's lips; and 
that could only be through mieans of keeping guard 
upon his owa. 

* What sort of a house is Woodstock?' said the gc« 
neral abrupily. 

* An old mansion,' said Wildrake in replyj * and 80 
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far as I could judge by a single night's lodgings, ha- 
vÎDg abundaDce of back stairs, aiso subterranean pas- 
sages, and ail the communications under ground, 
svhich are common in old raven-nests of the sort.^ 

* And places for concealing prîests anquestionabl}*^/ 
said Cromwell. ^ It is seldom that such ancient hou- 
ses lack secret stalls wherein to mew up thèse calves. 
ofBethel.' 

* Your Honour's Excellency,' said Wildrake, ^may 
swear to that.' 

* I swear not at ail/ — replied the General drily. — 
But what think'st thou, good fellow? — I will ask 

thec a blunt question — Where will those two Worccs- 
ter fugitives that thou.wottest of be more likely to take 
shelter — and thatthey must be sheltered somewhere^ 
I well know— than in this same old palace,with ail the 
corners and concealments, whereof young Albert hath. 
been acquainted ever since his earliest infancy?' 

' Truly,' said Wildrake, making an effort to answer 
the question with seeming indifférence, while the po's- 
sîbility of such an event, and its conséquences, flashed 
fcarfully uponhis mind, — ' Truly, I should be of your 
honour's opinion, but that I think the company, who, 
by the commission of parliaraent, hâve occupied 
Woodstock, are likely to fright the m thence, as a cat 
scares doves from a pigeon-house. The neighbour- 
liood, with révérence, of Qenerals Desborough and 
H^rrison^ will suit ill with fugitives from Worcester* 
field/ J 

'^I thought as muçh,and so, indeèd, would I hâve 
it/ answered the gênerai. ' Long may ît be ère our 
names shall be aùght but a terror to our enemiesL 
But in this matter,if ihou art an active plotter for thy 
master'sinterest, thou might'st, I should think,, work: 
outsomething favburable to his présent objecta 

^ My braio is too poor to reach the depth of your 
honourabk purpose/ said Wildrake. 

^ Listen then^ and let it be to profit/ answered Crcàv? 
well. ^ Assuredly the conquest at Woccester waa; 
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a great and crownîng mercy; yet might we seem to» 

be but small in our-thanlcfulness for thc same, did 

we not do what in us lies towards the ultimate im- 

proveraent and final conclusion of the great work vvhiclx 

has been thus prosperous in oui* hands, professing, in 

pute humility aod singleness of heart, ihat we do not, 

in any way, désire our instrumentality to be remeon- 

berèd, nay, would rather pray and entrent, that our 

name and fortunes were forgotten, than that the great 

work were in itself incomplète. Nevertheless, truly, 

placed as wc now are, it concerns us morè nearly than 

others, — that is, if so poor créatures should at ail 

speak of themselves as conccrned, whether more or 

less, with thèse changes which hâve been wrought 

around, not, I say, by ourselves, or our own power,. 

but by the deàtiny, to which we were called, fulfiUing 

the same with ail raeekness and humility — I say it 

concerns us nearly that ail things should be donc in 

conformity with the great work which hath been 

wrought, and is yet working, in thèse lands. Such is 

my plan and simple meaning. Nevertheless, it is much 

to be desired that thts young man, this king of Scots, 

as hè called himself — this Charles Stuart — should 

notescape forth from the nation, where his arrivai has 

wrought so much disturbance and bloodshcd.' 

* I hâve no doubt,' said the cavalier, lookingdown, 
'that yourlordship's wisdom hathdirected ail things 
as they tnay bestlead towards such a consummation;; 
and I pray yoûr pains may be paid as they dcserve.' 

* I thank thee, friend,' said Cromwell, with much 
humility; * doubtlesswe shîjU meetourreward, being 
in the hands of a good paymaster, who never paseeth 
Saturday night. But understand me, friend — I désire 
no more than my own share in the good work. I would 
heartily do what poor kindness I caa to your worthy 
master,.and even to you inyour degree — -for such as t 
do not converse with qp|dinary men, that our présence- 
Biay be forgotten like an every-day's occurrence. We 
sçeak to meû like thee for thcirrewaiîd or tbeiî punr- 
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ishment; and I trust it will be the former which thou 
în thîne office wilt merît at my hand.' 

* Your honour/ said Wildrake, * speaks like one 
accustomed to command.' 

*True; men's minds are likened to those of my 
degree by fear and révérence^' said the gênerai; — 
' but enough of that, desiring, as I do, no other de- 
pendency on my spécial person than is alike to us 
ail upon that which is above us. But I waald désire 
to cast this golden bail into your master^s cap. He 
hath servecf against this Charles Stuart and bis fa- 
ther. But he is a kinsman near ta the old knight 
Lee, and stands well afFected towards his daughter. 
Thou also wilt keep a watch, my friend— ^that ruf- 
fling look of thine will procure thee the confidence 
of every malignant, and the prey cannot approach 
this cover, as though to sheltcr, like a coney in the 
rocks, but thou wilt be sensible of his présence/ 

* I make a shiftto comprchendyour Excellency,' 
said the cavalier; * and I thank you heartily for 
the good opinion yûu hâve put upon me, and vhich, 
I pray, I may hâve some handsome opportutiity of 
deserving, that I may show my gratitude by the 
event. But still, with révérence, your Excellency's 
scheme seems unlikely, while Woodstock remains 
in poss^ession of the sequestrators. Both the old 
knight and his son, and far more such a fugitive as 
your honour hintcd at, will take spécial care not ta 
approach it till they are removed*' 

* It is for that I hâve been deaiing with ihee thus 
long,' said the General.—* I told thee that I was 
something unwilling, upon slight occasion, to dis- 
possess the sequestrators by my own propcr war- 
rant, although having, perhaps, sufficient authority 
in the state both to do so, and to despise ihe mur- 
murs of those who blâme me, in brief, I would be 
loath to tamper with my priyjileges, and makeexpe^ 
riments between theîr strength, and the powers of 
ihe commission granted by others, without need, oç 
at kast çrcat prospect of advantage. So, if thy Çq- 
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loncl wiU undertake, for hîs love of the Republic, 
to find the means of preventing its worst and near- 
est danger, which niust needs occur from the es- 
c;ipe of this young man, and will do his endeavour 
to stay him, in case his flight should lead him to 
Woodstock, which I hold very likely, I will give 
thee an order to theae sequestrators, to evacuate the 
palace instantly; and to the next troop of my régi- 
ment, which lies at Oxford, to tum them out by the 
shoulders, if they make any scruples-— Ay, even, 
for example's sake, if they dratç Desborouejh out 
foremost, though he be wedded to my sister/ 

* So please you, sir,' said Wildrake, * and with 
your most powerful warrant, I trust I might expel 
the commtssioners, even without the aid of your 
most warlike and devout troopers.' 

*' That is what I am least anxious ahout,' replied 
the General; ^ I should like to see thebest of them 
sit after 1 had nodded to them to begone — always 
exceptingthe worshipful House, in whose name our 
commissions run; but who, as some think, will be 
done with politics ère it be time to renew them. 
Therefore, what chiefly concerns me to know, is, 
whether thy master will embrace a traffic which 
hath such a fair promise of profit with it. I am 
well convinced that with a scout like thee, who hast 
been in the cavalier's quarters, and canst, I should 
guess, résume thy drinking, ruffianly health-quaSing 
manners whenever thou hast a mind, he must dîs- 
cover where this Stuart hath ensconced himself. 
Either the young Lee will visit the old one in per- 
sôn, or he will writc to him, or hold communica- 
tion with him by ietter. At ail events, Markham 
Everard and thou must hâve an eye in every hair 
of your head,' While he spoke, a flush passed over 
his brow, he rose from his chair, and paced the 
apartment in agitation. * Wo to you, if you sufFer 
the young adventurer to escape me!— -you had bet- 
ter be in the deepest dungeon in Europe , than 
breathe the air of England, should you but dream 
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of playing me false. I bave spoken frecly to thee, 
fellow— more freely than is my woat— the tîaie re- 
quired it. But, to share my confidence is like keep- 
ing a watch over a powder magazine, the least and 
most insignificant spark blows thee to aahes. Tell 
your master what I said — but not how I said it — 
Fie, that 1 sbould bave been betrayéd into the dis- 
temperature of passion!— -Begone, sirrab. Pearson 
shall bring thee sealed orders — Yet, stay — thou 
hast something to ask.' 

* I would know,' said Wildrake, to whom the vi- 
sible anxiety of the General gave some confidence, 
^ what is the figure of this young gallant, in case I 
sbould find himî' 

^ A tall, raw-boned, swarlhy lad, they say he bas 
shot up into. Hère is bis picture by a good hand, 
some time since.' He turned round one of the por- 
traits which stood with its face against the wall; but 
it proved not to be that of Charles the Second, but 
of bis unhappy father. 

The first motion of Cromwell indicated a purpose 
of hastily replacing the picture, and it seemed as if 
an effort was necessary to repress bis disinclination 
to look upon it. But he did repress it, and placing the 
picture against the wall, withdrew slowly and stern- 
ly, as if, in défiance of bis own feeling, he was de- 
termined to gain a place from which to see it to 
advantage. It was well for Wildrake that his dan- 
gerous companion had not turned an eye on him, for 
his biood also kindled when he saw the portrait of his 
master in the hands of the chief author of his death. 
Being a fierce and desperate man, he commanded 
his passion with great difiiculty; and if, on its first 
violence, he had been provided with a suitable wea- 
pon,it is possible Cromwell would ne ver bave ascend- 
ed higher in bis bold ascent towards suprême power. 

But this natural and sudden flash of indignation, 
which ryshed through the veins of an ordinary man 
like Wildrake, was presently subdued, when con- 
fronted with thestrongyctstifled émotion displayed 
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by so powerful a character as Cromwell. As the 
cavalier looked on his dark and bold countenance, 
agîtated by inward and indescribable feelings, he 
found his own violence of spirit die away and lose 
itself in fcar and wonder. So true it is, that as great- 
er lighls swallow up and extinguish the display 
of those which are less, so men of great, capacious, 
and over-ruling minds, bear aside and subdue, in 
their climax of passion, the more* feeble wills and 
passions of others; as, when a river joins a brook, 
the Bercer torrent shoulders aside the smaller stream. 

Wildrake stood a silent, inactive, and almost a 
terrifiéd spectator, while Cromwell, assuming a firm 
sternness of eye and manner, as one who compels 
himself to look on what some strong internai feeling 
renders paînful and disgustful to him, proceeded in 
brief and interrupted expressions, but yet wîth a 
firm voice, to comment on the portrait of the late 
King. His words seemed less addressed to Wild- 
rake, than to be the spontaneous unburthening of his 
own bosom, swelling under recollection of the past, 
and anticipation of the future. 

* That Flemish painter,' he saîd— * that Antonio 
Vandyke— -what a power he has! Steel may mutihite, 
warriors may waste and destroy — still the King stands 
uninjured by time; and our grandchildren, while they 
read his history, may look on his image, and compare 
the melancholy features with the woful taie. — It was 
a stertx^necessity — it was an awful deed! The calm 
pride of that eye might hâve ruled worlds of crouch- 
ing Frenchmen, or supple Italians, or formai 3pa- 
niards, but its glances only roused the native courage 
of the stern Englishman. — Lay not on poor sinfui 
man^ whose breath is in his nostrils, the blâme that 
he falls, when Heaven never gave him strencjth of 
nerves to stand! The weak rider is thrown by his un- 
ruly horse, and trampled to death — the strongest man, 
the best cavalier, springs to the empty saddle, and 
uses bit and spur till the fiery horse knows its master, 
Who blâmes him, who, mounted aloft, rides triumph- 
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antly amongst the people, for having succeeded, 
where the unskilful and feeble fell and died? Verily 
he hath his rewatd: Then, what is that pièce of paint- 
ed canvass to me more than others? No; let him 
show to others the reproaches of that cold, calm face, 
tliat proud yet complaining eye: Those who hâve act- 
ed on higher respects hâve no cause to start at paint- 
ed shadows. Not wealth nor power brought me from 
my obâcurity. The oppressed consciences, the injured 
Kbertîes'of England, were the banner that I folio wed/ 

He raised his voice so high, as if pleading in his 
own defence before some tribunal, that Pearson, the 
ofHcer in attendance, looked into the apartment; and 
observing his master, with his eyes kindling, his arm 
extended, his foot advanced, and his voice raised, like 
a gênerai in the act of commanding the advance of 
his army, he înstantly withdrew. 

* It was other than selfish regards that drew we 
forth to action,' continued Cromwell, * and I dare the 
world — ay, living or deadT challenge — to assert that 
I armed for a private cause, or as a means of enlarg- 
ing my fortunes. Neither was thcre a trooper in the 
régiment who came thcre with less of evil will to 
yonder unhappy ' 

At this moment the apartment opened, and a geii' 
tlewoman entered, who, from her rcsemblance to the 
General, although her features werc^^soft and fémi- 
nine, might be immediately recognised as his daugh- 
ter. She walked up to Cromwell, gently but firmly 
passed her arm through his, and saicï to him in a per- 
suasive tone, * Father, this is not well — you hâve 
promised me this should not happen.' 

The General hung down his head, like one who was 
either ashamèd of the passion to which he had givcn 
way, or of the influence which was exercised over 
him. He yielded, however, to the aftectionate im- 
pulse, and left the apartment, without again turning 
his head towards the portrait which had so much af- 
fected him. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

DodoK — Go to, go to— You bave known wbat you should ndt 

Macbeth. 

WiLDRAKE was left in the cabinet, ^stonished and 
alone, It was often noîsed about, tfaat Cromwell, the 
deep and sagacious statesman, the calm and intrepid 
commander, he who had overcome such difficulties, 
and ascended to snch heights, that he seemed already 
to bestride the land which he had conquered, had, 
like roany other men of great genius, a constitutional 
taint of melancholy, which sometimes displayed itself 
both in words and actions, and had been first observ- 
ed, in that sudden and striking. change, when, aban** 
doning entirely the dissolute frcalcs of hi$ youth, he 
erobraced a very strict course of religions observan- 
ces, which, upon some occasions, he seemed to con- 
sider as bringing him into more near and close con- 
tact with the spiritual world. This extraordinary man 
is said sometimes, during that period of his life, to 
hâve given way to spiritual delusions, or, as he him- 
self conceived them, prophétie inspirations of ap- 
proaching grandeur, and of strange, deep, and mys- 
terious agencies, in which he was in future to bc en- 
gaged, in the same manner as his younger years had 
been marked by fus of exubérant and excessive frolic 
and debaucheries. Something of this kind seemed td 
explain the ebuUitîons of passion which he had now 
manifested. 

With wonder at whathe had witnessed, Wildrake 
felt some anxiety on his own account. Though not 
the most reflecting of mortals, he had sensé enough 
to know, that it is dangerous to be a witness of the 
infirmities of men high in power^ and he was left so 
long by himself, as induced him to entertain some 
secret doubts, whether the General might not be 
tempted to take means of confining or removitig a 
witness, who had seen him lowered, as it seemed, by 
the suggestions of his own conscience, beneath that 
lofty flight, which, in gênerai, he affected to sustain 
above the rest of the sublunary world. 
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In this, howevcr, he wronged Cromwell, who was 
free either from an extrême degree of jealous suspi- 
cîohf or from any thing which approached towards 
blood-thirstiness. Pearson appcared, after a lapse o£ 
about an hour, and, intimatlng to Wlldrake that he 
was to follow, conducted him into a distant apartment, 
in which he found the General seated on a low couch. 
His daughter was in the apartment, but remained at 
some distance, seemed busied with some female work, 
and scarce turned her head as Pearson and Wildrake 
cntered, 

At a sign from the Lord General, Wildrake ap- 
proached him as before, * Friend,' he saîd, * your old 
iriends the cavaliers look on me as their enemy, and 
conduct themselves towards me asif they desired to 
make me such. I profess they are labouring to their 
own préjudice; for I regard, and hâve ever regarded 
them, as honest and honourable fools, who were silly 
enough to run their necks into nooses, and their heads 
against stone-walls, that a man called Stuart, an|} oc 
other, should bc king over them. Fools! are there no 
words made of letters that would sound as well as 
Charles Stuart, with that magie title beside them? 
Why, the word King is like a light^d lamp, that 
throws the same bright gilding upon any combination 
of the alphabet, and yet you must shed your blood 
for a name! But thou, for thy part, shaU hâve no 
wrong from me. Hère is an order, well warranted, 
to clear the Lodge at Woodstock, and abandon it to 
thy master's keeping, or those whom he shall appoint. 
He wîU hâve his uncle and pretty cousin with him, 
doubtless. Fare thee well — think on what I told thee. 
They say beauty is a loadstone to yonder long lad, 
thou dost wot of; but I reckon he bas other stars at 
présent to direct his course than bright eyes and fair 
hair. Be it as it may, thou knowest my purpose — 
peer out, peer out; keep a constant and careful look- 
out on every ragged patch that wanders by hedge- 
row or lane — thèse are days when a beggar's cloak 
may cover a king's ransom. There are some broad 
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Portugal pièces for thee— somethîng strange to thy 
pouch^ I wèen. — Once more» think on what thou hast 
hcard, and,' he added, in a lower and niore impres»- 
sive tone of voicc, * forget what thou hast seen, My 
service to thy master; — and, yet once âgain, remem- 
ber — and ^ir^^^'— .Wildrake made his obeîsance, 
and, returning to his inn, left Windsor t7ith ail pos« 
sible speed. 

It was aftemoon in the same day "when the cava- 
lier rejoined his round-head frîend, who was anxious- 
iy expecting htm at the inn in Woodstock appointed 
for their rendezvous. 

* Wherc hast thou been? — what hast thou seen?.— 
what strange uncertainty is in thy looksf — and why 
dost thou not answer me?' 

* Because,' said WiWrake, laying aside his riding 
cloak and rapîer, * you ask so tnany questions at once. 
A man lias but one tongueto answer with, and mine 
is well nigh glued to iha roof of my mouth.* 

* Will drink loosen it?' said the Colonel; *though 
I dare say thou hast trîed that spell at every ale-house 
on the road, Call for what thou would'st hâve, man, 
only be quick.' 

* Colonel Everard,' answered Wildrake, * I hâve 
not tasted so much as a cupof cold water thîs day.' 

* Then thou art out of humour for that reâson,* 
said the Colonel; ' salve thy sore with brandy, if thou 
wilt, but leave being so fantastic and unliKe to thy- 
self, as thou showest in this sileut mood.' 

* Colonel Everard,' rcplied the cavalier, very grave- 
ly, ^ I am an altered man.^ 

* I think thou dost alter every day in the year, 
and every hour of the day. Corne, good now,tell me, 
hast thou seen the General, and got his warrant for 
clearing out the sequestrators from Woodstock?' 

* I hâve seen the devil,' said Wildrake, * anxlhast, 
as thou say'st, got a warrant from hîm.' 

* Glve it me hastily,' said Everard, catching at the 
packet. 

* Forgive me, Mark,^ said Wildrake; * if thou 


128 W00C5T0CK. 

knewest the purpose wîth whîch this dced is graivtcd 
-—if thou knewest — what is not my purpose to tell 
thee — what manner of hopes are fouuded on thy ac- 
cepting it, I bave that opinion of thee. Mark EVerard, 
that thou wouldst as soon take a red hot horsc shoç 
froiu the anvil with thy bare hand, as receive into it 
thîs slip of paper.' 

* Corne, come,' said Everard, ' this cornes, of ftome 
of your exaUed ideas of loyalty, which, ejccellent 
within certain bounds, drtve us mad when encourag- 
ea up to some heights. Do not think, sincè I must 
needs speak plainly ^ith thçe, that I see without aor- 
row the downfall of our ancient monarchy, and the 
substitution of another formof government in its stead; 
but ought my regret for the past to prevent my ac- 
quiescing and aiding in such measures as ate likely to 
scttle the future? The royal cause is ruined, hadst 
thou and every cavalier in England sworn the con- 
trary; ruined, not to rise again, — for many a day at 
least. The Parliament, so often draughthed and 
drained of those who were courageous enough to 
maintain their own freedom of opinion, isnow reduc- 
ed to a handful cf statesmten, who bave losi the res- 
pect of the peoplç, fronv the kngth of time during 
which they hâve held the suprême management of 
aflairs» They cannot stand long unless they werè to 
reduce the army; and tbe army, late servants, are now 
masters, and will refuse to be reduced. They know 
their strength, and thsit they may be an army subsist* 
ing on pay and free quarters throughout England as 
long as they will. I tell thee, Wildrake, unless we 
look to the onïy man who can rule and mauage them, 
we may expect military law throughout tbe land; and 
I, for mine own part, look for any préservation of our 
privilèges that may be voUchased to us, only through 
the wisdoni and fôrbearance of CromweU« Now you 
bave my secret. You are aware that I am not doing 
the best I would, but the best I can. I wish — ^not so 
avdently as thou, perhaps — yet I do wish that the king 
covdd hâve been restqred oti good terms of composi- 
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tioD, safe for us and for himself. And now, good 
Wildrake, rebel as thou thinkest me, make me no 
wbrse a rebel than an unwîlUng one. God knows, I 
nevcrlaid aside love and révérence tp the Kîng, even 
in drawing my sword against his ill advisers.' 

* Ah, plague on you,' said Wildrake, * that ia xhc 
very cant of it — that's what you ail say. AU of you 
fought against the king in pure love and loyalty, and 
not otherwise. However I see your drift, and I own 
thaf I like it better than I expected. The àrmy is your 
bear now,and Old Noll is your bearward; and you are 
like acountry constable, who naakés interest with the 
bearward that he may prevent him from letting brutn 
loose. Well, there may come a day when the sun 
will shine on our side of the fence, and thereon shall 
you, and ail the good fair-weather folks who love the 
stronger party come and make common cause with us.' 

Without much atteriding to what his friend said,Co. 
lonel Evcrard carefuUy studieçl the warrant of Crotn- 
well. * It is bolder and more peremptory than I ex- 
pected,' he said. * The General must feel himself 
strpng, when he opposes his own authority, so dîrect- 
ly to that of the council of State and the Parliament.' 

* You will not hésita te to act upon it?' said Wildrake. 

* That I certainly will not,' answered Everard; *but 
I must wait till I hâve the assistance of the Mayor, 
who, I think, will glàdly see thèse fellows ejected 
from the Lodge. I must not go altogetherupon mi- 
litary authority, if possible.' Then stepping to the 
door of the apartment, be despatched a servant of the 
house in quest of the chief magistrate, desiring he 
should be made acquainted that Colonel Everard de- 
sired to see him with as little loss of timé as possible. 

* Yoii are sure he will come, like a dog at a whis- 
tle,' said Wildrake. * The word captain, or colonel, 
màkes the fat citizen trot in thèse days, when onc 
sword 19 worth fifiy corporation charters. But there 
are dragoons yonder, as well as the grim-faced k°^^^ 
whom I frightened the other evcning when I showed 
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ipy face in at the window. Think'st thou the knaves 
ivill show no rough play2' 

* The General's warrant wîll weigh more wîth them 
than a dozen acts of Parliament, said Everard»— 
• But it is time thou eatest, if thovi^ hast in truth rid- 
dep from Windsor hither witboutjj|;)aiting.' 

* I care not ahout it,' said Wild^ake: * I tell thee, 
your General gave me a breakfast, which, I ihink, 
will, serve me one while, if I ever am able to digest 
k. By the mass, it lay so heavy on my conscience, 
that I carried it to church to see if I could digest 
it there with my other ains. Bat not a whit.' 

* To church! — to the door of the church, thou 
meanest,' said Ëverard* ^ I know thy way^-«thou art 
ever wont to pull thy hat off reverently at the thresh- 
old, but for crossing it, that day seldom cgmes.' 

' * WcU,' replied Wildrake, ' and if I do pull off my 
castor and kneel, is it not seemly to show the same 
respects in a church which we oiTer in a palace? It 
is a dainty matter, is it not, to see your Anabaptiste, 
and Brownists, and the rest of you, gather to a ser- 
mon with as little ceremony as hogs to a trough? 
But hère cornes food, and now for à grâce, if I eau 
reniember one.' 

Everard was top much interested about the fate of 
his imcle and bis fair cousin, and the prospect of ire* 
fttoring them to theîr quiet home, under tne protec* 
tion of that formidable truncheon which w^s already 
regarded as tbe leading*&taff of England, to remark, 
that certainly a great altération bad taken place in 
the manners and outward behaviour, at least, of his 
companion. His demeanour frequently evinced a sort 
of struggle betwi^t old habits of indulgence, and 
some newly formed resolutions of abstinence; andit 
was almost ludicrous to see how often the hand t>f 
the néophyte directed itself naturally to a large black 
leathern Jack, which contained twa double flagona 
of strong aie, and how often, diverted from its pur- 
pqse'by the better reflections of the reformed toper. 
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it seized, instead, upon a large twtr of salubrious 
and pure water. 

It was easy to see that the task of sobriety waa 
not yet becorae easy, and that, if it had the recom-' 
mendation of thé intellectual portion of the party who 
had re«olved upon it, the outward man yielded a re-» 
luctant andrestive compliance. But honest Wildral;e 
had been dreadfuUy frightened at the course proposed 
to hîm by Cronawell, and, wîth a feelingnot peculiar 
to the CathoHc religion^ had formed a solemn reso- 
lution within his own tnind, that if he came off safe 
and with honour from this dangerous intervie^r, he 
woiild sbow his sensé of Heaven^s favour, by renoun- 
cing sonoe of the sins vrhich most easily beset him, and 
especially that of intempérance, to which, like many 
of his wrid compeers, he was too much addicted« 

This résolution, or vow, was pardy prudential as 
well as religions, for it occurred to hîm as very posr 
sible, that some mattèrs of a difficult and délicate na- 
ture nuight be throwh into his hands ^t the présent 
emergency, durîng the conduét of whtch it would be 
fitting for him to àct by some f^etter oracle than that 
of the bottle, çelebrated by Rabelais. Itk full compli- 
ance wîth this prudent détermination, he touched 
neither the aie nor the brandy which was placed be- 
fore him, and declined peremptorily the sack with 
wKich his friend would hâve garnished the board' 
Nev.erthdess, just as the boy removed the trenchers 
and napkins, together with the large blackjack which 
we haVe already mentîoned^and was one or two stçps 
on his way to the door, the sinewy arm of the cava- 
lier, which seemed to elongate itself on purppse, (as 
it exteiîded far beyond the folds of the thread-bare 
jacket,) arrested the progréss of the retiring Gany- 
mede« and seizing on the blackjack, conveyed it to 
the lips, which wcre gently breathing forth the aspi- 
ration, ' I> — n — I mean, Heaven forgive me — we are 
poor creaturea of elay — one naodest sip tnustbe per- 
roitted to our frailty,' 

So murmuring^he glued the huge flagoi^ to his lipa^ 
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and as the head was slowly and gradually inclined 
backwaids, in proportion as the right hand elevated 
the bottom of the pitcher, Everard had grcat doubts 
whether the drinker and the cup were likely to part 
until the whole contents of the latter had been trans- 
ferred to the person of the former. Roger Wildrake 
stinted, however, when by a moderate computation 
he had swallowed at one draught about a quart and 
a half. 

Ile then replaced it on the salver, fetched a long 
breath to ^efresh his lungs, bade the boy get him 
gone with the rest of the hquors, in a tone which in- 
ferred some dread of his constancy, and then, turn- 
îng to his friend Everard, he expatiated in praise of 
modération, observing, that the mouthful which he 
had just taken had been of more service to him than 
if he had remained quaffing healths at table for four 
hours together. 

His friend made no reply, but could not help being 
privately of opinion, that Wildrake's tempérance had 
done as much exécution on the tankard in his single 
draught, as some more moderate topers might hâve 
eifected if they had sat sipping for anevening. But the 
subject was changed by the entrance of the landlord, 
who came to announce to his honour Colonel Ëverard, 
that the worshipful Mayor of Woodstock, with the 
Rev* Master Holdenough, were corne to wait upon 
him. 


CHAPTER X. 

-i-— * Hère bave we one liead 
UpoD two bodies— your two-beaded bullock 
Is but an ass to such a prodig^y. 

Tbese iwo bave but one meaning, thought, and coansel; 
And, wbeo tbe single noddle bas spoke out 
Tbe four legs scrape assent to it.' Old Play. 

In the goodly form of the honest Mayor, there was 
a bustling mixture of importance and embarrassment, 
like the deportment of a man who was conscious that 
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he had an important part to act, îf hc couW but ex- 
actly discover wh?it that part was. But both wtre mhi- 
gled with much pleasure at seeing Everard, and hc 
frequently repeated hîs welcomes and all-hails bcforc 
he could be brought to attend to what that gentleroafn 
said in rcply. 

* Good worthy Colonel, you are indeed a désirable 
sight to Woddatock at ali times, being., as 1 may say, 
almost our townsman, as you hâve dwelt so much and 
so long at the palace. 1 ruly,thematterbegin9 almost 
to pass my wit, though I hâve transacted the affairs 
of this borough for many a long day; and you are 
corne to nriy assistance lîke, like-— — ' 

* Tanquam Deus ex machina^ as thé Ethnie poct 
hathit,' said Master Holdenough, * although Idonot 
often quotc from such books. — Indeèd, Master Mark- 
ham Everard-^or worthyColoneî, asiought rather to 
say — you are simply the most welcome raan who ha» 
corne tp Woodstock since the days of old King Harry,* 

^ I had some business with you, my good friend,' 
said the Colonel, addressing the Mayor; * 1 shall be 
glad if it should so happcn at the same time, that I 
may find occasion to pleasure you or your vrorthy 
paston' 

^ No question you can do so, good sir,' interposed 
Master Holdenough; ^ you hâve the heart, sir, and 
you hâve the hand; and we are much in want of good 
counsel, and that from a màn of action I am aware, 
worthy Colonel, that you and your worthy father hâve 
ever born yourselves in thèse turmoils like mcn of a 
truly Christian and moderate spirit, striving to pour 
oil into thç wounds of the land, which some would 
rub with vitriol and pepper; and we know you arc 
faithf ul children of the church we havereformed from 
its papistical and prelatical tenets.' ' 

* My good and révérend friend,' said E verard, ' I 
respect the piety and learning of many, of your teach- 
ers; but I am also for lihertyof conscience to ail men* 
I neither side with sectaries, nor do I désire to sec 
them the object of suppression bj' violence. 
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* Sîr, sir/ said the Presbyterian haatUy, * ail this 
hath a fair sound; but I would y ou should think what 
a fine country and church we are like to bave of it, 
amidst the errors, blaspbemics, and schisms, which are 
daily introduced into the church and kingdom of Eng- 
land, so that worthy Master Edwards, in his Gan- 
grena, declareth, that our native country* is about to 
become the very sink and cess-pool of ail schisms, 
hérésies, blasphemîes, and confusions, as the army of 
Hannibal was said to be the refuse of ail nations — 
Coliuviesyomnium gentium. — Believe me, worthy Co- 
lonel, that they of the Honourable House view ail this 
over lightly, and with the winkîng connivance of old 
Eli. Thèse instructors, the schismatics, shoulder the 
orthodox ministers out of their pulpits, thrust them- 
selves into familles, and break up the peace thereof, 
stealing away men's hearts from the established faith.' 

* My good Master Holdenough,' replied the Colo- 
nel, interrupting the zealous preacher,* there is ground 
of sorrow for ail thèse unhappy discordsj and I hold 
with you, that the fiery spirits of the présent time, bave 
raised men^s minds at once abovc sober-minded and 
sincère religion, and above décorum and common 
sensé. But there is no help save patience. Enthusi- 
asm is a stream that may foam û(F in its own time, 
whereas it is sure to bear down every barrier which 
îs directly opposed to it.— But what are thèse schis- 
matical proceedings to our présent purpose?' 

* Why, partly this, sir^' said Holdenough,* although 
perhaps you may make less of it than I should hâve 
thought before wc met.-— I was myseîf — I, Nehemiah 
Holdenough, (he added, consequentially,) was forci- 
bly expelled from my own pulpit,even as aman should 
bave been thrust out of his own house, by an alien, 
and an intruder, a wolf, ^ha was not at the trouble 
even to put on sheep's clothing, but came in his na- 
tive wolfish attire of buff and bandalier, and held forth 
in my stead to the people, who are to me as a flock 
to the lawful shepherd. It is too true, sir — Master 
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Mayor saw it, and strove to take such order to pre- 
vent itas man might, though,' turningto the Mayor, 
* I think still you might hâve striven a litile more.' 

' Good now, good Master Holdenough, do not Ict 
us goback on that question,' said the Mayor. * Gi<y 
of Warwick^orBevisof Hampton^might do something 
with this génération; but truly they are too many and 
too strong for the Mayor of Woodstock.' 

* I think Master Mayor speaks very good seiise,' 
said the Colonel; * if the Independents are not allow- 
ed to preach, I fear me they will not fight;—- and then 
if you were to hâve another rising of cavaliers?' 

* There are worse folks may rise than cavaliers^' 
said Holdenough. 

' How, sir?' replied Colonel Everard, * Let me re- 
mind you, Master Holdenough, that is no safe laxi- 
gauge in the présent state of the nation*' 

* I say,' said the Presbyterian, * there are worse 
folks may rise than cavaliers; and I will prove what I 
say. The devil is worse than the worst cavalier that 
ever drunk a health, or swore an oath — and the devil 
bas risen at Woodstock Lodge!' 

* Ay, truly hathhe.' said the Mayor,* bodilyandvi- 
sibly,in figure and in form— An awful time we lîvein!' 

*' Gentlemen, I really know not how I am to under- 
stand you,' said Evera^rd. 

■ Why, it was even abolit the devil we came to 
speak with you,' said the Mayor; ' but the worthy 
minister is always so hotupon thesectaries— ' 

* Whîch are the devil's brats, and nearly akin to 
him,' 3aid Master Holdenough. * But true it is, that 
the growth of thèse sects bas brought up the Evil 
One even upon the face of the earth, to lookafter his 
own intere«t', where he finds it most thriving.' 

* Master Holdenough,' said the Colonel, * if you 
speak figuratively, I bave already told 5rOu that I bave 
neither the means nor the skill sufiicient to temper 
thèse religious beats. But if you design to say that 
there bas been an actual apparition of the devil, I pré- 
sume to think that you, with your doctrine and your 
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leajrniog, v^ould be a itter match for him than a aoU 
dier like me*' 

^ True, sir; and I have.that confidence in the corn- 
mission which I hold, that I would take the field 
against ^e foui fiend without a moment's delay,' said 
HoXdcnough; ^ but the place în which he hath of late 
appeared, being Woodstock, is filled w^th those dan- 
gerous and impious persons, of whom I hâve been 
but now complaîuing; and though I dare venture in 
disputation with tbeir Great Master himself, yet Tvith- 
out youjr ptotection^ most worthy Colonel, I see not 
that I may with prudence trust myself with the tass- 
iu^ and goring ox Desborough, or the bloody and de- 
vouring bear Harrison, or the cold and poisonous 
snake Bletsoa — ail of whom are now at the Lodge, 
doing license and taking spoil as they think meet; 
and, as ail men say, the devil has conie to make a 
fpurth with them.' 

^ In good truth, ^vortby and noble sir/ said the 
Mayor, ^ it is even as Master Holdenou^li says-*oar 
privilèges are declared void, our cattle seized in the 
very pastures. They talk of cutting down and dispark- 
ing the faâr Chase, which has been so long the plea- 
sure of so niany kings, and makîng Woodstock of as 
little note as any paltry village. I assure you we heard 
of your arrivai with joy, and wondered at your keep» 
ing yourself so close in your lodgings. We know no 
one save yourfather or you, that are like to stabd the 
poor burgesseV friend in this extrcmity, since almost 
ail the gentry around are inalignants, and under sé- 
questration» We trust, therefore, you will make strong 
intercession in our behalf.' 

' Certainly, Master Mayor,' said the Colonel, who 
saw him£|e}f with pleasure anticipated; * it'was my very 
purpose to hâve interfered in this matter; and^ I did 
^ut keep myself alone until I should be fumished 
liiFith 8om« autbority £rom the Lord General.' 

' Powers from the Lord General!' said the 
Ma} or, thrusting the clergyman with his elboW'— 
*Dost th©u hear thatî--.What coch will fight 
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that cock ? Wc shall carry ît now over thcir necics, 
and Woodstock shall be brave Woodstock stîU !'* 

^^ Keep thine elbow from my side, fricnd," &aid 
Holdenough, annoyed by the action whîch the 
Mayor had suited to his words ; " and may'the Lord 
send that Croini¥ell prove not as^harp to the peoplc 
of England as thy bones against roy person ! Yet I 
approve that we should use hisauthority to stop the 
course of thèse men's proceedings." 

" Let us set out, then," saîd Colonel Everard ; 
^* and I trust we shall find the gentlemen reasonable 
and obedient." 

The functtonâries, laie and clérical, assented with 
muchjoy; and the Colonel required and received 
Wildrake's assistance in putting on his cloak and 
rapier, as if he had been the dépendant whose part he 
acted. The cavalier contrived, howe\ier, while doing 
him thèse menial offices, to give his friend a shrewd 
pinch, in order to maintain the footing of secret 
equality betwixt them. 

The Colonel was saluted, as they passèd through 
the streets, by many of the anxious inhabitants, who 
seemed to consider his intervention as affording the 
only chance of saving their fine Pàrk, and the rights 
of the corporation, as well asof indîviduals, from 
ruin and confiscation. 

As they entered the Park, the Colonel asked his 
companions, ** What is that you say of apparitiotis 
being seen amongst them ?" 

" Why, Colonel," said the clerg5rman, " you 
know yourself that Woodstock was always haunt* 
ed?'» 

" I hâve lived thereîn many a dây," said the Co- 
lonel ; *' and l know that I never saw the least sign 
of it, althôugh idle people spoke of the house as 
they do of ail old mansions, and gave the apartments 
ghosts and spectres to fill up the place» of the de- 
ceased great,who had ever dwclt therc.'* 
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^^ Nay, but, good ColoneV said the clergyman^ 
^^ I trust you hâve not reached the prevailîug sin of 
the times, and become indiffèrent to the testimony 
in favour of apparitions, ivhich appears so conclu- 
sive to ail but atheists, and advocates for witches ?" 

" I would not absolutely disbelieve what is so 
generally affirmcd," said the Colonel ; " but my tem- 
per leada me to doubt most of the stories which I 
hâve heard of this sort, and my own expérience ne- 
ver went to confirm any of them.'' 

" Ay, but trust me,'' said Holdenough, "there 
was always a démon of one or the otner species 
about this Woodstock. Not a man or woman m the 
town but has heard stories of apparitions in the 
forest, or about the old castle. Sometimes it is a 
pack of hounds that sweep along, and the whoops 
and hollos of the huntsman, and the winding of 
homs and galloping of horse, which is heard as if 
fîrst more distant, and then close around you— *and 
then anon it is a solitary huntsman, who asks if you 
can tell hitn which way the stag has gone. He is al- 
ways dressed in greeu ; but the fashion of his. 
clothés is some five hundred years old. This is 
what we call Démon Meridianum— «the noonday 
spectre.'' 

** My werthy and révérend sir,'* said^he Colonel, 
" I hâve lived at Woodstock many seasons, and 
hâve traversed the Chase at ail hours. Trust me, 
what ^ou hear from the villagers is the grôwth of 
thcîr idle folly and superstition.'' 

" Colonel," replied Holdenough, " a négative 
proves nothing. What signifies, craving your par- 
don, that you hâve not seen anything, be it eardily, 
or be it of the other world, to detract from the évi- 
dence of a score of peopte- who hâve ?— And» be- 
sides, there is thç Démon Noctumum — ^the being 
that walketh by night— He has been among thèse 
Independents and schismatics last night.-— Ay, Co- 
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lonel, you niay stare ; but ît îs eveti so— they may 
tty whether he will mend tHeîr gifts, as they pro- 
fanely call them, of exposition andprayer. No^sir, 
I trovr, to master the foui fiend there goeth some 
competctit knowledge of theology, and an acquaiiit- 
ance wîth the humane letters, ay, aiid a regular cléri- 
cal éducation, and clérical calling." 

" I do not in the least doubt^" said the Colonel^ 
" the efficacy of your qualifications to lay the de vil ; 
but stiil I think some odd mistake has occasioned 
this confusion amongst them, if there has any such 
in reality extsted. Desborough is a blockhead, to be 
aure; atid Harrison is fanatic enough to believe 
anything. But there is Bletson, on the other hand, 
wno belîeves nothing.^— What do you know of thîs 
matter, good Master Mayor ?" 

" In sooth, and it was Master Blets^n who gave 
the first alarm," rcpliedthe màgistrate, ** or^atleast, 
the first distinct one. You see, sir, I was in bed 
with my wife, and no one else ; and I was as fast 
asleep as a man can désire to be at two hours after 
midnight, when, behold you, they came knocking at 
my bed-room dôor, to tell nie there was an alarm in 
Woodstock, and that the bcll of the lodge was ring- 
ing at that dead hour of the night, as hard as ever 
it rung when it calledthc court to dinner." 

** Well, but the cause of this alarm ?" said the 
Colonel. 

" You shall hear, worthy Colonel, you shall hear,'* 
answered the Mayor, waving his hand with dignity ; 
for he was one of those persons who will not be 
hurried put of their own pace. ** So Mrs, Mayor 
wouW hâve persuaded me, in her love and affection, 
poor wretch, that to rise at such an hour out of my 
warm bed, was like to bring on my old complaint 
the lumbago, and that I should send the people to 
Alderman Dtttton. — Alderman Devil,Mrs* Mayor, 
said I ;— I beg your revcrence's pardon for uaing 
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such a phrase— Do y ou thînk I am going to lie a-beë 
ivhen the town is on fire, and the cavaliers up, and 
the devil to pay ? — I beg pardon again^ parson.-— 
But, hère we are before the gâte of the Palace ; will 
it not please you to enter ?'^ 

" I would first hear the end of your story," said 
the Colonel ; ^^ that i^ Master Mayor^ if it happens 
to hâve an end." 

^^ £verything hath an end*" said the Mayor, *^ and 
that which we cali a pudding hath two.—* Your wor-* 
ship will forgive me for being facetious. Where 
was I ?— «O, I jumped ont of bed, and put on my 
red plush breeches, with the blue nether stocks, for 
I always make a point of being dressed sultably to 
my dignity, night and day, summer or winter, Colo- 
nel Everard ; and I took the constable along with 
me, in case the alarm should be raised by night- 
wâlkers or thieves, and called up worthy Master 
Uoldenough out of his bed, in case it slK>uld turn 
out to be the devil. And so I thought I was pro- 
vided for the worst-^-and so away we came ; and, 
by and by, the soldiers, who came to the town with 
Master Tomkins, who had been called to arms, 
came marching down to Woodstock as fast as theîr 
feet would carry them ; so I gave our people the 
sign to let them pass us, and outmarch us, as it 
were, and this for a twofold reason." 

'* I will be satisfied," interrupted the Colonel, 
** with one good reason. You desired the redcoats 
should hâve the \first of the fray.'* 

** True, sir, very true ;— «and also that they should 
hâve the last of it, in respect that fighting is their 
especial business. However, we came on at a slow 
pace, as men who are determined to do their duty 
without fear or favour, when suddenly we saw 
something whitehaste away up the avenue towards 
the town, when sijs of our constables and assistais 
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fled at once, as conceiving it to be an apparition call? 
ed the White Woman of Woodstock," 

" Look you there. Colonel,"- said Master Hold- 
enougb, '* I tolJ you there were démons of more 
kinds than one, wnich haunt Uie ancient scènes of 
royal debauchery and cruelty.** 

" I hope you stood your own ground, Master 
Mayor ?'^ said the Colonel. 

*' I— ycs-^most assuredly— ^that is, I did not, 
strictly speakîng, keep my ground ; but the town- 
clerk and I retreated— *retreated, Colonel, and with* 
out confusion or dishonour, and took post behind 
worthy Master Holdenough, who, with the spirit of 
a lion,' threw himself in the way of the supposed 
spectre^ and attacked it with sucb a siserary of La- 
tin as might bave scared the devil himself, and 
thejreby plainly discovered that it was no devil at 
ail, nor whitç woman, neither woman of any colour, 
but worshipful Master Bletson, a member of the 
House of Commons, and one of the commissioners 
sent hither upon this unhappy séquestration of the 
Wood, Chase, and Lodge of Woodstock." 

^' And thia was ail you saw of the démon ?" said 
the Colonel. 

**" Truly, yes," answerèd the Mayor ; ** and I had 
no wish to see more. However, we conveyed Mas- 
ter Bletson, as in duty bound, back to tlie Lodge, 
and he was ever maundering by the way how that 
he met a party of scarlet devils incarnate marching 
down to aie JLodge ; but, «to my poor thinking, it 
luust hâve been the independent dragoons who had 
just passed us." 

^^ And more incarnate devils I would never wish 
to see," said Wildrake, who could remain silent no 
longer. His voice, so suddenly heard, showed hov 
much the Mayor's nerves were still alarmed, for he 
started and jumped aside with an ^lacrity with which 
no one would at first sight suppose a man of his 

13* 


14A WOODSTOCK. 

portly dignity to be capable. ^ Everard im{>oaed sî» 
lence on his intrusive attendant; and, de^rous to 
hear the conclusion of this strange fitory, requeated 
the Mayor to tell him how the matter ended, and 
whether they stopped the $uppo9ed spectre. 

'• Truly, worthy sir/' saîd the Mayor, " Master 
Holdenough was quite venturous upon confronting, 
as it were, the devil, and compelling him to appear 
under the real form of Master Joshua Bletson, mem- 
ber of Parliatnent for the borough of Lîttlefaith." 

** In sooth, Master Mayor," said the divine, " I 
were strangely ignorant of my own commission and 
immunities, if I were to value opposing myself to 
Satan, or any independent in his likeness, ail of 
whom, in the name of Him I serve, I do defy, spit 
at, and trample under my feet ; and because Master 
Mayor is something tedious, I will briefly inform 
your honour that we saw little of the Enemy that 
night, save what Master Bletson said in the first 
feeling of his terrora, and save what we might col- 
lect from the disordered appearance of the honour« 
able Colonel Desborough and Major-general Har* 


rison," 


' " And what plîght were they in, I pray youî^ dc- 
manded the ColoneL 

** Why, worthy sir, cvery one might see with half 
an eye that they had been engaged in a fight.wherein 
they had not been honoured with victory, seeing 
that General Harrison was stalking up and down 
the parlour, with his drawn sword in his hand, talk- 
ing to himself, his' doublet unbuttoned, his points 
untrussed, his garters loose, and like to throw him 
down as he now and then trod on them, and gaping 
and grinning like a mad player. And yonder aate 
Desborough with a dry pottle of sack before him, 
which hc had just emptied, and which, though the 
élément in which he trusted, had not restored him 
sensé enoogh to speak, or courage enou^ to look 
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over hb shoulder. He had a Bible in his hand for- 
sooth, as if it would make battle against the Evil 
One ; bat I peered over his shoulder, and, alas !• the 
good gentleman held the bottom of the page upper- 
most. It was as if one of your musketeers, noble 
and valued sir, were to présent the butt of his pièce 
at the enemy instead of the muzzle-^ha, ha, ha ! it 
was a sight to judge of schismatics by ; both in point 
of head, and in point of heart, in point of skill and 
in point of courage.— Oh ! Colonel, then was the 
time to see the true character of an authorized pas* 
tor of soûls over those unbappy men, who leap mto 
the fold without due and légal authority, and will, 
forsooth, preach, teach, and exhort, and blasphe» 
ntously term the doctrine of the church saltless por» 
ridge and dry chips." 

" I hâve no doubt you were ready to pieet the 
danger, révérend sir ; but I would fain know of what 
nature it was, and from whence it was to be appre- 
hended?" 

** Was it for me to make such inquiry ?" said the 
clergyman, triumphantly. " Is it for a brave soldier 
to number his enemies, or inquire from what quar- 
ter they are to corne ?— No, sir, I was there with 
match lighted, bullet in my mouth, and my barque^ 
buss shouldered, to encounter as many devils as hell 
could pour ia, were they countless as motes in the 
sunbeam, and came from ail points of the compass. 
The papists talk of the temptation of St. Anthony 
— -pshaw ! let them double ail the myriads whicn 
the brain of a crazy Dutch painter bath inventèd* 
and you will find a poor Presbyterian divine-—! will 
answer for one at least,— who, not in his own 
strength, but his Master's, will rèceive the assault 
in siich sort, that far from rctuming against him as 
against yonder poor hound, day after day, and night 
after night, he will at once pack them off as with a 
vengeance to the uttermost parts of Assyria." 
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« Still," saîd thc Colonel, " I pray to know 
whether you saw anything upon which to exercise 
your pious learning ?'* 

" Saw V^ answered the divine ; " no, truly, I saw 
nothing, nor did I look for anything. Thîevcs will 
not attack well-armcd travellers, nor will devils or 
evil spirits comé against one who bears in his bo- 
som the word of tr.uth, in the very language in 
which it was first dictated* No, sir, thèy shun a di- 
vine who can understand the holy text, as a crow is 
said to keep widc of a gun loaded with hail-shot." 

They had walked a little way back upon theîr 
rpad, to give time for this conversation ; and the 
Colonel, perceiving it was about to lead to no satis- 
factory explanation (»f the real cause of alarm on 
the preceding night, turned round, and observing it 
was time they shpuld go to the Lodge, began to 
move in that direction with his three companions. 

It was now becomîng dark, and the towers of 
Woodstock arose high above the umbrageous shroud 
which the forest spread around the ancient and vé- 
nérable mansion« From one of the highest turrets, 
which could still be distinguished as it rose against 
the clear blue sky,'there gleamed a light like that of 
a candie within the building. The Mayor ëtopt 
short, and xratching fast hold of the divine, and then 
of Colonel Everard, exclaimed, in a trembling and 
hasty, but suppressed tone, ^^ Do you see yonder 
light î" 

** Ay, no^^rry do I,'' said Colonel Everard ; " and 
what does that matter ?— a light in a garret-room of 
8uch an old mansion as Woodstock is no subject for 
wonder, I trow.'* 

" But a light from Rosamond's Tower is «urely 
so,'' said the. Mayor. 

*' True,'* said the Colonel, something surprised, 
when, after a careful examination, he satisfied him- 
self that the worthy magistrate's conjecture was 
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real. ^* That is indeed Rosamond's Tower ; and as 
thë drawbridge by which it was accessible bas been 
destroyed for centuries, it is hard to say what chance 
could hâve lighted a lamp in such an inaccessible 

place.'^ 

" That lîght bums with no carthly foel," said thc 
Mayor ; " neither from whale nor olive, nor .bees- 
wax, nor mutton-suet either. I dealt in thèse corn* 
modities, Colonel, before I went into my présent 
Une ; and I can assure you I could distinguish the 
sort of light they give, one from another, at a great* 
er distance than yonder turret-*— Look you, that ia 
Bo earthly flame.— See you not something blue and 
reddish upon the edges ?— «that bodes fuU well where 
it cornes from,-*-ColoneI, in my opinion we had 
faetter go back to sup at the town, and leave the De* 
vil and the red-coats to settle tfieir matters together 
to-night ; and then when we corae back the next 
moming, we will hâve a pull with the party that 
chances to keep a-field." 

" You will do as you please, Master Mayor," said 
Everard, " but my duty rcquires me that I should 
see the Commissioners to^night.^' 

** And mine requires me to see the foui Fiend,'* 
said Master Holdenough, ^^ if he dare make himself 
visible to me. I wondçr not that, knowing who is 
approaching, he betakes himself to the vcry citadel, 
the inner and the last defences of thi^ ancient and 
haunted mansion. He is dainty, I warrant you, and 
niust dwell where is a relîsh of luxury and murder 
about the walls of his chamber. In yonder turret 
sinned Rosamond, and in yonder turret she suffer- 
fd ; and there she sits, or, more likely, the Enemtr 
in her shape, as I hâve heard true men of Wood- 
stock telL— I wait on you, good Colonel — Master 
Ma}^r will do as he pleases. The strong man hath 
fortified himself in his dwelling-house, but, lo, there 
t' ornes another stronger than he*^' 
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" For me," saîd the Mayor,^ ** who am as uniearn- 
cd as I am unwarlîke, I will not engage either with 
the Powera of the Earth, or the Prince of the Pow- 
ers of the Air, and I will go back to Woodstock ; 
— and hark ye, good fellow,** slapping Wildrake on 
the shoulder, ^* I will bestow on tnee a shilling wet 
and a shilling dry if thou wilt go with mé.'* 

" Gadzookers, Master Mayor," said Wildrake, 
neither iiattered by the magistrates's familiarity of 
ftddress, nor captivated by his munificence-—^^ I 
wonder who the devil made you and me fellows ? 
and, besides, do you think I would go back to Wood- 
stock with your worshipful cod's-head, when, by 
good management, I may get a peep of fair Rosa- 
mond, and see whetfaer she was that choice and in- 
comparable pièce of ware which the world hasbeen 
told of by rfaymers and ballad-makefs ?" 

" Speaîk less lightly and wantonly, friend," said 
ihe divine ; " we are to resist the Devil that he may 
flee from us, and not to tamper with him, or enter 
înto his counsels, or trafic with the merchandize of 
his great Vanity Pair.*' 

** Mind what the good man says, Wildrake," 
said the Colonel, >^ and take heed another time how 
thou dost suffer thy wit to outrun discrétion." 

"I am beholdcn to the révérend gentleman fof 
his advice," answered Wildrake, upon whose tongue 
ît waj5 dîfficult to impose any curb whatever, even 
when his own safcty rendered it most désirable. 
"But, gadzookers, let him bave had what expéri- 
ence he will in fighting with the Devil, he never saw 
one so black as I had a tussle with-^not a hundred 
years ago." 

**How, friend," said the clergyman, who under- 
stood every thing literally when apparitions werc 
mentioned, **have you had so late a Visitation of 
Satan ? Believe me, then, that I wonder why thou 
darest to entertaia his name so often and so lightly, 
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as I see thou dost use it in thy ordînary discourse. 
But^wlien and where didst thou see the Evil One?" 

Ëverard hastily interposed, lest by something yet 
more strongly alluding to Cromwell, his imprudent 
squire should, in mère wantonncss, betray his inter- 
view with the General. " The young man raves," 
he said, " of a dream which he had the other night, 
when he and I slept together in Victor Lee's cham^ 
ber, belongiag to the rangeras apartments at the 
Lodge." 

" Thanks for help at a pînch, good patron," saîd 
Wildrake, whispering into Everard's ear,«who in 
vain endeavoured to shake him ofF,— ** a fib never 
failed a fanatic." 

" You, also, spoke something too lightly of thèse 
matters, considering the work which we hâve in 
hand, worthy Colonel," said the Presbyterian divine. 
" Believe me^ the young map, thy servant, was more 
like to see visions than to dream merely idle dreams 
in that apartment; for I hâve always heard, that, 
next to Rosamond's Tower, in which, as I said, she 
played the wanton, and was afterwards poisoned by 
Queen Eleanor, Victor Lee*s chamber was the place 
in the Lodge of Woodstock more peculiarly the 
haunt of evil spirits. I pray you, young man, tell 
me this dream or vision of yours." 

" With ail my heart, sir," said Wildrake— then 
addressing his patron, who began to interfère, he 
said, '* Tush, sir, you hâve had the discourse for am 
hour, and why should not I hold forth in my turn ? 
By this darkness, if you keep n^e silent any longer I 
will turn Independent preacher, and stand up in 
your despite for the freedom of private Judgment. — 
And so révérend sir, I was dreaming of a carnal di- 
vertisement called a buU-baiting ; and methought 
there were venturing dogs at head, as merrily as 
e*er I saw them at Tutbury-Bull-runnîng ; and me- 
thought I heard some one say, there was the Dcvïl 
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corne to hâve a sight of the bulUring. Well, I 
thought that, gadswoons, I would hâve a peep at his 
Infernal Majesty. So I looked, and there was a 
butcher in a greasy wooUen, with his steel by his 
side ; but he was none of the Devil. And there 
was a drunken cavalier, with his mouth full of oaths, 
and his stomach full of emptiness, and a gold-laced 
waistcoat in a very dilapidated condition, and a rag- 
ged hat with a pièce of feather in it ; and he was 
none of the Devil neither. And hère was a miller, 
his hands dusty with meal, and every atom of it 
stolen : and there was a vintner, his green apron 
stained with wine, and every drop of it sophisticat- 
ed ; but neither was the old gentleman I looked for 
to be detected among those artizans of iniquity. 
At length, sir, I saw a grave person with cropped 
hair, a pair of longish and projecting ears, a band as 
broad as a slobbering bib under his chin, a brown 
coat surmounted by a Geneva cloak, and I had old 
Nicholas at once m his genuine paraphernalia, by 

" Shame, shame !'* said Colonel E verard. " What ! 
behave thus to an old gentleman and a divine !'*— - 

** Nay, let him proceed,'* said the minister, with 
perfect equanimity, ** if thy friend, or secretary, îs 
g^bing, I must bave less patience than becomes my 
profession, if I could not bear an idle jest, and for- 
give him who makes it. Or if, on the other hand, 
the Enemy bas really presented himself to the 
young man in such a guise as he intimâtes, where- 
fore should we be surprised that he, who can take 
upon him the form of an angel of light, should be 
able to assume that of a frail and peccable mortal, 
whose spiritual calling and profession ought, îndeed, 
to induce him to make his life an example to others ; 
but whose conduct, nevertheless, such is the im- 
perfection of our unassisted nature, sometîmes 
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rather preseats us with a warnîng of what we shôuld 
shun ?" 

" Now, by the mass, honest domînîc— I mean 
révérend sir — I crave you a thoùsand pardons,'* 
said Wildrake, penetrated by the quietness and 
patience of the presbytères rcbuke. " By St. George, 
if quiet patience wîll do ît, thou art fit to play a 
gatne at foils \yith the Devil himseltf, and I would 
be ccntented to hold stakes." 

As he concluded an apology, which was cer- 
tainly not uncalled for, and seemed to be received 
in perfectly good part, they approached so close to 
the exterîor door of the Lodge, that they werç chai- 
lenged with the emphatic Stand^ by a sentinel who 
mounted guard there. Colonel Everard replied, A 
friend; and the sentinel repeating his command, 
" Stand, friend," proceeded to call the corporal of 
the guard. The corporal came forth, and at the 
sarae time turned out his çuard. Colonel Everard 
gave his name and désignation, as well as those of 
his companions, on which the corporal said, ^ he 
doubted not there would be orders for his instant 
admission ; but, in the first place, Mr. Tomkins 
must be consulted, that he might learn their hoq- 
ours' mind." 

" How, sir!" said the Colonel, " do you, knowing 
who I am, présume to keep me on the outside of 
your post?" 

" Not, if your honour pleases to enter," said the 
corporal, *' and undertakes to be my warranty ; but 
such are the orders of my post." 

" Nay, then, do yoyxr duty," said the Colonel ; 
" but are the cavaliers up, or what is the matter^ 
that you keep so close and strict a watch ?" 

The fellow gave no distinct anâwer, but muttered 
between his moustaches something about the Ene- 
my, and the roaring Lion who goeth about seekiog 
what he may devour. Prcsently afterwards Tom- 
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kms appeared, fottowed by two servants bearing 
lights m great standing brass candiesticks. They 
marched before Colonel Everard and his party, 
keeping as close to each other as two cloves of the 
same orange, and starting from time to time^ and 
shouldering as they passed through sundry întri- 
çate passages, they led up a large and ample wood- 
en staircase, tbe banisters, rail, and linitig of which 
were executed in black oak, and finally into a long 
saloon, or parlour, wherc there was a prodigrous 
fire, and about twelve candies of the largest size 
distributed in sconces against the waU. There were 
seated the Commissianers, who now held in theîr 
power the ançient mansion and royal domain of 
Woodstock. 


CHAPTER XL 

The bloody be^r, an iudependent beast^ 
UnlîckM to forma, in groan» he had cxprcsn'd— 

Next bim the buflToon ape, as atheîsts use, 
Mimick'd ail sects, and had his own to choose. 

JÊind and PatitheTi 

Tue stfong Kght in the parlour which we hâve 
describedf served to enable Evefard easîly to re- 
cognise his acquaintances, Desborougb, Harrison, 
and Bletson^ who had assembled themselves round 
an oak table of large dimensions, placed near thé 
blazing chimney, on which were arranged wine, and 
aie, and materials for smoking, then the gênerai in- 
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<iuigeiic€ of the time. There was a species of mova- 
ble cupboard set betwixt tbe table and the door, 
calculated originally for a display of plate upon 
grand occasions, but at présent only used as a 
screen ; which purpose it served so effectually, that, 
ère he had coasted around it, Everard heard the 
foUowing fragment of what Desborough was saying^ 
in his coarse strong Voice :-*-" Sent him to* share 
with us, l'se warrant ye— It was always his Excel- 
lency my brother-in-law's way— if hc made a treat 
for five ^ends, he would invite more than the tabk 
could hold<*-I hâve known him ask threc men to 
■cat two eggs." 

" Hufih, hush," said Bletson ; and the servants 
making their appearance from behind the tall cup* 
board, announced Colonel Everard» It may Qot be 
vinpleasing to the reader to hâve a description of the 
party into which he now entered. 

Desborough was a stout, bull-necked man, of 
middle size, with heavy vulgar features, grizzled 
bushy eyebrowsi and wall-eyes. The fiourish of 
his powerfui relative's fortunes, had burst forth in 
the finery of his dress, which w^s much more orna- 
mented than was usual among the roundheads. 
Tbere was embroidery on his cloak, and lace upon 
his band ; his bat displayed a feathef with a golden 
clasp, and ail his habiliments were those of a cava- 
lier, or follower of the court, rather than the plaân 
dress of a |>arliamentarian ofBcen But, Heav^n 
knows, tbere was Uttle of court-llke grâce or digni* 
ty in tlie persoh or demeanour of thé individual, 
who becaine his fine suit as the bog on the sign» 
post does his gilded armour. It was not that he 
was positively deformed, or misshaped, for, takea 
in détail, the figure was well enough. But his 
iimbs seemed to act upon différent and contradicto- 
ry principles. ^ They were not, as the play says, in 
a concaténation accc»rdingly ;'-^the rigbt hand mov- 
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ed as if it were ùpon bad ternis with the left, and 
the legs showed an inclination to foot it in différent 
and opposite directions. In short, to use an extra- 
vagant coftiparison, the members of Colonel Des- 
borough seemed rather to resemble the disputatious 
Représentatives of a federative eongress, than the 
well-ordered union of the orders of the state, in a 
iirm and well-compacted monarchy, where each 
holds hîs own place, and ail obey the dictâtes of a 
common head. 

General Harrison, the second of the Comniissiot- 
ers, was a tall, thîn, middle-aged man, who had ris* 
en into his high situation in the army, and his inti- 
macy with Cromwell, by his dauntless courage in 
the neld, and the popularity he had acquired by bis 
exalted enthusiasm amongst the military saints, sec- 
taries, and independents, who composed the strengdi 
of the existing army. Harrison was of mean ex* 
traction, and bred up to his father's employaient of 
a butcher. Nevertheless, his appearance, though 
coairse, was not vulgar, like that of Desborough, 
who had so much the ad vantage of him in birtfa and 
éducation. He had» as we bave said, a masculine 
heigbt andstrength of figure, was well made, and in 
his manner announced a rough military character, 
which might be feared, but could not be the object 
of contempt or ridicule* His aquiline nose and 
dark black eyes set off to some advantage a counte- 
nance otherwise. irregular, and the wild enthusiasm 
that sometimes sparkled in them as he dilated on his 
opinions to others, and often seemed to slumber un- 
der his long dark eye-lashes as he mused upon them 
himself, gave something strikingly wild, and even 
noble, to his aspect. He was one of the chief lead- 
ers of those who were called Fifth-Monarchy men, 
who, going even beyond the usual fanaticism of the 
âge, presumptuously interpreted the Book of the 
Révélations after their own fancies, considered that 
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itie second Ad vent 4>f the M essiah» and the MUletii*- 
um, or rei|;n of th€ Saints upon eafch, was close at 
hand, and that they theinselves, illumlnated^as thejr 
believed, with the power of foreseeing thèse «p^ 
proaching events, wcre the choice instruments (or 
the establishment of the New Reign, or Ftfth Mon- 
archy, as it was called, and were fated also to wîn 
its honours, whether celestial or terrestrial. 

When this spirit of enthusiasm which operated 
lîke a partial insanîty, was not immediately aÎTecting 
Harrison's mind, he was a shrewd worldly man, and 
a good soldier ; one who missed no opportuni^ of 
mending his fortune, and who, in expeoting the ex- 
altation of the Fifth Mbnarchy, was, in the mean- 
while, a ready instrument for the establishment of 
the^ Lord General's supremacy. Whcther it was 
owing to his early occupation, and habits of indiifer- 
€nce to pain or bloodshed, to natural disposition and 
want of feding, or, finally, to die awakened charac* 
ter of his enuiusiasm, which made him look upon 
those who dpposed him, as opposing the Divine will, 
and therefor^ meriting no favour ox mcrcy, is not 
easy to say. But ail agreed, that after a victory, or 
the successful storm of a town, Harrison was one of 
the most cruel and pitiless men in Cromwell's army ; 
always urging some mbapplied text to authorize the 
continued exécution of th& fugitives, and sometimes 
even putting to death those who had surrendered 
themselves prisoners. It was %aid, that at times 
the recollection of some of tbos» cruelties trouhled 
his conscience, and disturbed the dreams of béatifi- 
cation in'which his imagination indulged. 

When Everard entered the apartment, this true 
Tcpresentaitive of the fanatical soldiers of the day, 
who filled those ranks and régiments which Crom- 
wtll had politically kept on foot, while he procured 
the réduction of those in which the Presbyterian in- 
terest predominated, was seated a little apart from 
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the others^ his legs crossed, and stretched out at 
lengA towards' the fire, his head rèsting on his el* 
bow, and turned upwards, as if studying, with the 
most profound gravlty, the half-seen carving of the 
Gothîc roof. 

Bletson remains to be mentioned, who, in person 
and figure, was diametrically différent from the other 
two. There was neither foppery nor slovenliness 
in his exterior, nor had he any nuirks of mîlitary 
service or rank about his person. A small walking 
rapier seemed metely worn as a badge of his rank 
as a gentleman, without his hand having the least 
purpose of becoming acquainted with the nih, or his 
eye with the blade. His countenance was thin and 
acute, marked with lines whlch thought rather than 
âge had traced upon it; and a habituai sneer on his 
countenance, even when he least wished to express 
contempt on his features, seemed to assure the per- 
son addressed, that in Bletson he çonversed with a 
person of intellect far superior to his own. Thîs 
Wàs a triumph of intellect only, for on ail occasions 
of différence respecting spéculative opinions, and in- 
deed on ail contioversies whatsoever, Bletson avoid- 
ed the ultimate ratio of blows and knocks* 

Yet this peaceful gentleman had foand hioiself 
obliged to serve personally in the Parliamentary 
army at the commencement of the Civil War, till 
happening unluckily to corne in contact with the 
fiery Prince Rupert, his retreat was judged so pre- 
cipitate, that it required ail the shelter his friends 
could afford, to keep hîm free of an impeachment or 
a court-martial. But as Bletson spoke well, and 
with grcat effect, in the House of Cominoïis, which 
was his natural sphère and was on that account high 
in the estimation of his party, his behaviour at £dge- 
hill was passed over, and be continued to take an ac- 
tive share in ail the political events of that bustling 
period, though he faeed not again the actual front of 
war. 
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Bletson's theoretical principles of pditics had 
long inclined him to espouse tne opinions of Harri- 
son and others, who adopted the visionary idea of 
establishing a pure democratical republic in so ex- 
tensive a country as Britain. This was a rash theo- 
ry, where there is such an infinité différence betwixt 
ranks, habits, éducation, and morals— where there 
is such an immense disproportion betwixt the wealth 
of individuals— -and wbere a large proportion of the 
inhabrtants consists of the inferior classes of the 
large towns and manufacturing distrîcts-^men un^ 
fitted to bear that share in the direction of a state, 
which must be exercised by the members of a re- 
public in the proper sensé of the word. According- 
ly, so soon as tne experiment was made, it became 
obvions that no such form of government could be 
adopted with the smallest chance of stability ; and 
the question came only to be, whether the remuant, 
or, as it was vulgarly called, the Rump of the Long 
Parliament, now redueed by the seclusion of so many 
of the members to a few scores of persons, should 
continue, in spite of their unpopularity, to rule the 
afFairs of Britain ? Whether they shôuld cast ail 
loose by dissolving themselves, and issuing writs to 
convoke a new Parliament, the composition of which 
no one could answer for, any more than for the mea- 
sures they might take when assembled ? Or lastly, 
whether Cromwell, as actually happened, was not to 
throw the sword into the balance, an4 boldly pos« 
sess himself of that power which the remuant oi the 
Parliament were unable to hold, and yet airaid to 
resign ? 

Such being the state of parties, the Council of 
State, in distributing the good things in their gift, en- 
deavoured to soothe and gratify the army, as a beg- 
gar flings crusts to a growling mastiff. In this view 
Desborough had been created a Commissioner in 
the Woodstock matter to gratify Cromwell, HarrisiOn 
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tosootbe the fierce Fifth-Monarchy men^.and Blet- 
son as a sincère republicau, and one of their own 
leaven. 

But if they supposed Bletson had the kast inten- 
tion of becoaiing a martyr to his republicanism, or 
submitting to any serioua loss on accouat of it, they 
much mistock the man. He entertained their prtnci* 
pies sincerely, and not the less that they were found 
impracticable ; for the miscarriage of his experi- 
ment no more cosiverts the political speculator, than 
the explosion of a retort undeceives an akhemist* 
But Bletson was quite prepared to aubmit to Crom» 
well, or any one else who might be possessed of the 
actual authority. He was a ready suhject ia practice 
to the powers existing, and made littie différence be- 
twixt various kinds of govemment, holding io 
theory ail to be nearly equal in imperfection, as soon 
as they diverged from the modal of Harrington^s 
Oceana. Cromwell had already been tainpering 
with him, like wax between his finger and thumb, 
and which he was ready shortly to seal with, smi- 
ling at the same time to himoelf when he beheld the 
Council of State giving rewards to Bletson as their 
faithful adhèrent, while he himself was secure of his 
allegiapce, how soon soever the expected change of 
government should take place* 

But Bletson was still more attached to his roetO" 
physical than his political creed, and cattied his doc- 
trines of the periectibility of mankiad as far as he 
<]id those respecting the conceivable perfection of a 
model of government ; and as in the one case he 
declared against ail power which did not emanate 
from the people themselves, so, in bis moral specu* 
lations, he vras unwilling to refer any of the pheno- 
mena of nature to a finsd cause. When pushed, in- 
■deed, very hard, Bletson was compelled to mutter 
some inarticulate jand unintelligible doctrines con* 
cemiQg an Animus MundS^ or Creative Power în the 
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Works of Nature, by which she originally callcd in- 
to existence, and stîll continues to préserve, her 
Works. To this power, he saîd, some of the purest 
xnetaphysicians rendered a certain dcgree of homage ; 
nor was he himelf inclined absolutely to censure 
those, who, by institution of holidays, choral dances, 
songs, and harmless feasts and libations, might be 
disposed to celebrate the great goddess Nature ; at 
least dancing, singing, feasting, and sporting, being 
comfortable things to both young and old, they might 
as well sport, dance, and feast, in honour of such 
appointed holidays, as under any other prétest. But 
then this moderate show of religion was to be prac* 
tised under such exceptions as are admitted by the 
Highgate oath ; and no one was to be compelled to 
dance, drink, sing, or feast, whose taste did not 
happen to incline them to such divertisements ; nàr 
was any oiie to be compelled to worship the créative 
power, whether under the name of the Animus 
Mundij or any other whatsoever. The interférence 
of the Deity in the aifsdrs of mankind he entirely 
disowned, having proved to his own satisfaction that 
the idea originated entirely in priestcraft. In short, 
with the shadowy metaphysical exception aforesaid, 
Mr. Joshua Bletson of Darlington, member for Lit- 
tle-creed, came as near the predican^nt of an athe- 
ist, as it is perhaps possible for a man to do» But 
we say this with the necessary salvo ; for we hâve 
known many like Bletson, whose curtains hâve been 
shrewdly shaken by superstition, though*their fears 
were unsanctioned by any religious faith. The de- 
vils, we are assured, believe and tremble ; but on 
earth there are many, who, in worse plight than even 
the natural children of perdition, tremble without 
belle ving, and fear even while they blasphème. 

It foUows, of course, that nothing could be treat« 
ed with more scorn by Mr. Bletson, than the de- 
bates about Prelacy and Presbytery, about Prcsby- 
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tery and Independenc^, about Quakers and Ana- 
baptists, Muggletonians and Brownists, and ail the 
Tarious «ccta by which the Civil War had com- 
menced, and by which its dissensions were still con- 
tinued. " It was," he said, " as if beasts of burthen 
should quarrel amongst themselves about the fashion 
of their halters and pack-saddles, instead of em- 
bracing a favourable opportunity of throwing them 
aside.^* Other witty and pithy remarks he used to 
make when time and plaoe suited ; for instance, at 
the club called the Rota, frequented by Saint Joho, 
and established by Harrington for the £ree discus- 
sion of political and religions subjects* 

But when Bletson was out of this academy, or 
stronghold of philosophy, he was very cautious bow 
he carried his contempt of the gênerai préjudice in 
favour of religion and Christiaaity furttier than an 
impBed objection or a sneer* If he had an opportu- 
nité of talking in private with an ingenious and in- 
telligent youth, he sometintes attempted to make a 
t>ro8e]yte, and sfaowed moch address in brîbiag the 
vamty of inexpérience, by suggesting thaï a mind 
like hjs ought to spum the préjudices impressed up- 
on it in chihlhood ; and assuming the lotus clavus 
of reason, assuring him that such as he, laying aside 
the èuila of juvénile incapacity, as Bletson caUed it^ 
should prôceed to examine and décide for himself. 
It frequently happened, that the youth was induced 
to adopt the doctrines in whole, or in par^, of the 
sage wno had seen his natural genius, and who had 
urged him to exert it in examining, detecting, and 
declaring for himself; and thus flattery gave prosé- 
lytes to infidelity, which could not hâve been ^ined 
by ail the powerful éloquence, or artful sophistry, of 
the infidel. 

Thèse attempts to extend the influence of what 
was called free-thinking and philosophy, were car- 
ried on, as wc hâve hinted, wuh a caution dictated 
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by tbe tîmîdity of the philosopber's disposition. He 
was conscious bis doctrines were suspected, and his 
proceedîngs watched, by the two principal sects of 
Prelatists and Presbyterians, who/howcver inimkal 
to each other, were still more hostile to one who 
was an opponent, not only to a church establishment 
of any kind, but tb every d^omination of Chris- 
tianity. He found it more easy to shroud himself 
among the Independents, whose demands were for 
a gênerai liber^ of conscience, or an unlimited to« 
leratioti, and wnose faith, difiering in ail respects 
and particulars, was by some pushed înto such wild 
errors, as to get totally beyond the bou ds of every 
species of Christianity, and approach very near to 
înfidelity itself, as extrêmes of each kind are said to 
approach each other. Bletson mixed a good deal 
among those sectaries : and such was bis confidence 
in his owfî logic and address^ that he is supposed to 
hâve entertained hopes of bringing to his opinions 
in time the enthusiastic Vane, as well as the no less 
enthusiastic Harrison, providiiig he could but get 
them to resîgn their visions of a Fifth Monarchy, 
and induce them to be contented with a reign of 
Philosophers in England for the natural period of 
their lives, instead of the reign of the Saints during 
the Millenium. 

Such was the singular group into whîch Everard 
was now introduced j showing, in their varions opîn- 
ions,upon howmany devious coastshuman nature may 
make shipwreck, when she bas once let go her hold 
on the anchor which religion has given her to leân 
upon ; the acute self-conceit and worldly learning of 
Bletson*— the rash and ignorant conclusions of the 
ficrce and under^bred Harrison, leading them into 
the opposite extrêmes of enthuslasm and infidelity, 
while Desborough, constltutionally stupid, thought 
nothing about religion at ail ; and while the others 
were active io making sail on différent but equally 
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erroneous courses, he mîght be said to perish like a 
vessel, which springs a leak and founders in tbe 
roadstead. It was wonderful to behold what a 
strange variety of mistakes and errors, on the part 
of the King and bis Ministers, on the part of the 
Parliament and theîr leaders, on the part of the al- 
lied kingdoms of Soi^land and England towards 
each other, had combined to rear up men of such 
dangerous opinions and interested characters anxong 
the arbiters of the destiny of Britain. 

Those who argue for party's sake, will see ail the 
fiaults on the one side, without deigning to look at 
those on the other ; those who study history for in- 
struction, will perceive that nothing but th^ want of 
concession on either side, and the deadly height to 
which the animosity of the King's and Parliament's 
parties had arîsen, could bave so totally overthrown 
the well-poîsed balance of the English constitutioo. 
But we hasten to quit politîpal reflections, the rather 
that ours, we believe, will please neither Whig nor 
Tory. 


CHAPTER XII. 

Three form a Collège — an y ou give us four, 
Let him britig his> share witb him. 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 

Mr. BtETsoN arose, and paid bis respects to Co- 
lonel Everard, with the ease and courtesy of a gen- 
tleman of the time ; tfaough on every account grieved 
at bis intrusion, as a religions hian who held bis 
free-thinking principles in detestation, and would 
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eiFectually prevent his conversion of Harrison, and 
even of Desborough, if anything could be moulded 
eut of such a clod to the worship of the Antmm 
Mundi. Moreover, Bletson knew £verard to be a 
man of steady probity, and by no means disposed to 
close with a scheme on which he had successfuUy 
sounded the other two, and which was calculated to 
assure the Commissioners of some little private in- 
demmfication for the trouble they were to give 
themselves in the public business. The philosopher 
was yet less pleased when he saw the magistrate and 
the pastor who had met him in his flight of the pre« 
ceding evening, when he had been seen, parma non 
hmereltcta^ with cloak and doublet left behindhim. 

The présence of Colonel Everard was as unplea- 
sing to Desborough as to Bletson ; but the former 
having no philosophy in him^ nor an idea that it vras 
possible for any man to resist helping himself out 
of untold money, was chiefly embarrassed by the 
thought, that the plunder which they might be able 
to achieve out of their trust, might, by tfiis unwel- 
come addition to their number, be divided into four 
parts instead of three ; and this reflection added to 
the natûral awkwardness with which he grumbled 
forth a sort of welcome, addressed to Everard. 

As for Harrison, he remained like one on hîgher 
thoughts intent ; his posture unmoved, his eyes fixed 
on the ceiling^as before, and uo part of him indi- 
cated the least consciousness that the company had 
been more than doubled around him. 

Meantime, Everard took his place at the table, 
as a man who assumed his own right, and pointed 
to his companîons to sit down nearer the foot of the 
board. Wildrake so far misunderstood his signais, 
as to sit down above the Mayor ; but, rallyîng his 
recollection at a look from his patron, he rose and 
took his place lower, whistling, however, as he 
went, a sound at which the company started» as at 
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a freedom highly unbecoming.. To complète his 
indecorunifhe seized upon a pipe, and filling it from 
a large tobacco-box, was soon immersed in a cloud 
of his own rai^ing ; from which a hand shortly af- 
ter emerged, seized on the black-jack of aie, with» 
drew it within the vapoury saoctuary, and, after a 
potential draught, replaced it upon the table, its 
owner beginning to renew the cloud which his in* 
termitted exercise of the tube had almost allowed to 
subside. 

Nobody tiiade any observation on his conduct, 
out of respect, probably, to Colonel Everard, who 
bit his lip, but continued silent ; aware tbat censure 
might extract something more unequivocally cha- 
racteristic of a cavalier, from his refractory com- 
panion. As silence seemed too awkward, and the 
others made no advances to break it, beyond the 
ordinary salutation. Colonel Everard at leng^h said, 
^^I présume, gentlemen, that you are somewhat 
surprised at my arrivai hère, and thus intruding 
myself into your meeting.*' 

*' Why the dickens should we be surprised. Co- 
lonel ?'' said Desborough ; ^^ we know his Excellen- 
cy, oiy brother-in-law NoU's— •! mean my Lord 
Cromwell's way, of over-quartering his men in the 
towns he marches through. Thou hast obtained a 
share in our commission ?" 

^^ And in that," said Bletson, smiling and bowing, 
^^ the Lord*General bas given us the most accepta* 
ble colleague that could bave been added to our 
number. No doubt your authority for joining with 
us must be under warrant of the Council of State ?" 

** Of that, gentleman," said the Colonel, " I will 
prescntly ad vise you."— He took out his warrant 
accordingly, and was about to communicate the 
contents ; but observing that there were three or 
four half-empty fiasks upon the table, that Des- 
borough looked more stupid than usual, and that 
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thc philosopheras cyes were reelitig în his head, 
notwithstanding the tempérance of Bletson's usual 
habits, he concluded that they had been fortifying 
themsehres against the horrors of the haunted man- 
sion, by laying in a store of what is called Dutch 
courage, and therefore prudently resolved to post- 
pone his more important business with them till 
the cooler hour of mornîng. He therefore, instead 
of presenting the Générales warrant superseding 
their commission, contented himself with reply* 
ing,— " My business has, of course, some référence 
to yoor proceedings hère. But hère is— excuse my 
curiosifyo-*a révérend gentleman," pointing to Hol- 
denough, ^^ who has told me that you are so strange- 
ly embarrassed hère, as to require both the civil and 
spiritual authority to enable you to keep possession 
of Woodstock." 

"Before we go into the raatter," said Bletson, 
blushing up to the eyes at the recollection of his 
own fears, so manifestty dlsplaycd, yct so înconsis- 
tent with his principles, ^^ I should like to know who 
this other stranger is, who has corne with the 
worthy magistrate, and the no less worthy Presby- 
terian,'* 

^^ Meaning me ?" said Wildrake, laying his pipe 
aside ; ^^ Gadzooks, the time hath been that I could 
hâve answered the question with a better ûtle ; but 
at présent I am only his honour's poor clerk, or sec- 
rctary, whichever is the current pnrase." 

** 'Fore George, my lively blade, thou art a frank 
fellow of thy tattle," said Desborough. ** There is 
my secretary Tomkins, whom men sillily enough 
call Fibbet, and the honourable Lieutenant-General 
Harrison's secretary Bibbet, who are now at supper 
below stairs, that durst not for their ears speak a 
phrase above their breath in the présence ot their 
betters, unless to answer a question." 

"Yci, Coloiiel Evcrard," said the pW 
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with his (|uiet smile, glad, apparently, to divert the 
conversation from the topic of last night's alann, 
and recollections which humbled his self-love and 
self- satisfaction,—^^ yes ; and when Master Fibbet 
«nd Master Bibbet do speak, their affirmations are 
as much in a common mould of mutual attestation, 
as theîr names would accord in the Terses of a poet. 
If Master Fibbet happcns to tell a fiction, Master 
Bibbet swears it as truth. If Master Bibbet chances 
to hâve gotten drunk in the fear of the Lord, Mas- 
ter Fibbet swears he is sober. I hâve called my 
own secretary Gibbet, though his name chances to 
be only Gibeon, a worthy Israélite at your service, 
bnt as pure a youth as ever picked a lamb-bone at 
Paschal. But I call him Gibbet, merely to make up 
the holy'trefoil with another rhyme. This squirc 
of thine, Colonel Ëverard, looks as if he might be 
worthy to be coupled with the rest of the fratemi- 

*« Not I, truly," said the cavalier ; " IMl be cou- 
pled with no jfew that was ever whelped, and no 
Jewess neither." 

^ Scom not for that, young man,'' said the philo- 
sopher ; '^ the Je ws are, in point of religion, the elder 
brethren, you know.'* 

** The Jews older than the Christians ?•* said Des- 
borough ; ** 'fore George, they will hâve thee before 
the General Assembly, Bletson, if thou venturest to 
aay so.'^ 

** Wildrake laughed wîthout ceremony at the gross 
ignorance of Desborough, and joined by a sniggling 
response from behihd the cupboard, which, when 
inquired înto, proved to be produced by the serving- 
men. Thesë worthies, timoroùs as their betters, 
when they had set down the lights, and were sup- 

Eosed to hâve left the room,had only absconded bé- 
ind their présent place of concealmeht. 
** How now, ye rogues," said Bletspn, angrily f 
^ do you not kupw your duty better î** 
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*' We beg your woithy honoor's pardon," said 
one of the men, " but we had set thc caDdlesticks 
down on the table, and truly we dared not go down 
fttairs tUl we ahould get a ligbt**' 

" A light, ye cowardly poltroons ?" saîd the phi- 
losopher, " what— to show which of you looks palcst 
when a rat st|ueaks i — but take a caadlestick and 
begooe, you cowardly vîUams ! the devîls you ate 
so much a^td of muât be but paltry kitea, if they 
hawk at Buch bats as you are." 

The servants, without replyîng, took up one of 
the candlesttcks, and prepared to retreat, Trus^ 
Tomkins at the head of the troop, whcn suddenly, 
as they arrived at the door of uie parlour, which 
had becn left half open, it was ehut violendy. The 
three terrified domestics tumbled back into the mid- 
dlc of the room, as if a ahot had been discharged in 
their face, and ail who were at the table started to 
their fcet. 

Colonel Evcrard was incapable of a moments 
fear, even if any thîng frightful had been seen ; but 
he remained stationary, to see what bis companions 
wouM do, and to get at the botton, tf possible, of 
the cause of their aUrm upon an occasion so triSing. 
The philosopher seemed to think that he was the 
person chiefly concemed to show manhood on the 
occasion. 

He walkcd to the door accordingly, murmuring 
at the cowardice of the servants ; but at such a 
snail's pace, that it seemed he would most wilUngly 
bave 1)cen anticipated by any ons wbom his re- 
1 PToaches had reused to exertion. "Cowardly block- 
neads !" he said at tast, seizing hold of the handle 
l of the door, but without turning it efï"<;t.iual'- " 
[ -— " dare you not open a door ?"— (still 
with the lock)^" dare you not go down 
wi&out a light i Herc, bring me the 
15* 
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'cowardly villaitis !— By Heaveti, somediing sighs 
on the outside !^' 

As he spoke, he let go the handle of the parlour 
door,and stepped back a pace or two into the apart- 
ment, with cheeks as pale as the band he wore. 

^^ Deus adjutor meus i^ said the^ Presbyterian 
clergyman, rising from his seat. *'Give place, sir," 
ftddressing Bletson ; *^ it woujd seem I knoir more 
of this matter than thou, and I bless Heaven I am 
armed for the conflict.'' 

Bold as a grenadier about to mount a breach, yet 
with the same belief in ijbe existence of a great dan- 
ger to be encountered, as well as the same reliance 
in the goodness of his cause, the worthy man step* 
ped before the philosophical Bletson, and taking a 
light from a sconce in one hand, quietly opened the 
door with the other, and standing in the threshold, 
said, " Herc is nothing !" 

" And who expected to sce anything," said Blet- 
•on, ^^excepting those terrified oafs, who take fright 
at every puiF of wind that whistles through the pas- 
sage of this old dungeon ?'' 

*'^ Mark you, Master Tomkins," said one of the 
waiting-men in a whisper to the steward,-— ^^ See 
how boldly the minister pressed forward before ail 
of them. Ah ! Master Tomkins, our parson is the 
real commissioned officer of the churcn— -your lay- 
preachers are no better than a parcel of club-men 
and volanteers." 

" FoUow me those who list,*' said- Master Hold- 
cnough, " or go before me those who choose, I will 
walk through the habitable places of this house be- 
fore I leave it, and satisfy myself whether Satan hath 
really mingled himself among thèse dreary dens of 
ancient wickedness, or whemer, like the wicked of 
whom holy David speaketh, we are afraid, and flee 
when no one pursueth/' 

Harrison, who had hçard thèse words, sprung 
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from his seat, and drawiog hia sword, exclaimed, 
^^ Were there as many fiends in the house as there 
are hairs on my head, upon thia caase I wUl charge 
thcm up to thcir very trenches !" 

So saying, he brandished his weapon, and pressed 
to the head of the column, where he moved aide by 
side with the minister. Thé Mayor of Woodstock 
next joined the body, thinking himaelf safer perhapa 
in the company of his pastor ; and the whole train 
moved forward in close order, accompanied by the 
servants bearing lights, to search the Lodgê for 
some cause of ihat panic with which they seemed 
to be auddenly seîzed. 

^^ Nay, take me with you, my friends," said Cor 
lonel Everard, who had looked on in surprise, and 
was now about to follow the party, when Bletsoa 
laid hold on his cloak, and begged him to remain. 

*^ You see, my good Colonel/' he said, affecting m 
courage which his shaking voice belied, ^' hère are 
only you and I, and honest Deaborough, left behind 
in garrison, while ail the others are absent on a sall^« 
We must not hazard the whole troops in one sortie 
•^that were unmiïitary— Ha, ha, ha !" 

^^ In the name of Heaven, what means ail thia ?" 
said Everard^ ^ I heard a foolish taie about appaxi* 
tions as I came this way, and now I find you ail half 
mad with fear, and cannot get a word of sensé 
among ao many of you* Fie, Colonel Desborough 
—fie, Maater Bletson— try to compose yourselvea* 
and let me know, in Heaven's name, the cause of 
ail ^his disturbance. One would be apt to think 
your brains were tumed/* 

^^ And so mine well may,'^. said Desborough, ^' ay, 
and overtumed too, aince my bed last night waa 
turned upside down, and I was placed for teii 
minutes heels uppermost, and head downmost, like. 
a bilUock going to be shod." 

^^ What means thia nonsense^ Master Bletson ? 
"-Desborough must hâve had the night-mare.*' 
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" No, faith, Colonel, the gobltns, or what€vcr eisc 
tbey were, had been favourable to honest Desbo* 
rough, for they reposed the whole of his per&on on 
that part of his body which— Hark, did you net hear 
something f— is the central point pf gravity, namely 
bis head." 

*^ Did you see anything to alarm you ?*' said the 
Colonel* 

" Nothing,'* said Bletson ; " but wc heard hellish 
noises, as ail our people did ; and I, believing little 
of ghosts and apparitions, concluded the cavaliers 
were taking us at advantage ; so remembering Rains- 
borough's fate, I e'en jumped the window^ and ran 
to Woodstoclc, to call the soldiers to the rescue of 
Harrison and Desborough." 

^^ And did you not first go to see what the danger 
was?'» 

* ** Ah, my good friend, you forget that 1 laid down 
my commission at the time of the self-denyîng ordi- 
nance. It would bave been qui te inconsistent with 
my duU' as a Parliament-man, to be brawling amidst 
a set oi ruffians, with any military authority. No— 
when the Parliament commanded me to sbeathemy 
sword. Colonel, I bave too much vénération for 
their authority, to be found again with it drawn in 
my'hand." 

"^ But the Parliament,*' said Desborough hastily, 
•* did not command you to use your heels when your 
hands îivould bave saved a man from choking. Ods 
dickens ! you might bave stopped whén you sawNmy 
bed canted heels uppermost, and me half ^stifled in 
the bed-clothes— you might, I say, bave stopped 
and lent a hand to put it to rights, insteadof jump- 
ing out of window, like a new-shom sheep, as soon 
as you had run across my room." 
• " Nay, worshipful Master Desborough," said 
Bletson, winking on Evcrard, to show that he was 
playing on his thick-skuUed coUeague, ^^ how could 
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I tell your particular mode of reposin^ ?-^there are 
many tastes-— I hâve known men who slept by choice 
on a slope or angle of forty-five." 

" Yes, but dîd ever a man sleep standing on his 
head, except by miracle ?" said Desborough, 

" New, as to miracles—-" said the philosopher, 
confident in the présence of Everard, besides that 
an opportunity of scoffing at religion really in some 
degree diverted his fear — ^*' I leave thèse out of thfe 
question, seeing that the évidence on such subjects 
seems as little qualified to carry conviction, as a 
horse-hair to land a leviathan.'* 

A loud clap of thunder, or a noise as formidable, 
rang through the Lodge as the scoffer had cnded, 
which struck him pale and motionless, and made 
Desborough throw himself on his knees, and repcat 
exclamations and prayers in much admired con* 
fusion. 

"There must be contrivance hère," exclaimcd 
Everard ; sud snacching one of the candies from a 
sconce, he rushed out of the apartment, little heed- 
ing the entreaties of the philosopher^ who, in the ex- 
tremity of his distress, conjured him by ihe Animus 
Mundt to remain to the assistance of a distressed 
philosopher endangered by witches, and a Parlia- 
ment-man assaulted by ruffians. As for Desborough, 
he only gaped like a clown in a pantomime ; and, 
doubtful wtiether to foUow or stop, his natural indo- 
lence prevailed, and he sat still. 

When on the landing-place of the stairs, Everard 
paused a moment to consider which was the best 
course to take. He heard the voices of men talking 
fast and loud, like people who Mrish to drown theîr 
fears, in the lower story ; and aware that nothing 
could be discovered by those whose inquiries were 
conducted in a manner so noisy, he resolved to pro- 
ceed in a différent direction, and examine the se- 
cond floor, which he had now gained* 
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He hàd known cvery corner, both of the inhabîted 
and uninhabîted part of the man$ion, and availed 
himself of the candie, to traverse two or three in- 
tricate passages, whlch he was afraid he might not 
remember with sufficient accuracy. This movement 
conveyed hîm to a sort of Oeuil-de-beuf^ an octagon 
vestibule, or small hall, from which various rooms 
opened. Amongst thèse doors, Everard selected 
that which led to a very long, narrow, and dilapida- 
ted çallery, buîlt in the time of Henry VIII, and 
runnmg along the whole south-west sîde of the 
building, communicating at différent points wîth the 
rest of the mansion. This he thought was likely to 
be the post occupied by those who proposed to act 
the sprites upon the occasion; cspecially as its 
length and shape gave him some idea that xt was a 
spot where the bold thunder might in many ways be 
imitated. 

Determined to ascertain the truth if possible, he 

placed his llght on a table in the vestibule, and ap- 
plied himself to open the door into the gallery. Ât 
this point he found himself strongly opposed either 
by a boit drawn, or, as he rather conceived, by spme- 
body from within resiàting his attempt. He was in- 
duced to beUeve the latter, because the résistance 
slackened and was renewed, like that of human 
strength, instead of presenting the permanent op- 
position of an inanimate obstacle. Though Ever- 
ard was a strong and active young man, he exhaust- 
ed his strength m the vain attempt to open the door; 
and having paused to take breath, was. about to re- 
new his efforts with foot and shoulder, and to call at 
the same time for assistance, when to his surprise, 
on again attempting the door more gently, in order 
to ascertain if possible where the strength of the op- 
posing obstacle was situated, he found it give way 
to a very slight impulse, some impediment fell 
broken to the g^ound, and ihe door flew wide open. 
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The gast of wind, occasioned by the suddea open- 
îng of the door, blew out the candie, and Everard 
was left in darkness, save where the moonshine, 
vhich. the long side-row of latticed Windows dim» 
med, could imperfectly force îts way into the gal- 
lery, wbich lay in ghostly length before him. 

The melancholy and doubtful twilight was in- 
creased by a quantity of creeping plants on the out- 
side, which, since ail had bçen neglected in thèse 
ancient halls, now completely overgrown^ had in 
some instances greatly diminished, and in others al- 
most quite choked np, the space of the lattices, ex* 
tending between the heavy stone shaft-work which 
divided the Windows, both lengthways and across. 
On the other side there were no windows at ail, and 
the gallery had been once completely hung with 
paîntings, chiefly portraits, by which tbat side of the 
apartment had been adorned. Most of the pictures 
had been removed, yet the empty frames of some, 
and the tattered remnants of others, were still visi- 
ble along the extent of the waste gallery ; the look 
of which was so desolate, and so well adapted be- 
sides for mischief, supposing there were enemies 
near him, that Everard could not help pausing at 
the entrance, and recommending himself to God, 
ère, drawing his sword, he advanced into the apart- 
ment, treading as lightly as possible, and keeping in 
the shadow as much as he could. 

Markham Everard was by no means superstitious, 
but he had the usual credulity of his times; and 
thougli he did not yield easily to taies !of supernatu- 
ral visitations, yet he could not help thinking he 
was in the very situation, where^ if such things were 
ever permitted, they might be expected to take place, 
while his own stealthy and ill-assured pace, his 
drawn weapon, and extended arms, being the vety 
attitude and action of doubt and suspicion, tended 
to inci:ea|»e in hki mind Ae gloomy feelings of which 
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they are constantly associated* Under such unplea- 
sant impressions, and conscious of the neîghbour- 
hood ot something unfriendly. Colonel Everard had 
alrcady advanced about half along the gallery, when 
he heard some one sigh very near him, and a low 
soft voice pronounce his name. 

" Hère I am," he replied, while his heart beat 
thick and short. " Who calls on Markham Eve- 
rard?" 

Another sigh was the only answer. 

** Speak,'* said the Colonel, " whoever or whatso* 
cver you are, and tell with what intcnt and purpose 
you are lurking in thèse apartments V^ 

** With a better intent than yours,'' retumed the 
soft voice. 

*' Than mine !'* answered Everard in great sur- 
prise. " Who are you that dare judge of my in- 
tents?'* 

« What, or who are you, Markham Everard, who 
wander by moonlight through thèse deserted halls 
of royalty, where none should be but those who 
moum their downfall, or are swom to avenge it ?" 

** It is — and yet it cannot be," said Everard ; 
** yet it is, and must be. Alice Lee, the devil or 
you speaks. Answer me, I conjure you !— «speak 
openly— ^n whatdangerous scheme are you engaged i 
where is your father ? why are you hère— whcrefore 
do yo» run so deadly a venture ?««irSpeak, I conjure 
you, Alice Lee !" 

** She whom you call is at the distance of miles 
from this spot. What if her Genius speaks when she 
is absent ?— what if the soûl of an incestress of hers 
ànd y ours were now addressing you ?-^what if——" 

** Nay," answered Everard, " but what if the dear- 
est of human beings bas caught a touch of her £ith- 
er's enthusiasm ? what if she is exposing hef person 
to danger, her réputation to scandai, by traversing 
in disguise and in darkness a house filled with armed 
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men? Speak to me, vay fair cbusin, in your own 
person. I atn furnîshed with powers to protect ray 
uncle, Sir Henry — to protect you too, dearest Alice, 
even against the conséquences of this vîsionary and 
wild attempt. Speak— I aee where you are, and 
with ail my respect, I cannot submit to be tliuB prac> 
tîsed upon. Trust me— trust your cousin Markhun 
with your hand, and belie\-c tlial he wiil die «place 
you in honourable safety." 

As he spoke, he exerclsed his eyes as keenly ai 
possible to detect where the speaker stood; and it 
seemed io him, that about three yards from him 
there was a shadowy form, of which he could not 
diacem even the outline, placed as it was wîthin the 
decn and prolonged shadow thrown by a space of 
wall intervening betwlxt two Windows, upon that 
side of the room from which the light was admitted. 
He endeavoured to calculate as well as he could, the 
<listance betwixt himself and the object which he 
watched, under the impression, ihat if, by even 
Using a slight degree of compulsion, he could detach 
nis beloved Alice from the confederacy into which 
he supposed her father's zeal for the cause of royalty 
had engaged her, he would be lendering them botn 
the mostessential favour. He could not indeed but 
conclude, that however auccessfully the plot which 
he conceived to be in agitation had proceeded 
against the timid Bletson, the stupîd Desborough, 
and the crazy Harrîson, there was little doubt that 
at length thcir artifices mustnecessarily bringshame 
and danger on those engaged in it. 

It muât also be remembered, that Everard's affec- 
tion to his cousin, ahhough of the niost respectful 
and devoted character, partook less of the distant 
Vénération which a lover of those days entertained 
for the lady whom he worshipped with humble diffi- 
dence, than of the fond and familiar feelinga which 
a brother entertaina towards a younger sister, whona 

Vol. I.— 16. 
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he thinks himself entitled to guide, advise, and cven 
in some degree tb control. So kindly and intîmate 
had been their intercourse, that he had little more 
hésitation in endeavouring to arrest her progress in 
the dangerous course in which she seemed to be en- 
gaged, even at the risk of giving her momentary 
offence, than he would hâve had in snatching her 
from a torrent or conflagration, at the chance of 
hurting her by the violence of his grasp. AU this 
passed through his mind in the course of a single 
minute ; and he resolved.at ail e vents to detain her 
on the spot, and compel, if possible, an explanation 
from her. 

• With this purpose, Everard again conjured his 
cousin in the name of Heaven, to give up this idle 
and dangerous mummery ; and lending an accurate 
ear to her answer, endeavoured from the sound to 
calculate as nearly as possible the distance between 
them. 

" I am not she for whom you take me/' saîd the 
vqice ; ^^ and dearer regards than aught connected 
with her life or death, bid me warn you to keep 
aloof, and leave this place.'* 

" Not tîU I hâve convinced you of your childish 
foUy," said the Colonel, springîng forward, and en- 
deavouring to catch hold of her who spoke to him. 
But no female form was within his grasp. On the 
contrary, he was met by a shock which could corne 
from no woman^s arm, and which was rude enough 
to stretch him on his back on the floor. At the same 
time he felt the point of a sword at his throat, and 
his hands so completely mastered, that not the slight- 
est d^fence remamed to him. 

" A cry for assistance,»' said a voice near him, 
but not that which he had hitherto heard, ^' will be 
stifled in your blood !— -No harm is meant you— -be 
wise, and be silent." 

The fcar of death, which Everard had often braved 
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în the iîeld of battle, became more horrible as he felt 
hîmself in the hands of unknown assassins, and to- 
tally devoid of ail means of defence. The sharp 
point of the sword pricked his bare throat, and the 
foot of him who held it was upon his breast. He 
felt it was to be a single thrust, and an end there 
would be of life, and ail the feverish joys and sor- 
rows which agita te us so strangely, and from which 
we are yet so reluctant to part. Large drops of 
perspiration stood upon his forêhead-^his heart 
dirobbed as if it would burst froiti its confinement in 
the bosom— he experienced the agony which fear 
imposes on the brave man, acute in proportion to 
that which pain infiicts when it subdues the robust 
and healthy. 

** Cousin Alice,'*— he attempted to speak, arid the 
sword's point pressed his throat yet more closely— 
'^ Cousin, let me nût be murdered In a manner so 
fcarful !" 

" I tell you,'* replied the voice, " that y ou spake 
to one who is not hère ; but your life is not aimed 
at, providing you swear on your faith as a Christian, 
and your honour as a gentleman, that you will con« 
ceal what has happened, whether from the people 
beloWi ^^ from any other person. On this condition 
you may rise ; and if you seek her, you will find 
Alice Lee at Joçeline's cottage, in the forest." 

" Since I may not help myself otherwise," saîd 
Everard, " I swear, as I hâve a sensé of religion 
and honour, I will say nothing of this violence, nor 
inake any search after those who are concerned in 
it.'' 

"For that we care nothing," saîd the voîce, 
" Thou hast an example how well thou may'st catch 
mîschief on thy own part ; but we are in case to de- 
fy thce, Rise, and begone !" 

The foot, the sword's-point, were withdrawn, and 
Everard was about to start up hastily, when the 
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Toice, in the same softness of tone which distin- 
guished it at first, satd, ^ No haste-^-cokl and bare 
stccl » yct around thee. Now-— now-^now— (the 
words dyîng away at a distance)— thou art free. Be 
secret and be safe." 

Markham Everard arose, and, in raising, embar- 
rassed his feet wîth his own sword, which he had 
dropped when springing forward, as he supposed, to 
lay hold of his fair cousin. He snatched it up în 
haste, and as his hand clasped the hilt, his courage, 
which had given way under the appréhension of in- 
stant death, began to return ; he considered, with 
almost his usual composure, what was to be done 
aext. Deeply affronted at the disgrâce which he 
had sustained, he questioned for an instant whether 
he ought to keep his extorted promise, or should 
not rather summon assistance, and make haate to 
discover and seize those who had been recently en- 
gaged in such violence on his person. Biit thèse 
persôns, be they who they Wôuld, had had bis life in 
their power— he had pledged his word in ransom of 
it^^and what was more, he could not divest himseli' 
of the idea that his beloved Alice was a confidante 
at least, if not an actor, in the confederacy which 
had thus baffled hiro. This preposses.sion deter- 
mined his conduct ; for, though angry at supposing 
she must hâve been accessory to his personal ill- 
treatment, he could not in any event think of an in- 
stant search through the mansion^ which mlght bave 
committed her safety, or that of his tincle, "Bat 
I will to the but," he said— " I will instantly to the 
but, ascertain her share in this wild and dangerous 
confcderacy, and snatch her from ruin, if it be pos- 
sible." 

As, under the influence of the resolution which 
he had formed, Everard groped his way through 
the gallery, and regaincd the vestibule, he heard 
his name called by the well-known voice of Wild- 
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rake. " What— ho !— hollo ! — Colonel E verard— 
Mark Everard — ît is dark as the devil's mouth — 
speak — ^where are you ?— *The witches are keeping 
theîr hellish sabbath hère, as I think.— Where are 
you ?'' 

" Hère, hère !" answered Everard. " Cease your 
bawling. Tum to the left, and you will meet me." 

Guided by his voîce, Wildrake soon appeared, 
with a light in one hand, and hîs drawn sword in the 
other. " Where hâve you been ?" he saidr— " what 
has detained you ? — Hère are Bletson and the brute 
Desborough, terrified out of their lives, and Harri- 
son raving mad, because the devîl will not be civil 
enough to rise to fight him." 

**Saw or heard you notliing as you came along?" 
said Everard» 

" Npthing," said his friend, *'excepting that when 
I fîrst entered this cursed ruinous labyrinth, the 
light was struck out of my hand, as if by a switch, 
which oblîged me to return for another.*' 

" I must corne by a horse instantly, Wildrake, and 
another for thyself, if it be possible." 

*' We can take two of those belonging to the 
troopers," answered Wildrake. " But for what pur* 
pose should wc run away, like rats, at this time in 
the evening ?— Is the house falling ?" 

'* I cannot answer you," said the Colonel, push- 
ing forward înto a room where there were some re- 
mains of furniture. ^ ^ 

Hère the cavalier topk a more strict view of his 
perspn, and exclaimed in wonder, " What the devu 
hâve you been fighting with, Markham, that has be- 
dizened you after this sorry fashion ?" 

" Pighting !" exclaimed Everard. " - Ya* 

" Yes," replied his trusty attendant, " I say tt&^^' 
ing. Look at yourself in the mirror." ^ a»d 

Hc did, and saw he wâs covered wîtH *^*^Y^;îch 
blood. The latter proceeded from a scratch '^ 
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he had received in the throat, as he strtiggled to ex- 
tricate himself. With unaffected alarm, Wildrake 
undid hÎ8 friend^s coUar, and with eager liaôtc çro- 
ceeded to examine the wound, his hands trembhng, 
and his eyes glistening with appréhension for his 
bene&ctor*s life. When, in spite of Evctard's op- 
position, he had examined the hurt and found it so 
trifling, he resumed the natutal wildness of his cha- 
racter, perhaps the more readily that he had feit 
shame ui departing from it, into one which express- 
od more of feeling than he would be thought to 
possess* 

" If that be the devil's work, Mark," said he, 
^* the foui fiend^s claws are not nigh so formidable as 
they a^e represented ; but no one shall say that your 
blood has been shed unrevenged, while Roger Wild- 
rake was by your side, Where left you mis same 
imp ? I will back to the field of fight, confront him 
with my rapier, and were his nails tenpenny nails, 
and his teeth as long as those of a harrow, he shall 
render me reason for the injury he has done you." 

" M adness-^madness !*' exclaimed Everard ; " I 
had this trifiing hurt by a fall-»a basin and towel 
will wipe it away. Meanwhile, if you will ever do 
me kindness, get the troop-horses— -command them 
for the service of the public, in the name of his £x- 
cellency the General. I will but wash, and joinyou 
in an instant before the gâte.'' 

**" Wcll, I wiH serve you, Everard, as a mute serves 
the Grand Signior, without knowing why or where- 
fore. But wiU yôu go without seeing thèse people 
below?" 

" Without seeing any one,'* said Everard ; ** lose 
no time, for God's sake." 

He found out the non-commissioned ofRcer, and 
demanded the horses in a tone of authority, to ^kich 
the corporal yielded undiçputed obédience, as one 
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wellawareof Colonfii Everard's miUtatyrank 
conséquence. So ail was m a minute «r Wo r&sàty 
for the expedkion. 


CHAPTER Xm. 

■ " She kneel'dyand stdnt-Hke 
C ast her eyes to hearen» and yray*d devoutly.** 

Xingr Menry niL 

Colonel Evskard's departure at the late hour, 
for so it was then thou^t, of sevcn în tbe eveatag, 
excîted inuch «pccwlation. Therc was a gatherhig 
of tnenials and dependeirts in the oiUer chainber, or 
hallyfor no one doubted that his 8;udden departiare 
was owîng to his having^as they/expressed it, " seen 
something,'' and ail desired to kno^ir bow a man of 
such acknowkdged coorage as Ëverard, looked u&^ 
der the awe ef a récent apparition. But he gave 
them no time to make coimnents ; for, strîdîi^ 
through the hall wrapt in his riding-suit, he threw 
himséïf on Tiorse-back, and rode furiou^ty throu^ 
tbe iïhasc, towards thé but of Ae keeper JoKfIfe. 

It *was the disposition of Markham Ërerard to 
be hot, keen, -tarnest, impatient, ând décisive to a 
degree of précipitation. The acquired habits which 
éducation nad taugfat, and which the strong moral 
and relîgious tiiscîpline of his sect had rgrealSy 
strengthened, 'were such as to enable him to coBceal, 
as well as to check, this constttutional viole«ice,^iid 
to pkce him upon his guard against indulging 4t. 
But when m ihe faigh tide of Yiokm excitattoB^ the 
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natitral impetuosity of the young soldier's temper 
was sometimes apt to overcome thèse artificial ob- 
stacles, and then, like a torrent foaming over a wear, 
it became more furious^ as if in revenge for the con- 
strained calm which it had been for some time 
obliged to assume. In thèse instances he was ac- 
castomed to see only that point to which his thoughts 
were bent, and to move straight towards it, whe^er 
a moral object, or the storming of a breach, without 
either calculating, or even seeming to see, the dif- 
ficulties which were befbre him. 

At présent, his ruling and impelling motive was 
to detach his beloved cousin, if possible, from the 
dangerous and discreditable machinations in which 
he suspected her to hâve engaged, or, on the other 
hand, to discover that she really had no concem 
with thèse stratagems. He should know how to 
judge of that in some measure, he thought, by iînd- 
ing her présent or absent at the hut, towards which 
he was now galloping. He had read, indeed, in 
some ballad or minstrel^s taie, of a singular décep- 
tion practised on à jealous old man, by means of a 
subterranean communication between his house and 
that of a neighbour, which the lady in question 
made use of to présent herself in th^ two places al- 
temately, with such speed, and so much address, 
that, after repeated experiments, the dotard was de- 
ceived into the opinion, that his wife, and the lady 
who was so very like her, and to whom his ueigh- 
i>our paid so much attention, were two différent per- 
sons. But in the présent case there was no room 
for such a .déception; the distance was too great, 
and as he took by much the nearest 'way from the 
casde, and rode fuU speed, it would be impossible, 
he knew, for his cousin, who was a timorous horse- 
woman even by day-light, to hâve got home before 
him. 

Her father might indeed be dtspleased at his in- 
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terferepce ; but what tîtle had hc to be so?— -Was 
DOt Alice Lee the near relation of his blood, the 
dearest object of his heart, and would he now al>« 
stain from an effort to save her from the conse* 
quencea of a silly and wild conspiracy, because the 
old kni^t's spleen might be awakened by Everard's 
making his appearance at their présent dwelling con^ 
trary to his commands ? No. He would endure the 
old man's harsh language, as he endured the blaat 
of the autumn wînd^ which was howling around 
him, and swinging the crashing branches of the treea 
under which he passed^ but could not oppose, or 
cven retard his journey. 

If he found not Alice, as he had reason to believe 
she would be absent, to Sir Henry Lee himself he 
would explain what he had witnessed. Howevér 
she might hâve become accessory to the juggling 
tricka performed at Woodstock, he could not but 
think it was without her father's knowledg^, so se* 
vere a judp^e was the oldkpijp^ht of female proprietr^ 
aad so strict an aasertor of female décorum. He 
would take the same opportunity, he thought, of 
statîng to him the welUgroundea hopes he enter* 
tained, that his dwelling at the Lodge might be 
prolonged, and the sequestrators removed from the 
royal mansion and domains, by other means than 
those of the absurd specîes of intimidaticm which 
seemed to be resorted to, to scare them from thence* 

* AU this seemed to be so much within the line of 
his duty as a relative^ that it was not until he halted 
at the door of the ranger's but, and threw his bri- 
die into Wildrake's hand, that Everard recoUectcd 
the fiery, high, and unbending character of Sir 
Henry Lee, and fdt, even when nia Angers were cfn 
the latch, a reluctance to intrude lûmself upon the 
présence of the irritable old knight. 

But there was no time for hésitation. Bevis, who 
had ah-eadf baycd more thaii once from within the 
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Lodge, was growing impatient, and Everard had 
butjuat timeto bid Wildrakc hold the horses until 
he shocild s^nd Joceline to his assistance, when old 
Joan unpinned the door, to demand who was wîth- 
out at that time of the night. To hâve attempted 
anything like an explanation witb poor dame Joan, 
would hâve been qui»' hopeless; the Colonel, there- 
foré, put her gently aside, and shaking himself loose 
from the hold she had laid on his cloak, entered the 
kitchen of Joceline's dwelling, Bevis, who had ad- 
vancèd to support Joan in her opposition, humbled 
his lion-port, with that wondertul instinct which 
makes his race remember so long those with whom 
they hâve been familiar, and acknowledged his mas- 
ter's relative, by doing homage in his fashion, with 
his head and tail. 

Colonel Everard, more uncertain in his purpose 
every moment as the necessity of its exécution drew 
nigh, stole over the âoor like one who treads in a 
sick chamber, and opening the door of the interior 
apartment with a slow and trembling hand, as he 
would bave withdrawn the curtains of a dying friend, 
heisaw within the scène which we are about todescribe. 

Sir Henry Lee sat in a wicker arm-chair by the 
fire. He was wrapped in a cloak, and his limbs ex- 
tended on a stool, as if he were suiFering from goût 
or indisposition. His long whit« beard nowing over 
the dark-coloured garment, gave him more the ap* 
pearance of a hermit than of an aged soldier or man 
of quality ; and that charaeter was increased by the 
deep and devout attention with which he listened to 
a res}>ectable old man, whose dilapidated dress show- 
cd still something of the clérical habit, and who, 
with a low, but fuU and deep vcricc, was reading the 
Evening Service according tothe Church of Eng- 
land. Alice Lee kneeled at the feet of her father, 
and made the responses witb a voice that might hâve 
ôuitçd tbe choir of ^nçels j and a mçdcst and »€ri' 
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ous dévotion which suîted the melody of hcr tone. 
The face of the officiating clergyman would hâve 
heen good-looklng, had it not been disfigured wîth a 
black patch which covered the left eye and a part of 
hîs face, and had not the features which lyere visible 
been marked wîth the traces of care and suiFerîng. 

When Colonel Everard entered, the clergyman 
raised hîs iinger, as cautioning him to forbear dis- 
turbing the divine service of the evening, and point- 
ed to a seat ; to which, struck deeply with the scène 
he had witnessed, the intruder stole with as light a 
step as possible, and knelt devoutly down as one of 
the little congrégation. 

Everard had been bred by his father what was 
called a Puritan ; a member of a sect, who, in the 
primitive sensé of the word, were persons thât did 
not except against the doctrines of the Church of 
England, or even in other respects against its hierar» 
chy^ but chiefly dissented from it on the subject of 
certain cérémonies, habits, ànd forms ôf ritual, which 
were insisted upon hy the celebrated and unfortu* 
nate Laud, with ill-timed tènacity. But even if, 
from the habits of his father's house, Everard's 
opinions had been diametrically opposed to the doc- 
trines of the English Church, he must hâve been 
reconciled to them by the regularity with which the 
service was performed in his uncle'sfamily at Wood- 
stock, who, during the blossom of his fortunes, gen- 
erally had a chaplain residing in the Lodge for that 
spécial purpose* 

Yet dcep as was the habituai vénération wîth 
which he heardthe impressive service of the Church, 
Everard's eyes could not help straying towards 
Alice, and his thoûghts wandering to the purpose 
of his présence there. She seemed to hâve recog- 
nised him at once, for there was a deeper glow 
than usual upon her cheek, her fingers trembled as 
they turned the leaves of her prayer book, and her 
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voice, lately as firm as it was mélodious, fialtered 
when she repeated the responses. It appeared to 
Everard, as far as he could coliect by the stolen 
^glances whkh he directcd towards hcr, that the 
character of hcr bcauty, as well as of hcr outward 
appearance, had changed wîth her fortunes. 

The beautiful and high-'born young lady had now 
approached as nearly as possible to the brown stuf^ 
dress of an orditiary village maiden ; but what she 
had lo6t in gaietr oi appear»ice, she had gaîned as 
it seetned in dignity. Her beautiful light-brown 
tresses, now folded around her head, and only curl- 
ed where nature had so arranged them, gave her an 
air of sitnplicity, which did not exist when her head- 
di^ess showed the «kill of a curious tirewoman. A 
Ught joyous air, with something of a humorous ex- 
pression, whiçh seemed to be looking for ainu|iement, 
had vanîshed befbre the touch of afBiction, and a 
ealm melancholy supplied its place, which seemed 
on the watch to administer comfort to others. Per- 
haps the former arch, though innocent expression of 
coùnt^nance, was uppermost in her lover s recollec- 
tion, when he conduded that AKce had acted a part 
rn the disturbances which had taken place at the 
Lodge. Itis certain, that when he now looked upon 
her, it was with shame for having nourished such a 
suspicion, and the résolution to bclieve rather that 
the devil had imitated hcr voice, than that the créa- 
ture, who seemed so much above the feelings of 
this world, and so nearly allied to the purity of the 
neiEt, should hâve had the indelicacy to mingle in 
such mantsuvres as he himself and others had been 
subjectcd to. 

Thèse thoughts shot through his mind, in «pite 
of the impropriety of indulging them at such a «lo- 
ment* The service now approached the close ; and 
a good deal to Colonel Everard's surprise as well as 
confusion) the officiating prîest, in firm and audible 
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toae, and with every attribute of dignity, prayed to 
the Almighty to bless and préserve " Our Sove- 
reign Lord, King Charles, the lawful and undoubt* 
ed King of thèse realms." The pétition (in those 
days môst dangerous) was pronounced with a fuU, 
raised, and distinct articulation, as if the priest 
challenged ail who heard him to dissent if they 
dared. If the republican officer did not assent to 
the pétition, he thought at least it was no time to 
protest against it. 

The 8çrvice was conduded in the usual manner, 
and the little congrégation arose. It now included 
Wîldrake, who had entered during the latter prayer, 
and was the lirst of the party to speak, running up 
to the priest, and shaking him by the hand most 
heartily, swearing at the same time, thathe truly 
rejoiced to see him. The good clergyman retumed 
the pressure with a smile, observing he should hâve 
believêd his asseveration without an oath. In the 
meanwhile. Colonel £ verard, approached his uncle*s 
seat, made a deep inclination of respect, first to Sir 
Henry Lee, and then to Alice, whose colour now 
spread from her cheek to hcr brow and bosom. 

** I hâve to crave your excuse,'' said the Colonel 
with hésitation, " for having chosen f<w my visit, 
whîch I dare not hope would be very agreeable at 
any time, a season most particularly unsuitable/' 

" So far ^rom it nephew,'* answered Sir Henry, 
with much more mildttess of manner than Everard 
had dared to expect, ^^ that your visits at other 
tiines would be much more welcome, had we the 
fortune to see you often at our hours of worship.'' 

^^ I hope the time will soon corne, sir, wKen Eng* 
lishmen of ail sects and dénominations," replied 
Everard, *'will be free in conscience to worship 
in common the great Father, whom they ail after 
their manner call by that affectionate name.'' 

^^ I hope so too, nephew," said the old man in the 
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same unaltered tone ; '^ and we wUl not at présent 
dispute, whether you would hâve the Church of 
England coalesce with the Conventicle, or the Con- 
venticle conform to the Church. It was, I ween, 
not to settle jarring creeds, thatyou hâve honoured 
our poor dwelUng, whcre, to say the truth, we dared 
scarce hâve expected to see you again, so coarse 
was our last welcome." 

** I should be happy to belîevc," said Colonel 
Everard, hesitating, " that — ^that— in short my pré- 
sence was not now so unwelcome hère as on that 
occasion.'* 

♦* Nephew," said Sir Henry, " I will be frank with 
you. When you were last hère, I thought you had 
stolen from me a precious pearl, which at one time 
it would hâve been my pride and happiness to hâve 
bestowed on you; but which, being such as you 
hâve been of late, I would bury in the depths of the 
earth rather than give to your keeping. This. some- 
what chafed, as honest Will says, ^ the rash humour 
which my mother gave me.' I ^ought I was rob- 
bed, and I thought I saw the robber before me. I 
am mistaken— -I am not robbed ; and the attempt 
without the deed I can paridon." 

^^ I would not willingly seek ofFence in your words, 
sir," said Colonel Everard, "when their gênerai 

Îurport sounds kind; but I can protest before 
leaven, that my views and wishes towards you and 
your family are as void -of selfish hopes and selfish 
ends, as they are fraught with love to you and to 
yourç.'' 

^' Let us hear them, man ; we are not much ac- 
customed to good wishes now-a-days ; and their 
very rarity will make them welcome." 

" I would willingly, Sir Henry, since you mîght 
not choose me to give you a more affectionate name, 
convert those wishes into something effectuai for 

S>ur comfort. Your fate, as the world now stands, 
r bad, and| I fear, like to be worse«" 
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" Worse than I expect ît cannot be. Ncphcw, 
I do not shrink before my change of fortunes, t 
shall wear coarser clothes,--^! shall feed on more 
ordinary food,— men will not dofF their cap to me 
as they were wont, when I was the gr^at and the 
wealthy .- What of that ? Old Harry Lee loved his 
honour better than hîs title, his faith better than his 
iand and lordship. Hâve I not seen the 30th of 
January ? I am neithtr Phîlb-math nor astrologer ; 
but old Will teaches me, that when green leaves fall 
wînter is at hand, and that darkness will corne wheu 
the sun sets.'* 

^* Bethink you, sir," said Colonel Eyerard, " îf, 
without any submission asked, any oath taken, any 
ci^S^genicnt imposed, express or tacit, excepting that 
you are not to excite disturbances in the public peace» 
you can be restored to your résidence in the Lodge, 
and your usual fortunes and perquisites there—- 1 
hâve great reason to hope this may be permitted, if 
not expressly, at least on sufFerance." 

*^ Yes, I understahd you. I am to be treated like 
the royal coin, marked vrith the ensign of the Rump 
to make it pass current, although I am too old to 
havê the royal insignia grinded off fiom me ? Klns- 
man, I will haye none of this. I hâve lived at the 
Lodge too long ; and let me tell you, I had left it in 
scom long since, but for the orders of one whom I 
may y et live to do service to. I will take nothing 
from the usurpers, be their name Rump or Crom- 
well — ^be they one devil or légion— î will not 
take from them an old- cap to tovcr my grey hairs 
—a cast cloak to protect my frail limbs from the 
cold. They shall not say they hâve by tWir unwil- 
ling bounty, made Abraham rich— I will live, as I 
will die, the Loyal Lee/' 

"May I hope you will think of ît, sir; and that 
you will, perhaps, considering what slîght submw- 
ôion i» asked, givc me a bettcf anawcr ?" 
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^ Sir, if I retract my opinion^ which is aof my 
wont, you sfaall hear of it.-— And now, cdusin^ hâve 
you more to say ? We keep that worthy clergymaa 
fn the outer room,'* 

*^ Something I had to say-^^something touching 
my cousin Alice/^ said Everard, with embarrass* 
ment ; but I fear that the préjudices of both are so 
fstrong against me*—" 

** Sir I dare turn my daughter loose to you-~I 
will go join the good doctor in dame Joan's apart- 
ment. I am not unwilling that you should know 
that the girl hath, in ail reasonable sort, the exercise 
of her frce will." 

He withdrew, and left the cousins togedier. 

Colonel Ëverard advanced to Alice, and was 
about to take her had. She drew back, took the seat 
vrhich her father had occupied, and pîointed out to 
him one at some distance. 

^* Are we then so mucli esti^ged, my dearest 
Alice?" hesaid. 

"We will speak of that presently,*' ahc replied. 
" In the first place let me ask the cause of your visit 
hère at so late an hour." 

** You heard," said Everard, " what I stated t9 
your father î" 

" I did ; but that seems to hâve been only part of 
your errand-^something there seemed to bé which 
applied particularly to me.'* 

" It was a fancy— a strange mistake," answered 
Everard. " May I ask if you hâve been abroad diis 
eveûing ?" 

" Certainly not," she replied. " I hâve small 
temptation to wander front my présent home, poor as 
it is ; and whilst hère, I hâve important duties to 
discharge. But why does Colonel Everard ask s# 
strange a question ?'' 

"*' Tell me in turn, why your cousin Markham has 
lost the name of friendship and kindred, and evcn of 
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some nearer feeling, and then I will answer you^ 
Alice. 

** It is soon answered," she said. ** When you 
drew your sword against my father^s cause— -almost 
ag^inst his person-— I studied, more than I should 
hâve done, to ilnd excuse for you. I knew, that is, 
I thought I kneW) your high feelings of public duty 
•— I knew the opinions in which you hâve been bred 
up ; and I said, I will not, even lor this, cast Uni off 
•— he opposes his King because he is loyal to his 
country. You endeavoured to avert the great and 
concluding tragedy of the 30th of January ; and it 
confirmed me in my opinion, that Markham Ever* 
ard might be misled; but could not be base or self» 
ish.'' 

^' And what has changed your opinion, Alice ? or 
yrho dare," said Everard, reddening, ** attach such 
epithets to the name of Markham Everard ?'' 

^^ I am no subject," she said, *^ for exercising your 
valour. Colonel Everard, nor do I mean to offend. 
But you will find enough of others w.ho will avow, 
that Colonel Everard is truckling to the usurper 
Cromwell, and that ail his fair pretexts of forward- 
ing his country's liberties, are but a screen for driv* 
ing a bargain with a successful encroacher, and ob* 
taining the best tenus he can for bimself and his 
family." 

« For myself— Never !*' 

*• But for your family you hâve— Yes, I am wefl 
assured that you hâve pointed out to the military 
t3Tant, the way in which he and his satmps may 
master the govemment. Do you think my father 
or I would accept an asylum purchased at the price 
of England's liberty and your honour V*^ 

*' Gracious Heaven, Alice, what is thîs ï you ac«» 
cuse me of pursuing the very course which so lately 
hadyour approbation !*' 

" When you spoke with authority of your £ither» 
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and recommended our sabmlssioa to ûic eûatmg 
government, such as it waa, I own I thought-— that 
tny father^s gray head might, vithout dishonour, 
hâve remained under thc roof wherc it had se long 
been sbeltered* But did your father sanction your 
becoming tbe ad viser of vonder ambitions soldier to 
a new course of innovation, and his abettor in the 
establishment of a new species of tyranny ?— It is 
one thing to submit to oppression, anotherto be the 
agent of errants— And O^ Markham-— their blood* 
hound !" 

** How ! blood-hound ?— what mean you ?•— I owa 
it 18 true I could see with content tbe wounds of 
this bleeding country stanched, even at the expansé 
of beholding Cromwell, after his matchless rise, take 
a yét farther stcp to power-^but to be his blood- 
hound ! What is your meaning ?*' 

^^ It is false, then ?— -I thought I could swear it 
had been false.*' 

" What, in die name of God, is it you ask ?*' 

^ It is false that you are engaged to betray the 
young King of Scotfand ^*' 

*' Betray him ! / betray him, or any fugitive î 
Never ! I would he were well out of England— ^I 
would lend him my aid to escape, were he in the 
house at this instant ; and think I did his enen^ies 
good service, by preventing their soiling themselves 
with his blood — ^but betray him, never V^ 

** I knew it — I was sure it was impossible. Oh, 
t^t yct more honest ; disengage yoùrsèlf from yon- 
der gloomy and ambitions soldier ! Shun him and 
his schemes, which are fcH'med in injustice, and can 
0nly be re|ilized in yet more blood.'* 

*' Bdievemc,*' rcplied Everard, " that I choose 
the line of policy best befitting the times.** 

'* Choose that,'* she said, " which best befits duty, 
Markham— which best befits truth and honour. Do 
your dttty, and kt Providence décide die rest««-* 
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Farew^U ! we ti^spt my fathcr's patience too faiw. 
you knowhis temper — fercwell, Markham." 

She extended mr.hand, which fae pressed to his 
lips, aod left the apaitment A ûlent bow to fais 
nncie, a&d a sîgn to Wildrake, whom hc found in 
the kttchen of the cabin, were the only tokens of re- 
cognition exhibited, and leaving the but, he was 
soon mounted, and, with fais i:onipaniQti, advanced 
cm fais return to the Lodge. 


CHAPTER XlV. 


>De«da are doue on eartk, 


Wbîch h&ve their puoishment ère the eartli oloe^ 
Upon the perpetrators. Be it the working 
Oi the remorse-«tirr'd fancy, br Ûie viûon» 
Distinct and real, of unearthly being. 
Ail âges witneas, that beside the coach 
Of the fell homicide oft «talks the ghost 
Of ïâm he slew, and shows the sh^owy woonâ. 

OîdPlay. 

EvERARD had corne to Joceline's Lodge as faat 
as horse could bear faim, and with tfae same im- 
petuosity of purpose as of speed. He saw no choice 
m the course to be pursued, apd felt in fais own im- 
agination tfae strongest right to direct, and even re- 
prove, fais cousin, beloved as ^fae was, on account of 
the dangerous machinations witfa which she appear- 
cd to faave connected herself. He retumed slowly, 
and in a very différent mood* 

Not only had Alice, prudent as beautiftil, appear* 
ed cotttpletely firee from the weakness of conduct 
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which seemed to give him sonie authority ôver lier, 
but her views of policy, if Icss practicable, were se 
much more direct and noble than bis own, aa led 
faim to question whetber he had not compromised 
himself too rashiy with Cromwell, even although the 
State of the country wàs so greatly divided and tom 
by faction, that the promotion of the General to the 
possession of the executive government seemed the 
only chance of escaping a renewal of the Civil War. 
The more exalted and purer sentiments of Alice 
lowered him in bis own eyes ; and though unshaken 
in bis opinion, that it were better the vessel should 
be steered by a pilot having no good title to the of- 
fice, than that she should run upon the breakers, he 
felt that he was not espousing the most direct, man- 
ly, aùd disinterested side of the question. 

As he rode on, immersed in thèse unpleasant con- 
templations, and considerably lessened in his own 
esteem by what had happened, Wildrake; who rode 
by his side, and was no friend to long silence, be- 
gan to enter into conversation. ^^ Ihave been think- 
ing, Mark," said he, *^ that if you and I had been 
called to the bàr-^as, by the by, bas been in danger 
of happening to me in more sensés than one-— I say, 
had we become barristers, I would bave had the bet* 
ter oiled tongue of the two— the fairer art of per- 
suasion.*' 

**Perhaps so,** replied Everard, "thbugh I never 
heard thee use any, save to induce an usurer to lend 
thee money, or a tavemer to abate a reckoning.** 

"And yet this day, or rather night, I could hâve, 
as I think, made a conquest which baffied you." 

*' Indeed?" said the Colonel, becoming attentive. 

'* Why, look you,*' said Wildrake, " it was a main 
object with you to induce Mîstress Alice Lee«-^By 
Heaven, she is an exqui$ite creature«^I approve of 
your taste, Mark^^I say, you desired to persuade 
her, and the stput old Trojan her father, to consent 
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and return to the Lodge, and live there quietly, and 
under connivance, like gentlefolk, instead of lodging 
in a hut hardly fit to harbour a Tom of Bedlam." 

^^Thou art right; such, indeed^ was a great part 
of my object in thb visit,'* answered Everard. 

**But, perhaps, y ou also expected to vîsit there 
yourself, and so keep a watch over pretty Mistress 
Lee-^h?" 

^*I never entertained ao selfish a thought," said 
Everard; ^^and if thts nocturnal disturbance at the 
mansion were explained and ended, I would in» 
stanti^ take my departure*" 

^^ X our friend NoU would exnect aomething more 
from you,'* said Wildrake— ^'hc would expect, in 
case me knight's réputation for loyalty should draw 
any of our poor exiles and wanderers about the 
Lodge^ that you should be on the watch, and ready 
to snap them. In a word — as far as I can under* 
stand his long^^winded speeches-^he would hâve 
Woodstock a trap, your uncle and his pretty daugh* 
ter the bait of toasted cheese*— craving your Chlde's 
pardon for the comparison— — you the spring-fall 
which should bar their escape-— his Lordship him- 
self being the great grimalkin to whom they are to 
be given over to be devoured." 

^^ Dared Cromwell mention this to thee in ex* 
press terms V^ said Everard, puUiûg up his horse, 
and stoppîng in the midst of the road* 

'^ Nay, not in express terms, which I do not be- 
lieve he ever used in his life<-«you might as well 
expect a drunken man to go straight forward; but 
he insinuated as much to me, and indicated that you 
might dcserve well of him—- Gatzo— *the damnable 
proposai sticks in my throat-— by betraying our no- 
ble and rightful King, ^here he puUed off his bat,) 
whom God grant in health and wealth long to reign, 
as the worthy clergyman says, though I fear just 
now his Majesty is both sick and sorry, and never 
a penny in his pouch to boot.^' 
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"This tallies with what Alice hînted," saidEyc- 
rard ; "but how could shc know it? didst thou give 
her any hint of such a thing? 

"I?'' replied the cavalier, "I, who never saw 
Mistress Alice in my life till to-night, and thcn 
only for aa instant — ^^ooks, man, how is that pos- 
sible?" 

**True,'' replied Everard, and secmcd lost m 
thought. At Icngth he spoke— " I should call Crom- 
well to account for his bad opinion of me; for even 
though not seriously expressed, but, as I am con- 
vinced it was, with the sole view of proving you, 
and perhaps myself, it was, nevertheless, a miscon- 
struction to be resented.'' 

" ni carry a cartel for you, with ail my heart and 
soûl," said Wildrake ; " and tum out with his god- 
lîness's second, with as good will as I ever drank a 
glass of sack." 

*' Pshaw,'' replied Everard, " thosc in his high 
place fight no singular combats.— -But tell me Roger 
Wildrake, didst thou thyself think me capable of 
the falsehood and treachery implied in such a mes- 
sage ?'* ' 

**I?'' exclaimed Wildrake.— " MarTcham Ever- 
ard, voù hâve been mv early friend, my constant 
benefactor. When Colchester was reduced, y ou 
saved me from the gallows, and since that thou hast 
twenty times saved me from starving. But, by 
Heaven, if I thought y ou capable of such villainy as 
your General recommended,— by yonder blue sky, 
and ail the works of création which it bends over, I 
would stab vou with my own hand !" 

" Death," replied Everard, " I should indced de- 
serve, but not from you perhaps ;— but fortunately, 
I cannot, if I would, be guitty .of the treachery you 
would punish. Know that I had thîs day secret 
notice, and from Cromwell himself, that the young 
man has escaped by sea from BristtiL" 
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'* Now, God Almighty be blessed, who protected 
hixn through so many dangers ;'' exclaimed Wild- 
rake.— Huzza !— Up hearts, cavaliers !— Hey for 
cavaliers !— -God bless King Charles !«»Moon and 
stars, catch my hat !"— and he threw it up as high 
as he could in the air. The celestial bodies which 
he invoked did not receive the présent dispatched to 
them ; but, as in the case of Sir Henry Lee's scab- 
bard, an old gnarled oak became a second time the 
réceptacle of a waif and stray of loyal enthusiasm. 
Wildrake looked rather foolish at the circumstance, 
and bis friend took the opportunity of admonishing 
him. 

^^ Art thou not ashamed to bear thee so like a 
school-boy ?" 

** Why," said Wildrake, *' I hâve but sent a Puri- 
tan's hat upon a loyal errand. I laagh to think how 
many of the school-boys thou talks't of will be cheat* 
cd into climbing the pollard next year, expecting to 
find the nest of some unknown bird in yonder un* 
measured margin of felt.'^ 

^^ Hush now, for God's sake, and let us speak 
calmly," said Everard« ^^ Charles bas esçaped, and 
I am glad of it. I would willingly hâve seen hitR 
on bis father's throne by composition, but nbt by the 
force of the Scottîsh army, and the incensed and 
vengeful royalists— " 

" Master Markham Evcrard,*' began the cavalier, 
interrupting him 

" Nay, hush, dear Wildrake,*' said Everard ; **let 
us not dispute a point on which w« cannot agrée, 
and give me leave to go on.*— I say, sînce th^i young 
man bas escaped, Cromwell's oilensive and injuri* 
ous stipulation falls to the ground ; and I see not 
why my uncle and bis family should not again enter 
their own bouse, under the same terms of conniv* 
ance as many other royalists. What may be incum- 
bent on me is différent, nor can I détermine my 
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course until I bave an mterTiew wilh tbe General, 
which, as I think, nrîUeiid in his eonfessing that he 
tiirew in tfais offensive proposai to sound us both. 
It is much in his manner ; for he is blunt, and never 
sees or feels the punctilîous honour which the gal- 
lants of ihe day stretcfa to such delicacy*'' ^ 

^ 111 acquit him for having any punctilio about 
him^" s'aid Wildrake, ^ either touching honour or 
hone8ty.-*-Now, to come back to where we started. 
~Supposing you were oot to réside in person at tbe 
Lodge, and to forbear even visiûng there unless on 
invitation, when such a thing can be brought about, 
I tell you frankiy, I think your uncle aad his daug^- 
ter might be induced to come back to tbe Lodge, 
and réside there as usual. At least the clergyman, 
that worthy old cock, gave me to hope as much.^' 

^^ He had been hastyin bestowing his confidence/' 
said Everard. 

** True,'' replied Wildrake ; he confided in me at 
once ; for he instantly saw my regard for the church. 
I thank Heaven that I never passed a clergyman in 
canonicais without pulling my bat off— -(and thon 
knowest, the most desperate duel I ever fought was 
with young Grayless of the Inner Temple, for taking 
the wall of the Révérend Dr. Bunce.)*— Ah, I can 
gain a chaplain's ear instantly. —Gadzooks, they 
kDOw whom they bave to trust to in such a one as l. 

^^ Dost chou think then," said Colonel Ëverard, 
^^or rather doea this clergyman thiak, that if they 
werc secure of intrusion firom me, the family would 
rctum to the Lodge, supposing the intruding. Com- 
missioners gone, and this noctumal disturbance ex* 
plained and ended ?'' 

** The old Knight," answered Wildrake, ** may be 
wrought upon by the Doctor to retum, if be is se- 
cure against intrusion* As for disturbances, the 
stout old boy, so far as I can leam in two minutes* 
conversation, laughs at ail this turmoil as tbe work 
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of mère imagination, ihtt conséquence of the remone 
of their own evîl consciences; and says that goblin 
or devil was never heard at Woodstock, untii it be- 
came the résidence of such men as they, who bave 
now uanrped the possession*" 

*^ There is more than imagination in it," said Eve* 
rard. "I hâve personal reason to know there îs 
some conspîracy carryiog on, to render the house 
UDtenantable by the Commissioners. I acquit my 
UDcle of accession to such a silly trick ; but I must 
see it ended ère I ean agrée to bis and my cousin's 
residing i^here sqch a confederacy exists ; for they 
are likely to be considered as the contrivers of such 
pranks, ie the actual agent who he may." 

" With révérence to your better acquaintancc with 
the gentleman, Everard, I should rather suspect the 
old father of Puritans (I beg your pardon again) has 
something to do with the business ; and if so, Luci- 
fer will never iook near the trueoid Knight's beard, 
nor abide a glance of yonder maiden's innocent blue 
eyes* I will uphold them as safe as pure gold in a 
miser's chest." 

"Sawest thou aught thyself, which makes thee 
think thus ?" 

" Not a quill qf the devil's binton saw I," repîîed 
Wildrake. ** He supposes himself too secure of aii 
old cavalier, who must steal, hang, or drown in the 
long run, so he gives himself no trouble to look after 
the assured booty. But I beard the serving-fellows 
prate of what they had seen and heard ; and though 
their taies werc confused enough, yet if there was 
any truth among them at ail I should say the .devii 
must hâve been in the dance.— -But, hollo ! hère 
comes some one upon us.— Stand, friend — ^who aft 
thou?" 

*♦ A poor day-Iabourer in the great work of Eng- 
land — Joseph Tompkins by name-^Secretary to a 
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godiy and well-endôwed leadfcr în *ts pôor Chris-' 
tianarmy of England, called General Hdrrfeon.'' 

" What news, Mastfcr Tomplrins ?" said Everatrd ; 
** and why are yôu on thc roàd at thîs late hcmr ?" 

** I speak to the worthy Colonel Everard, as I 
judge/' saSd Tomkîns; "and trnly I am glad of 
tneeting your houour.— Heavcn knotirs, I *ieed such 
assistance as yonrs, — O worthy tnaster Evctard J— 
Hefe has been a soundîng of trùmpets, and a break- 
îng of vialsj'and a poûring forth,'and— — " 

^* Prithee tèll tne, in brief, ivhat is thc matter— 
^here is thy master — and, in a Word, what hàs hap- 
pened ?" 

** My master is close by, paràding ît în the lîttle 
meadow, beside the hugeous oak, which is catled by 
the name of the late Man ; ride but two steps for- 
wafd, and you may see him walking swiftly to and 
fro advancing ail the while the naked weàpon." 

Upon proceedîng as directed, but wîth as lî^ttle 
-noise as possible, they descried a man, whom of 
course thèy concluded must be Har^ison, Walking to 
and fro beneath the King's Oak, as a sentinel under 
arms, but with more wildness of deraeanour* The 
tramp of the horses did not escape his car ; and they 
heard him càll out, as if at the hcad of ihe brigade 
— " Lower pikes against cavalry ! — .Hère cornes 
Prince Rupert— Stand fast, and you shall turn them 
aside, as a buU would toss a cur-dog.-«-^Lower your 
pikes still, my hearts, the end seicured agatnst your 
foot-f-down on your rîght knee, front Tank-*.spare 
not for the spoiîing of your blue âprons.— Ha-*-Ze- 
robabel — ay, that is the word.'* 

•*Inthe name of Heaven, about'whom or what is 
he talking?" said Everard; **ivherefore does he go 
about with his weapon drawn ?'* 

**Truly, sir, when aught disturbs my master Gen- 
eral Harrison, he is something rapt in the spîrit, aiid 
cronceivefi that he is commanding a réserve of pikes 
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at the great battle of Armageâdoa — wd for his 
weapon, alack^ worthy sir, wherefarQ should he keep 
Sheffield Steel in calves' leather, whenthere are fienda 
to be combated— incarnate fiends on earth V^ 

** This îs intolérable," said Everard. " Lîsten to 
me Totnpkins. Thou art not nowinthe pulpit, and I 
desirejione of thy preaching language. I knovir thou 
canst speak intelligibly when thou art so minded* 
Remember, I may serve or harm thee ; and as you 
hope or fear anything on my part, answer straight- 
forward — ^What bas happened to^rivc Qut thy master 
to the wUd wood ot tiiis time of night V^ 

^^ Forsooth, werthy and honoured sir, I will speak 
with the précision I may. True it is, and of verity, 
that the breath of aian, which is in his nostrils, goeth 
forth and retumeth— — " 

^* Hark you, sir," said Colonel Everard, ^^ take 
oare where you ramble in your correspondence with 
me. You bave heard how at the great battle of 
Dunbar in Scotland, the General bimself held a pis- 
tol to the head of Lieutenant Hewcreed, threatening 
to shoot him through the brain if be did not give up 
holding forth^ and put his squadron ia line to the 
front. Take care, sir.'^ 

" Verily, the lieutenant then charged with an even 
and unbroken order,'' said Tompkins ^^and bore a 
thou^and plaids and bonnets over the beach before 
him into the sea. Neither shall I pretermit or post- 
pone yqur honour's commanda, but speedily obey 
them, and that without delay." 

" Gq to, fellow ; thou knowest what I would hâve,'* 
said Svqrard ; ^^ speak at once-— I know thou canst if 
thou wilt. Trusty Tompkins is better known than 
he thinka for." 

** Worthy sir," said Tompkins, in a much less 
periphrastic atyle,. " I will obey your worship as far 
as the spirifi will permit* Truly, it was not an hour 
since, when my worshipful master being at table 
with Ms^ter Bibbet and myself, not to mention tbie 
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woFshîpfuI Master Bletson and Colonel Desborough, 
and behold there was a violent knocking at the 
çate, as of one in haste. Now, of a certaînty, ao 
muchhad ourhousehold been harassed with witchcs 
and spirits, ànd other objecta of sound and sight, 
that the sentiaels could not be brought to abide up- 
on their posta without doora, and it was only by 
provision of beef and atrong liquors that we were 
able to maintain a guard of three men in the hall, 
who nevertheless ventured not to open the door, lest 
they should be aurprked with aome of the goblins 
ivherewith their imaginations wefe overwhelmed. 
Andtheyheard the knocking, which increaaed until 
it aeemed that the door was welt nigh about to be 
beaten down. Worthy Maater Bibbet was a little 
overcome with lîquor, (as is hia fashion, good man, 
about this time of the evening,) not that he ia in the 
least given to ebriety, but aimply^ . that aince the 
Scottish cajmpaign he hath had a perpétuai «gue, 
which obliges him so to nourish his frame against 
the dampa of the nights wherefore, aâ it is well 
known to your honour that I discharge the office of 
a faithful servant as weB to Major General Harrison, 
and the other Commissioners, as to myjuat andlaw- 
ful master. Colonel Desborough ** 

" I know ail that. — And now that thoii art trusted 
by both, I pray to Heaven thou may'st merit the 
trust,*' saîd Colonel Everard. 

" And devoutly do I pray,** said Tompkins, ** that 
yonr worshipful prayers may be answered with fa- 
vour ; for certainly to be, and to be caUed and enti- 
tled, Honest Joe, and Trusty Tompkins, is to me 
more than ever would be an Earl^s title, were auch 
thinga to be granted anew in this regenerated gov- 
ernment.*' 

" Well, go on— go on — or if thou daUieat much 
longer, I will make bold to diapute the article of 
your honesty . I like short taies, sir, atid doubt wh^t 
ië told with a long onnecessary train of words.'^ 
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" Well good sîf, bc not hafsty. As î sàîd béfore, 
the door» rattlcd tH! you would hâve thought the 
knocking was reherated in ctêry roota of the Pal- 
ace. The bell fung out for catàpany, though we 
toold tiot find ont that any one tdlea thé elapper, 
aùd the guàlrds Itt oS their firelocks, nièrely because 
théy kncw not what bettêt- to dô. So Master Bib- 
bet being, as I saîd, unsusctiptlble of his duty, I wcnt 
down With my poor rapîer to the doot, and demand- 
ed who was there ; and I was atiswered in a voicé^ 
whîch, I must say, was much like another voice,that 
ît was otie wanting Major-Geùei'al Hàfrison. So as 
it was then late, I answered mildly^ that Général 
Hafrison was betaking hinisèlf to his reet, and that 
ahy who wished to speak to him must rètum on the 
morrow morning, for thât after nightfall the door of 
the Palacé,being in the rootn of a garrison» would bc 
opened ta no one. So thé Voice répliéd, and bid nié 
opeh direcdy, withôut which he would blow the fold- 
ing leaves of the door iht6 the tniddle of the hall. And 
therewithal the noise racommencéd, that we thought 
the house would hâve fallen ; and I was in some 
measure constrained to open the door, even liké a 
besieged gari-iison which can hold out no longer." 

'* By my hônour, and it was stoutly doue of you I 
must say,'^ saîd Wildrakc, who had been listening 
with much interest. ^^ I am a bold dare^devii enough, 
yet when I had two inches of oak plank bctween the 
actual fiend and me, hang him that Would demôlish 
the barrier between us, say I— I would as soon, when 
aboàrd, bore a hole in the àhip, and kt in the Waves ; 
for you know we alwàys compare the devil to the 
deep sea.'* 

*i Pr'ythee, peace, Wildrake," said Ev€rard,"and 
let him on with his history. — Well, and what saw'st 
thou when the door was opened?— the great Devil 
wîth his horns and claws thou wilt say, no doubt.'* 

**No, sir, I Will say nothirig but what is truc: 
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When I undid the door, one man stood there, and he, 
to seeming, a man of no extraordinary appearance. 
He was wrapped in a taffety cloak, of a scarlet colour, 
and with a red lining. He seemed as if he might 
hâve been in his time a very handsome man, bat 
there was something of palenessand.sorrow in his 
face— a long love-lock and long hair he wore, even 
after the abomination of the cavaliers, and the un- 
loveliness, as learned Master Prynne well termed it^ 
of love-locks— a jcwel in his car — a blue scArf over 
his shcAiIder, lîke a military commander for the King, 
and a hat with a white plume^bearingapeculiarhat- 
band." 

*' Some unhappy officer of cavaliers, of whom sa 
many are in hiding, and seeking shelter througb the 
country,'' briefly replied Everard. 

^^ True, worthy sir— right as a judicious exposi» 
tion. But there was something about this man (if 
he was a man), whom I, for one, could not look 
upon without trembling; nor the musketeers who 
were in the hall, without betraying much alarm, and 
swallowing, as they themselves wiU aver, the very 
bullets which they had in their mouths for loading 
their carabines and muskets. Nay, the wolf and 
deer-dogs, that are the fiercest of their kind, fled 
from this visitor, and crept into holes and corners, 
moanîng and wailing in a low and broken tone. He 
came into the middle of the hall, and still he seemed 
no more than,an ordinary mnn, only somewhat fan- 
tastically dressed, in a doublet of black velvet pink» 
ed upon scarlet satin under his cloak, a jewel in his 
ear, with large roses in his shoes,. and a kerchief in 
his hand, which he sometimes pressed agains^t his 
leftside.'' 

*' Gracious Heaven !" said Wildrake, coming close 
up to Everard, and whispering in his ear, with ac* 
cents which terror rendered tremulous, (a mood of 
mind niôst unusual to the daring man, who seemed 
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now overcome by it,) — ^*'it must hâve been poor 
Dick Robison the player, in the very dress in which 
I hâve seen him play Philaster— ay, and drank a 
joUy bottle wîth him after it at the Mermaid ! I re- 
member how many frolicks wt had together, and ail 
his little fantastic fashions. He served for his old 
master, Charles, in Mohun's troop, and was mur- 
dered by this butcher's dog, as I hâve heard, after 
surrender, at the battle of Naseby-fidd.'* 

" Hush ! i haveheard of the dced," said Everard; 
" for God's aake hear the man to an end.—Did this 
visitor speak to thee, my friend V^ 

^^ Yes, sir, in a pleasing tone of voke, but some- 
what fanciful in the articulation, and like one who rs 
speaking to an audience as from a bar or a pulpit, 
more than in the voice of ordinary ncien on ordinary 
n^atters. He desired to see Maîor-General Har- 
rison. 

'* He did! — and you,'' said Everard, infected by 
the spirit of the time, which, as is well known, 
leaned to credulity upon ail matters of supernatural 
agency,-*-** what did you do ?" 

** I went up to the parlour, ànd related that suçh 
a person inquired for him. He started when I told 
hitn, and eagerly desired to know the man's dress; 
but no sooner did I mention his dress, and the 
jewel in his ear, than he said, * Begone ! tell him I 
wîll not admit him to speech of me. Say thati defy 
him, and will make my défiance good at the great 
battle in the valleyof Armageddon, when the voîce o£ 
the angel shall call ail fowls which fly under the face 
of heaven to feed on the flcsh of the captam and the 
soldier, the war-horse and his rider. S^y to the 
Evîl One, I hâve power to appcal our conflict even. 
till that day, and that in the front of that feariul^ay^ 
he will again meet with Harrison/ I .vrent ^^^^ 
with this answer to the stranger, and his 5f^ ^^ 
writhed into such a deadly frown as a œcre n 
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brow hath seldora worn. ' Return to h! m/ he saîd, 
* aâd say it îs my hour; and that îf h^ corne not în- 
stantly dowD to speak with me, Iwill mount tbe 
staîrs to him. Say that I command him to descend, 
by the token, that, on the field of Naseby, he did 
not the wori négligent îy*^ *' 

*' I havc heaiïl," whîspered Wildrake,-^who felt 
tnore and more strongly the contagion of supersti* 
tion,— •^^ that thèse words were biasphemously used 
by Harrison when he shot my poor friend Dick.'* 

"What happened next?'* said Everard. ^See 
that thou speakest the truth*'' 

** As jgospel unexpounded by a stceplc-man,'* said 
the independent ; ^ yet truly it is but little I bave to 
say. I saw my master cothe down, wîth a blank, 
yet resolved air ; and when he entered the hall and 
saw the stranger, he made a pause* The other 
waved on him as if to foUow, and walked out at the 
portai* My worthy patron seemed as îf he were 
about to foilow, yet again paused, wheà thîs visi- 
tant, be he man or fiend, re-entered, and said ^ Obey 
thy doom* 

*By pathless mareh, by greénwood tree, 
It is thy weird to foUow me — 
To f^Uo^ me through the ghastly moonlight-^ 
To follo^ me through the shudows of nigiit— 
To foUow mCj corarade, still art thou bound ; 
I conjure th«^ by the uustaunched wound — 
I conjure thee by the last \rords î spoke» ^ 
When the body viept and thé spirit awoke. 
In the veiy last pangs of thc.deadly stroke/ 

So saying, he stalked out, and my màster followed 
him into the wood.-^I followed also at a distance. 
But when I came up, my master was aloae, and 
bcaring himself as yx)u ngw behold him." 

"Thou hast had à wonderful meiùory, friend,'' 
said the Colonel, coldly, " to remember thèse rhymes 
în a single recitatîon-^there seems somethbg of 
l^ractice in ail this." 
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^^ A single récitation, my honoured sir ?" exclaim* 
ed the independent, — *^ alack, the rhyme is seldom 
out of my poor master's mouth, when, as sometimes 
haps, he is less triurophant in his wrestles with Sa- 
tan. But it was the first time I ever heard it utter- 
ed by another; and, to say truth, he ever seems to 
repeat it unwillingly, as a child after his pédagogue, 
and as it was not indited by his own head, as the 
Psalmist saith." 

** It îs strange," said Everard,— " I hâve heard 
and read that the spirits of the slaughtercd hâve 
strange power over the slayer ; but I am astonish* 
ed to believe there may be truth in such taies.— 
Roger Wildrake — what art thou afraid of, man ?— 
why dost thou shift thy place thus?'' 

'* Fear ? it is not fear — it is hâte, deadly hâte.— I 
see the murderer of poor Dick before me, and— see, 
he throws himself into a posture of fence— Sa— «a*— • 
say'st thou, brood of a butcher's mastiiF? thou shalt 
not want an antagonist." 

Ere any one could stop hitn, Wildrake threw aside 
his cloak, drew his SMrord, and almost with a single 
bound cleared the distance betwist him and Harri- 
son, and crossed swords with the latter, as he stood 
brandishing his weapon, as if in immédiate expecta- 
tion of an assailant. Accordingly, the Republican 
General was not for an instant taken atunawares, but 
the moment the swords clashed, he shouted, ** Ha ! 
I feel thee now, thou hast corne in body at last.^* 
Welcome ! welcome !— the sword of the Lord and 
of Gideon !'* 

*' Part them, part them," cried Everard, as he 
and Tomkins, at first astonished at the suddcnncss 
of the aifray, hastcned to interfère. Everard, seiz- 
îng on the cavalier, drew him forcibly backwards, 
while Tomkins contrived, with risk and difRcuUy , to 
master Harrîson's sword, while the General cxclaim- 
ed, " Ha ! two to one— two to one !««tbus feght a«- 


ara WOODSTOCK» 

nions.'* Wildrake, on hU ûde, swore a dreadful 
oath^ and added, ^^ Marktiam.. you hâve canceUed 
every obligation I owed you— <hey. are ail out of 
aîght—- gone, d-— n me." 

**You hâve indeed acquitted thèse obligations 
rarely,'' said Everard. ^^ Who knows how this af- 
fair shall be explained and answered ?" 

^ I will answer it wtth my life^" said Wildrake. 

^ Good now be sîlent," aaid Tomkini, ^^ and let me 
managc* It shall be so ordered that the good Gen- 
eral shall never know that he hath encountereçl with 
mortal man; only let that man of Moab puthis 
sword into the scabbard's rest, and be stilL" 

^ Wildrake, let me cntreat thee to sb^tbe thy 
sword," said Éverard ; ^^ else, on my Ufe, tbou must 
tum îtagainst me*" 

^^ No, 'fore George, Mt so mad as that neither -, 
but PU hâve another day with him." 

^ Thou, another day !" exclaimed Harrison, whose 
eye had still remained fixed on the spot where he 
found such palpable résistance. ^^ Yes, I know thee 
well $ day by day, week by week, thou makest the 
same idle request, for thou knowest that my heart 
quivers at thy voice.— But my hand trembles not 
when opposed to thine^-^the spirlt is wiUing to the 
combat, if the flesh be weakwhen oppo&ed to that 
which is not of the flesh»" 

" Now, peace ail, for Heaven's sake,'' — said the 
steward Tomkins ; then added, addressing his m^is- 
ter, " there is no one hère, if it please your Excel- 
lence, but Tomkins and the worthy Colonel Eve- 
rard." 

General Harrison, as sometimea happens.in cases 
of partial insanity, (that is, supposing his to havc 
been a case of mental delusion,) though firmly and 
cntirely persuaded of the truth of his own visions, 
yet was not willing to speak on the subject to those 
whO) heknew, would regard them as imaçinaiy. 
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Upon this occasion he assumed thc appearance of 
perfect ease and composare, after the violent agita- 
tion h e had j^st manîfested, in a manner which show- 
ed how anxious fae was to dîsguise his real feelings 
frcmi £Te(taFd,'whom be -censidered asunlikely to 
participate them. 

He sahated the Colcmel ^with profound c^remony, 
and ttflked bf - the fiweness of the evening Mrhich had 
summoned hîm ferth of the Lodge, to take a turn in 
the Patk, and enjoy the favourable weather. He 
then took Everard by the arra, and walked back 
with-him towards the Lodge, Wildrake and Tom- 
kins foUowing close behind and leading the horses. 
Everai'd, désirons to gain some light on thèse mys- 
terîous incidents, endeavoi:ired to corne on the sab« 
ject more than once,-bya mode of interrogation, 
which Harrison (for madmén are very often unwil- 
ling to enter on the 9ubject of their mental delusion) 
parricd\rith somre skiU, or addressedhimselffor aid 
to his steward Tomkins, who was in the habit of 
being voucher for his ma&ter upon ail occasions, 
which lefd to Desborough's ingenious niçkname of 
Pibbet. 

** And wherefore had you your sword drawn, my 
worthy General,'* said Everard, " when you were 
only on an evening walk of pleasure ?" 

" Truly, excellent Colonel, thèse are times when 
men must watch with^heir loins girded, and their 
lîghts burning, and their weapons drawn. The day 
dtaweth nigh, believe me or not as you will, that 
men must watch lest they be found naked and un- 
armed, when the seven trumpets shall sound, Boot 
and saddle ; and the pipes of Jezer shall strike up, 
Horse and away.'* 

** True, good General ; but methought I saw you 
making passes even now as if you were fighting^'* 
said Everard. 

" I am of a atrange fantasy, friend Everard," an- 
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swered Harrison; **and whcn I walk alone, and 
happen, as but now, to havc mjr weapon drawn, I 
Bometîmes^ for exercise sake, wiH practise a thrust 
against such a tree as that. It is a silly pride men 
hâve in the use of weapons. I hâve been account- 
cd a in aster of fence, and hâve fought prizes when 
I was unregenerated, and before, I was called to do 
imy part în the great work, entering as a trooper into 
•ur victorious General's first régiment of horse." 

" But methought," said Evcrard, " I heard a 
weapon clash wîth yours ?" 

♦* How ? a weapon clash with my sword ?— How 
could that be, Tomkins ?" 

" Truly, sir," said Tomkins, " ît must bave been 
a bough of the tree ; they bave them of ail kinds 
hère, and your honour may bave pushed against one 
of them, whlch the Brazilians call* iron-wood, a 
block of which being siruck with a hammer, saith 
Purchas in hîs Pilgrimage, ringeth like an anviL" 

" Truly, it may be so," said Harrison j ** for thèse 
rulers who are gone, assembled in this their abode 
of pleasure many strange trces and plants, though 
they gathered not of the fruit of that tree, which 
beareth twelve manner of fruits, or of those leaves 
which are for the healing of the nations*" 

Ëverard pursued bis investigation ; for he was 
struck with the manner in which Harrison evaded 
bis questions, and the dexterity with which he threw 
his transcendental and fanatical notions, like a sort 
of veil, over the darker visions excited by remorse 
and conscious guilt. 

" But," said he, « if I may trust my eyes and 
ears, I cannot but still think that you had a real 
antagonist— Nay, I am sure I saw a fellow, in a dark- 
coloured jerkin, retreat through the wood." 

" Did you ?" said Harrison, with a tone of sqr- 
prise, while his voice faltered in spite of him,** Who 
could he be ?— Tomkins, didyon see the fellow Co- 
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lonel Everard taXks of with the napkin in his hand 
—-the hioody napkin which he always pressed to his 

side?^* . ' , 

Thîs last expression, in which Harrison gave a 
mark différent from that which Everard had assign* 
ed, Imt c<Mrre8pondingto Tomkins's original descrip- 
tion of the supposed spectre^ had more efFect on 
Everard in conbrming the steward's story, than anyt 
thing he had witnessed or heard. The voucher an- 
swered the dratt upon him as promptly as usual, that 
be had seen such a fellow gUde past them into the 
thicket^-^IJuit he daresay he was some deer-stealcr, 
for he had heard they were bccome very audaeious, 
" Look ye there now, Master Everard," said Har- 
rison, hurrying from the subject — ^^ Is it not time 
now that we should lay aside our controversies, and 
join hand in hand torcpairing the breaches of 
our Zion ? Happy and contented were I, my ex- 
cellent friend, to be a treader of raortar, or the bcar- 
er of a hod, upon this occasion, under our great 
leader, with whom Providence has gone forth in this 
great national controversy ; and truly, so devoutly 
do I hold by your excellent and victorious^ General 
Oliver, whom Heavçn long préserve— that were he 
to command me, I should not scruple to pluck forth 
of his high place the man whom they call Speaker, 
even as I lent a poor hand to pluck down the man 
whom they calîed King.—- Wherefore, as I know 
your judgment holdeth with mine on this matter, let 
me urge unto you lovingly, that we may act as bre- 
thren, and build up the breaches, and re«establish 
the bulwarks of our English Zion, whereby we shall 
be doubtless chosen as pillars and buttresses, under 
our excellent Lord General, for supporting and sas- 
taining the same, and endowed with proper revenues 
and incomes, both spiritual and temporal, to serve 
as a pedestal, on which we may stand, seeing that 
otberwise our foundation will be on the loose sand. 
Vol. I.— -19 
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••-NeverthelesB,^ continued he, his mind again di- 
verging from his views of temporal ambition into 
his visions of the Fifth Monarchy, >^ thèse things 
are but vanity in respect of the opening of the book 
which is sealed i for ail things approach speedily to- 
wards lightning and thundering, and unloosiog of 
the great dragon from the bottomless pit, wherein 
he is chained. 

With this mingled strain of earthly poUtics, and 
fanatical prédiction, Harrisôn so overpowered Colo- 
nel Everard, as to leave him no time to urge him 
further on the particular circumstances of hu noe- 
tumal skirmish, conceming which it is plain he had 
no désire to be interrogated. Hiey now reached the 
Lodge of Woodstock. 


CHAPTER XV. 

^ow the ivasted bnmds do glow» 

While the screedi-owl, sounding Içud, 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a sliroud. 
Now it 18 the time of night 

That, the graves ail gapîngwide, 
Every one lets out its sprite. 

In the church-way paths to glide* 

JiSdsummer J^ghfê JJreom. 

Befor£ the gâte of the palace the guards were 
now doubled. Everard demanded the reason of this 
from the corporal, whom he found in the hall with 
his soldiers, sitting or sleeping around a great fire, 
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maintained at tfae expense of the carved chairs and 
benches with fragments of whîch it was furnished. 
, " Why, verily," answered thc man, " the corps de 
garde, as yoûr worship says, will be harassed to 
pièces by such duty; nevertheleas, iiear hath gone 
abroad among us, and no one man will mount guard 
alane. We hâve drawn in, howcver, one or two of 
our outposts from Banbury and elsewhere, and we 
are to hâve a relief from Oxford to-morrow." 

Everard continued minute inquiries concerning 
the sentinels that were posted within as well as 
without the Castle; and found that, as they had been 
stationed under èie eye of Harrison himself, the 
rules of prudent discipline had been exactly observ* 
ed in the distribution of the poats. There remained 
nothing therefore for Colonel Everard to do^except- 
ing that, remembering his own adventure of the 
evening, to recommend that an additional sentinel 
should be placed, with a companion, if judged in» 
dispensable, in that vestibule, or anti-room, from 
which the long gallery, where he had met with the 
rencounter, and other suites of apartments, diverged* 
The corporal respectfally promised ail obédience to 
his orders, The serving-men being called, appeared 
also in double force. Everard demanded to know 
whether the Commissioners had gone to bed,.or 
whether he could get speech with them ? 

*' They are in their bed-room, forsooth," replied 
one of the fellows ; *^ but I think be not yet un^ 
dressed." 

"What!" said Everard, ** are Colonel Desbo9> 
rough and Mas ter Blet son bûth in the same sleep» 
ing apartmem ?" 

** Their honours hâve so chosen it," said the man*; 
*^ and their honours' secretaries remain upon guard 
ail night." 

^^ It is the fashion to double guards ail over the 
house," s^d Wildrake. . ^^ Had I a glimpse of a good* 
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looking house-maid now, Ishould knowhow to fall 
into thefashîon." 

" Peace, fool !" said Everard.— " And where are 
the Mayor and Mastcr Holdcnough ?" 

** The Mayor is rctumed to the borough on horse- 
back, behind the trooper, who goes to Oxford for 
the reînforcement ; and the man of tbe steeple- 
house hath quartered hîmself în the chamber which 
Colonel Desborough had last night, being that is 
f^hich hé is most likely to mcet the -— your ho- 
nour understands. The Lord pity us, \ve are a ha- 
rassed family!" 

" And where be General Harrisoh's koaveti,"said 
Tomkins, ^^ that they do not marshal bim to hii 
apartment ?'> 

** Hère—- hère— hère, Master Tomkins," said 
three fellows, pressing forward, with the same con- 
sternation on their faces which seemed to pervade 
the whole inhabitants of Woodstock» 

•* Away with you then," said Tomkins ;•— " speak 
not to his worship«— you see he is not in the hu- 
mour." 

** Indecd,'* observed Colonel Everard, " he looks 
singularly wan— his features seem writhen as by a 
palsy stroke ; and though he was talking so fast 
while he came along, he hath not opened his mouth 
since we came to the light." 

*^ It is his manner after such visitations," said 
Tomkins.—" Give his honour your arms, Zedekiah 
and Jonathan, to lead him ofF— I will folio w instant- 
ly.— You, Nicodemus, tarry to wait upon »€•— it is 
notwell walking alone in this mansion." 

" Master Tomkins,'' said Everard, ** I hâve heard 
•f you often as a sharp, intelligent man — ^tell me 
fairly, are you in earnest afraid of anything super- 
natural haunting this house?" 

" I would be loath to run the chance, sir,'* said 
Tomkins very gravely ; •* by looking on my worship- 
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fui master, you mày form a guess how the livîtig 
look after they hâve spoken with the dead.^* He 
bowed low, and took his leave. Everard proceed- 
ed to the chamber which the two remaining Corn* 
missioners had, for comfort's sake, chosen to inha- 
bit în Company. They were preparîng for bed as 
he Went into tneir apartment. Both started as the 
door opened-^both rejoiced when they saw it was 
only Everard who entered. 

" Hark ye hither," said Bletson, puUing him aside^ 
^^sawest thou ever ass equal to Desborough?— the 
fellow is as big as an ox, and as timorous as a sheep* 
He has insisted on my sleeping hère to protect him. 
Shall we bave a merry night on't, ha ? We will, if 
thou wilt take the third bed, which was prepared for 
Harrison; but he is gone out, like a mooncalf^ to 
look for the valley of Armageddon in the Park of 
Woodstock.*' 

*' General Harrison has retumed with me but 
now," said Everard. 

** Nay but, as I shall live, he cornes not into our 
apartment,'* said Desborough, overhearing his an- 
swer. " No man that has been supping, for aught I 
know, with the Devil, has a right to sleep among 
Christian folks.'' 

"He does not propose so,'' said Everard; "he 
sleeps,as I understand, apart-^and alone." 

^^ Not quite alone, I dare say," said Desborough; 
^^ for Harrison hath a sort jof attraction for goblins 
•—they fly round him like motlis about a candie : 
But^ I pnthee, good Everard, do thou stay with us. 
I know not how it is, but although thou hast not thy 
religion always in thy mouth, nor speakest many 
hard words about it, like Harrison— *nor makest long 
preachments, like a certain most honourable relation 
of mine who shall be nameless, yet somehow I feel 
myself safer in thy company than with any of them. 
As for this Bletson, he is such a mère blasphémer, 
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that I fear the Devil wîU carry hîm away erc mom- 

" Dîd you erer hcar such a paltry coward ?'* said 
Bletson, apart to Everar^i. ** Do tarry, howcver, 
my honourcd Colonel— I know your zeal to assîst 
the distressed, and you see Deaborough is in that 
predîcament, that he will require ncar hîm more 
than one good example to prevent him thtnking of 
ghosts and fiends." 

" I am 8orry I cannot oblige you, gentlemen/* 
said Everard ; *' but I hâve settled my mind to sleep 
in Victor Lee*s apartment, so I wjsh you good 
lûght ; and if you would repose without disturbance, 
I would adviae that you commend yourselves, dur* 
ing the watches of the night, to Him unto whom 
night is even as mîd*dày. I had tntended to hâve 
spolce with you this evening on the subject of my 
being hère; but I will defer the conférence till to- 
morrow, when, I think, I will be able to show you 
excellent reason for leaving Woodstock.'* 

*' We hâve seen plenty such already,** said Des- 
borough ; " for one, I came hère to serve the estate, 
with moderate advantage doubtless to myself for my 
trouble : but if I am set upon my liead again to- 
night> as I was the night before, I would not stay 
longer to gain a kîng's crown, for i am sure my neck 
would be unfitted to bear the weight of it.** 

** Good night," exclaimed Everard ; and was about 
to go, when Bletson again pressed close, and whis- 
pered to him, " Hark thee, Colonel — ^yoû know my 
friendship for thee— I do implore thee to leave the 
door of thy apartment open, that îf thou meetest 
with any disturbançc, I may hear theé call, and be 
with thee upon the very instant. Do this, dear Eve- 
rard, my fears for thee will keep me awake else ; 
for I know that, notwithstanding your excellent 
sensé, you entertain some of those superstitîous ideas 
which we suck in with our mothcr's milfc, and whicb 
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constîtute the ground of our fears in situations like 
the présent ; thereforè leave thy door open, if y ou 
love me, that you may hâve ready assistance from 
me in case of need." 

" JVf y master,*' said Wîldrake, ** trusts, first, in 
his Bible, sir, and then in his good sword. He has 
no idea that the Devil can be baffled by the charm 
of two men lying in pne room, still less that the foui 
fiend can be argued out of existence by the NuUi- 
fidians of the Rota." 

Everard seized his imprudent friend by the col- 
lar, and dragged him off as he was speaking, keep» 
ing fast hold of him till they were both in the cham- 
ber of Victor Lee, where they had slept on a for- 
mer occasion. Ëven then he continued to hold 
Wildrake, until the servant had arranged the lights, 
and was dîsmissed from the room ; then letting him 
go, addressed him with the upbraiding question, 
** Art thounot a prudent andsagacious person, who 
in times likc thèse seek every opportunity to argue 
yourself into a broil, or embroil yourself in an ar- 
gument ? Out on you ?" 

" Ay, out on me indeed," said the cavalier ; 
*' out on me for a poor tame-spirited créature, that 
submits to be bandied about in this manner, by a 
man who is neither better bom nor better bred than 
mvself.* I tell thee, Mark, you make an unfair use 
ot your advantages over me. Whjr will you not let 
me go from you, and livc and die after my own 
fashion ?" 

** Bccause, before we had been a week separate, I 
should hcar of your dying after the fashion of a dog, 
Come, my good friend, what madness was it in thee 
to fall foui on Harrison, and then to enter into use- 
less argument with Bletson r" 

*' Why, we are in the Devil's house, I think, and 
I would willingly give the landlord his due where ver 
I travel. To hâve sent him Harrison, or Bletson 
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now, just as a lunch to stop his appetite, tiU Crom 

** Hush ! stonc uvalls hâve cars," said Everard, 
looking around him. ^^ Hère sUndsthy oight-drink. 
Look to my arms, for we must be as careful as îf 
the A venger of Blood werc behind us. Yonder is 
thy bed— ^nd I, as thou seest, hâve one prepared 
in the parlour. The door only divides us. * 

" Which I will leave open, in case thou should'st 
hoUo for assistance, as yonder Nullifidian hath it« — 
But how hast thou got ail tlûs so well put in order, 
good patron?'* 

^^ I gave the steward Tomkîns noùce of my pur- 
pose to sleep hère.*' 

"A strange fellow that,'' said Wildrake, " and, as 
I judge, has taken measure of every one^ foot— ail 
seems to pass through his hands.^1 

*'He is, I hâve understood," replied Everard, 
^* one of the men formed by the times — «lias a ready 
gift of preaching and expounding, which keeps him 
m high terms with the Independents ; and recom* 
mends him self to the more moderate people by his 
intelligence and activity." 

"Has his sincerity ever bcen doubted?" said 
Wildrake.'* 

" Never, that I heard of," said the Colonel ; ** on 
the contrary, he has been familiarly called Honest 
Toe, and Trusty Tomkins. For my part, I believe 
his sincerity has always kept pape with his interest* 
But corne, finish thy cup, and to bed.-— What^ aÙ 
emptied at one draught ?'* 

" Adszookers, yes-^my vow forbids me to make 
two on't ; but, never fear— the nightcap will only 
warm wy brain, not clog it. So, man or devil,-give 
me notice if you «are disturbed, and. rely on ine in a 
twinkling.'* So saying, the cavalier retreated'^into 
his separate apartment, and Colonel Everard, taking 
off the most cumbrous part of his dress^ lay down 
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in his hose and doublet^ and composed bîmself to 
rcst. 

He was awakened from sleep hy a slow and 
soleitin straÎB of music, whîch died away as ;at a 
distance. He started up, and felt for his àrms, whtch 
he found close beside him. His temporary bed 
being withoat curtains, he could look around him 
without dtfficulty; but as there rematned in the 
chiiriney only a few rcd embers of the lire, which 
he had arranged before he went to sleep, it was im- 
possible he Qould disèern any thing. He fclt, there» 
fore, in spite of his natural courage, that undefin^ 
and thrilling species of tremor which attends a sens^ 
that danger îs near, and an uncertainty concerning 
its cause and character. Reluctant as he was to 
yield bdicf *o supernatural oceun'ences, we hâve 
already said he was hot absolutely incredulous ; ag 
perhaps, evcn in this more sceptical âge, there arc 
man^ fewer complète and absolute infidels on this 
particular than give thentselves out for such. Un- 
certain whether he had not dreamed of thèse sounds 
which seemed yet in his ears, he was unwilling to 
risk the raillery of his friend by summoning him to 
his assistance; He sat up, therefore, in his bed, 
not without expeiîencing that nervous agitation to 
which brave mon as well as cowards are subject; 
with this différence, that the one sinks under it, likè 
the vine under the hail-storm, and the other coUects 
his énergies to shake it off| as the cedar of Lebanon 
is saidjîto elevate its boughs to disperse the snow 
which accumulâtes upon them. 

The story of Harrison, in his own absolote des<^ 
pite, and notwithstanding a secret suspicion which 
ne had of triek or connivance, retufned on his mind 
at this dead and solitary hour. Harrison, he remem- 
bered, had described the vision by a circumstance of 
its appearance différent from that which his own re- 
mark had been calculated to suggest to the mind of 
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the visionary;—- tiiftt bloody napkin, always pressed 
to the side, was thtn a cîrcumstance présent either to 
his bodily eye, or to that of his agitated imagination. 
Did, then, the murdered revisit the iivingiiaunts of 
those who had forced them from the stage with ail 
their sins unaccounted for ? And if they did, might 
not the same permission authorize othcr visitaticms 
of a sîmilar nature, to warn*— to instruct— -to punish? 
Rash are they, was his conclusion, and credulous, 
who receive as truth every taie of the kind ; but no 
less rash may it be, to limit the power of the Crea- 
tor over the works which he has made, and to sup- 
pose that, by the permission of the Author of Na- 
ture, the laws of Nature may not, in peculiar cases, 
and for hieh purposes, be temporarily suspended. 

While tnese thoughts passed throwgh £verard's 
mind, feelings unknown to him, even when he stood 
first on the rough and perilous edge of battle gain- 
ed ground upon him. He feared he knew not what; 
and where an open and discernible péril would hâve 
drawn oui his courage, the absolute uncertainty of 
his situation increased his sensé of the danger. He 
felt an almost irrésistible désire to spring from his 
bed and heap fuel on the dying embers, expecting 
by the blaze to see some strange sight in his cham- 
ber. He was also strongly tempted to awaken 
Wildrake; but shame, stronger than fear itself, 
checked thèse impulses. Whatlshould it be diought 
that Markham Éverard, held one of the hest sol- 
diers who had drawn a sword in this sad war— - 
Markham Everard, who had obtained such distin- 
guished rank in the army of the Parliament, though 
8o young in years, was afraid of remaining by him- 
self in a twilight-room at midnight ? — Itnever ahouid 
be said* 

This was, however, no charm for his unpleasant 
current of thought. Thcre rushed on his mind the 
varions traditicms of Victor Lee's chamber, which, 
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thottgh he bad ofteu despised them as vague, unau«* 
thenticated, and inconsistent rumours, engendered 
by ai%cient superstition and transmitted ffom gen* 
eration to génération by loquacious credulity, nad 
yet sômething in them, which did not tend to allay 
the présent unpleasant state of the nerves. Then, 
when he recoUected the evcnts of that very after- 
noon, the weapon pressed against bis throat, and 
the strong arm which threw him backward on the 
floor — if the remembrance served to contradict the 
idea of flitting phantoms, and unreal daggers, it 
certainly înduced him to believe, that there was in 
some part of this extensive mansion a party of 
cavaliers, or malignants, harboured, who might arise 
in the night, pverpower the guards, and exécute 
upon them ail, but on Harrison in particular, as one 
of the régicide judgcs, that vengeance, which was 
so eagerly thirsted for by the attached followers of 
the slaughtered monarch. 

He endeavoured to console, himself on this 8ub« 
ject, by the number and position of the guards, yet 
still was ' dissatisfied with himself for not having 
taken yet more exact précautions, and for keeping 
an extorted promise oi silence, which might consign 
so :many of his party to the danger of assassination. 
Thèse thoughts, connected with his military duties, 
awakened another train of reflections. He bethought 
himself, that ail he could now do, was to visit the 
sentries, and ascertain that they were awake, alert, 
on the watch, and so situated, that in time of need 
they Biight be rcady to support cach other. — " This 
better befits me," he thought, " than to be hère like 
a child, frightening mysclf with the old woman's lé- 
gende which I bave laughed at when a boy. What 
if old Victor Lee was a sacrilegious man, as corn- 
mon report goes, and brewed aie in the font which 
he brought from the ancient palace of Holyrood, 
while church and building were in fiâmes î And 
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what if his eldest son was when a chik) scalded to 
death in tbe same vessel ? How many chuixbes hâve 
been demolished since his time? How mam fonts de> 
«ecrated ? So many indeed, that wçre the vengeance 
of Heaven to visit such aggression» in a superna- 
tural manner^ no corner in England^ no, not the 
most petty parish church, hui would hâve its appa- 
rition.-— Tush, thèse are îdle fancies, unworthy, es- 
pecially, to be entertained by thost- educated to be- 
lieve that aanctity reîtides in the intention and the 
act, not in the buildings or fonts, or the form of 
Worship,'' 

As thus he called together the articles of his Cal- 
vînistîc creed, the bell of the great clock (a token 
seldom silcnt in such narratives) tolled three, and 
was immediately followed by the hoarse call of the 
sentinels, through vault and galiery, up stairs and 
beneath, challenging and answering each odier with 
the usual watch-word, AU's well. Their voices 
mingled with th^ deep boom of the bell, yet ceased 
béfore that was silent, and when they had died 
àway, the tingling écho of the prolonged kneli was 
scarcely audible. Ere yet that laat tiagUng had fi- 
nally subsided into silence, it seemed as if it again 
was awakened ; and Everard could hardly judge at 
first whether a new écho had taken up the falling 
cadence, or whether some other and separate sound 
was disturbing anew the silence to which the deep 
knell had, as it^. voice ceased, consigned the ancient 
mansion and the woods around it. 

But the doubt was suun cleared up^ The musi- 
cal tones, whkh had mingled with the dying echoes 
of the kneU, seemed at first to prolonge and after- 
wards to survive them. A wild strain of melody, 
beginning at a distance, and growing louder as it 
aâvanced, seemed to pass from room to room^ from 
cabinet to galiery, from hall to bower, through the 
deserted and dishonoured ruins of the ancient rest* 
dence of so many sovereigns ; and, as ît approacbed. 
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no soldier gave akrm, nor did any of the numerous 
guests of varîous degrees, who spent an unpleasant 
and terrified night in that ancient mansion, seem to 
dare to announce to each other die inexplicable 
cause of appréhension. 

Everard's excited state of mind did not permit 
him to be so passive. The soui^ds approached so 
nîgh^ that it seemed they were performing, in the 
very next apartment, a solemn service for the dead^ 
when he gave the alarm, by calling loudly to his at- 
tendant and friend Wildrake, who slumbered in the 
next chamber with only a door betwixt them, and 
even that ajar. 

" Wildrake — Wildrake!— Up — up ! Dost thou 
not hear the alarm ?" 

Thcre was no answer from Wildrake, though the 
musical sounds, which now rung through the apart* 
ment, as if the performers had actually been withia 
its precincts, would hâve been sufficient to awaken 
a sleeping person, even without the shout of his 
comrade and patron. 

** Alarm !— Roger Wildrake— alarm !" again cal- 
led Everard, getting out of bed and grasping his 
weapons.— '* Get a light, and cry alarm." 

There was no answer. His^ voice died away as 
the sound of the music seemed also to die ; and the 
same soft sweet voice, which still to his thinking 
resembled that of Alice Lee, was heard in his 
apartment, and, as he thought, at no distance from 
him. 

" Your comrade will not answer," said the low 
soft voice. " Those only hear die alarm whose con- 
sciences fcel the cali.'* 

"Again this mummery !" said Everard. " I am 
better armed than I was of late j and but for the 
Sound of that voice, the speaker had bought his 
trifling dear." 

It was singular, we may observe in passin^, that 
Vol. I— ôO 


222 WOODSTOCIC. 

the instant the distinct sounds of the human voice 
wcre heard by Everard, ail idea of supernatural in- 
terférence was at an end, and the charm by which 
he had been formerly fettercd appeared to be brok- 
en ; so much is the influence of imaginary or super- 
stitions terror dépendant (so far as respects strong 
judgments at least) upon what îs vague or ambigu- 
eus ; and so readily do distinct tones, and express 
ideas, bring such judgments back to the current of 
ordinary life. The voice réturned answer, as ad- 
dressîng his thoughts as well as his words. 

** We laugh at the weapons thou thinkst should 
terrify us — Over the guardians of Woodstock they 
hâve no power. Fire if thou wilt, and try the effect 
of thy weapons. But know, it is not our purpose 
to harm thee— thou art of a falcon breed, and noble 
in thy disposition, though, unreclaimed and ill nur- 
tured, thou hauntest with kites and carrion crows. 
Wing thy flight from hence on the morrow, for if 
thou tarriest with the bats, owls, vultures, and ra- 
vens, which hâve thought to nestle hère, thou wîlt 
inevitably share their fate. Away then, that thèse 
halls may be swept and garnished for réception of 
those who hâve a better right to inhabit them.*' 

Everard answered in a raised voice.-^'* Once 
more I warn y ou, think not to defy me in vain. I 
am no chiîd to be frightened by goblins' taies; and no 
coward armed as I am, to be alarmed at the threats of 
banditti. If 1 give you a moment's indulgence, it is 
for the sake of dear and misguided friends, who may 
be concerned with this dangcroiis gambol. Know, 
I can bring a troop of soldiers round the castle, who 
will search its most inward recesses for the author 
of this audacious frolic ; and if that search should 
fail, it will cost but a few barrels of gunpowdcr to 
make the mansion a heap of ruins, and bury under 
them the authors of such an ill-judged pastime/' 

^^ You speak proudly, Sir Colonel," said another 
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voicc, BÎmilar to that harsher and strongcr tone by 
which he had been addressed in the gallery ; ^^ try 
your courage în thîs direction.'' 

" You should not dare me twîce," said Colonel 
Everard» " had I a glimpse of ligbt to take aim by/' 

As be spoke, a sudden gleam of ligbt was thrown 
with a brilliancy wbicb almost dazzled tbe speaker, 
sbowing distinctly a form somewbat resembling tbat 
of Victor Lee, as represented in bis pîcture, bolding 
in tbe one band a lady completely veilcd, and in the 
other bis leading staff or truncbeon. Botb .figures 
were animated, and, as it appeared, standing within 
six f^et of bim. 

*' Were it not for tbe woman,'' said Everard, " I 
would not be tbus mortally darcd." 

" Spare not for the female forra, but do your 
worst,'' replied.tbe same voice. " I dcfy you.'* 

. *' Repeat your défiance when I bave counted 
tbrice, said Everard, ** and take tbe punishment ot 
your insolence. Once — I bave cocked my pistol,— 
Twice— I never missed my aim— By ail tbat is sa- 
cred, I fire if you do not witbdraw. When I pro- 
nounce tbe next number, I will shoot you dead where 
you stand. I am y et unwilling to shed blood-^I 
give you anotber chance of flight— once— twice— 

THRICE.'' 

Everard aimed at the bosom, and discharged bis 
pistol. Tbe figure waved its arm in an attitude of 
scorn ; and a loud laugb arose, diiring wbicb the 
ligbt, as gradually growing weaker, danced and 
glimmered upon tbe apparition of the aged knight^ 
and then disappeared* Everard's lifë-blood ran 
cold to bis heart— " Had he been of buman mould^'* 
he thought, " the bullet must bave pierced bim— - 
and I hâve neither will nor power to fight with su- 
pernatural beings." 

The feeling of oppression was now so strong as 
to be actualLy sickening. He groped his way how- 
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ever tf> the firestde, and flung on the embers, which 
were yet gteaming, a handful pf dry fuel. It pre- 
sently blaa^d, and afforded him light to see the room 
m every direction. He looked cautiously, almost 
timidly^ around, and half expected some horrible 
phantom to become visible. But he saw nothîng 
save the old furniture, the reading^desk and other 
articles, which had been left in the sacne state as 
when Sir Henry Lee departed. He felt an uncon- 
troUable désire, mingled with much répugnance, to 
look at the portrait of the ancient knight, which the 
form he had seen so strongly resemfaled. He heaitated 
betwixt the opposing feeiings, but at lengtb snatched, 
with desperate resolution, the taper which he had 
extinguished, and relighted it, ère the blaze of the 
fuel had again died away. He held it up to the 
ancient portrait of Victor Lee, and gazed on it with 
çager curiosity, not unmingled with fear. Almost 
the childUh terrors of his earlier days returned, and 
he thought the severe pale eye of the ancient warrior 
fuUowed.hîs, and menaced him with itB dîspleasure. 
And although he quickly arguedhimself outof sueh 
an absurd belief, yet the mixed feeiings of his mind 
were expressed in words that seemed naïf addressed 
to the ancient portrait. 

" Soûl of my niother's ancestor," he said, " be it 
for weal or for woe, by designing men, or by super- 
natural beings, that thèse ancient halls are dîsturbed, 
I am reaolved to leave them on the morrow.'* 

** I rejoice to hear it, with ail my soul,*^ said a 
Voice behind him. 

Hc tumed, saw a tall figure in white, with a 
sort pf turban upon îts head, and dropping the can- 
die in the exertion,he instantly grappled with it. 

*'*'Thou atleast art palpable,^' hesaid. 

" Palpable ?'* answered he whom he grasped so 
strongly— *i** ^death, methinks you might know that 
•without the risk of choaking me ; and if you loose 
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me not, 1*11 show you that two can play at the game 
of wrcstlîng.*' 

'] Roger Wildrake !" said Everard, letting the ca- 
valier loose, and stepping back. 

" Roger Wildrake ï ay, truly. Did you take me 
for Roger Bacon, corne to help you to raise the devil? 
— for the place smells of sulphur consumedly." 

" It is the pistol I fired — did you not hear it ? 

" Why ycs, it was the fîrôt thing wakéd me — for 
tfiat night cap whieh I pulled on, made me sleep 
like a dormousc — Pshaw, I feel my brains giddy 
with it yet." 

" And wherefore came you not on the instant ?— I 
never needed help more. '* 

** I came as fast as I could," answered Wildrake; 
** but it was some time ère I got my sensés coUected, 
for I was dreaming of that cursed field at Naseby-^ 
and then the door of my room was shut, and hard to 
open, till I played the locksmith, with my foot." 

*' Hôw ? it was open when I weht to bcd,'' said 
Everard. 

**Itwas locked when I came out though," said 
Wildrake, " and I marvel you heard me not when I 
forced it open." 

** My mind was occupied otherwise,'' said Eve- 
rard. 

" Well," said Wildrake, " but what has happen- 
ed ? — Hère am I boit upright, and ready to fight, if 
this yawning fit will give me leave— Mother Red- 
cap's mightiest is weaker than I drank last night, by 
a bushel to a barleycorn — I hâve quaffed the very 
elixir of malt — Ha — yaw.'' 

" And some opiate besides, I should think," said 
Everard. 

*' Very like— very lîkc— -less than the pistol-shot 
would not waken me ; even me, who with but an 
ordinary grace-cup sleep as lightly as a maiden on 
the first of May, when she watches for the earliest 
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faedtn to go to galber dew. But wfaat are you about 
to do next ?" 

** Nothing,'* answered Everard. 

" Nothing ?" said Wildrake in surprise. 

*' I speak it/' said Colonel Everard, ^* less for 
3rûQr information, than for that of others <iv!bo tnay 
hear me, that I will leave the Lodge tins siormng, 
and, if it is possible, remove the C<munissioaers.'' 

** Hark,*' said Wildrake, ** do you not hear some 
noise, like the distant aound ci the applause of a 
théâtre i The goblios of the pla€« rejoice in your 
4eparture.'^ 

"^ I shall leave Woodstock," said Sverard, *^ to 
the occupation of my uncle Sir Henry Lee, and bis 
femily, il ihey choose to résume it ; aot that J am 
Irightened into this as a concession to the «eries of 
arti^ces which hâve been played off on this occa- 
sion, but solely because sucn was my intention from 
the beginning. But let me warn," (he added,raiûpg 
his voice,)-— ^'^ let me warn the parties coincsemed in 
this combination, that though it may pass off suc« 
cesèfuUy on a fool like Desborough, a visionary like 
Harrison, à coward like Bletson— -^»" 

Hère a voice distinctly spoke, as standing near 
lliem — '^ Or a wise, moderate, and resolute person, 
like Colonel Everard." 

" By Heaven, the voice came froiyi the picture," 
said Wildrake, drawing his sword ; ^^ I wVU pink bis 
plaited armour for him." 

>^ Offer iio violence,** said Everard, startled at the 
interruption, but resuming with firmness i#iat he 
was saying, — ^** Let those engaged be *w^re, that 
howeverthis string of artifices may be immediately 
successful, it must, when closely looked into, be at- 
tc«ided with the punisiiiiient oi aU collcera€^d-^the 
total démolition of Woodstock, and tbe irrémédiable 
downfall of the family cf Lee. Let aU coaceroed 
^nk of this, and de«ist in time." 
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paueed, and almost expcoted airq>ly, butnone 
came. 

** It is a vcry jodd thing^'' satd WUdràke j •** -buto-r 
3^w4ia*-«my bram ^anmot compass tt juat nowj \% 
wfaîdb Topnâ like a toast in arbowl of mixscadine^ :I 
imtat 6Ît âown*^hew>yaw«^^-^nd disowis it «t lekune 
•«-Xïramercy, go€>d'eIbow-»chait*" 

So sayitig, he ithrew hinsfilf, lor cather sanlc ^na- 
dually down, on a large teasy-chair^ vhich had l»eii 
often pressed by the weight of stout Sir Henry Lee, 
and in an instant was sound asleep. Everard was 
far from feeling the same inclination for slumber, 
yet his mîbd was relie ved of the appréhension of 
any farther Visitation that night ; for he considered 
his treaty to evacuate Woodstock, as made knowû 
to, and accepted in ail probability^ by those vhom 
the intrusion of the Commissioners had induced to 
take such singular meastaresforexpellingthem. Hia 
opinion, which had for a time bent towards a belief 
in something supernat^ral in jthe disturbançes, had 
now retomed to tbe mo^ ration^ mode >oif account^ 
ing for them, by dexler^us combinatton^ î&r («rhich 
such a mansion as Woodstock afForded so many fa* 
cilitieô. 

He heaped the hearth with fuel, lightcd the can- 
dl/5, and examining poor Wildrake's situation, ad- 
JAisted him as ea^Uy m the chair as he could» the ca« 
v^Ucr slàrring his limbs no more than an infant. Hts 
situation went far, in his patron's opinion, to infer 
trick and ^onfederacy, for ghosts hâve no occasion 
to drug men's ppssets. He threw himself on tlie 
bed, and while he thought thèse strange circum- 
stainc^s o^^^9 ^ sweet and low strain of mustc stole 
through the chamber, the words " Good night-*- 
good night — gopdnight," thricerepeated,eachtime 
U) a softer and more distant tone, seeming to assure 
him tbat the goblins and he were at truce, if not at 
peapCf aind thathe had uo disturbance to expect that 
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night. He had scarcely the courage to call out a 
•' good night ;'' for, after ail his conviction of thc 
existence of a trick, it was so well performed as to 
bring with it a feeling of fear, just like what an au- 
dience feel during the performance of a tragtc scène, 
which they know to be unreal, and which yet affects 
their passions by its near approach to nature* Sleep 
overtook him at last, and leit him not till broad day* 
light on the ensuing moming. 


CHAPTER XVL 

And yonder shines Aurora's harbînger, 

At wbose approach ghosts, wandenng hère and there» 

Troop home to church-yaid— 

Midiummer J^ghl^s Dream, 

, With the fresh air, and the rising morning, every 
feeling of the preceding night had passed away from 
Colonel Everard's mind, excepting wonder how the 
effects he had witnessed could be produced. He 
examined the whole room, sounding boit, floor, and 
wainscot, with his knuckles and cane, but was una- 
ble to.discern any secret passages; while the door se- 
cured by a strong cross boit, ^nd the lock besides, 
remained as iirm as when he had fastened it on the 
preceding evening. The apparition resembling Vic- 
tor Leenext called his attention. Ridiculous storîes 
had been often circulated, of this figure, or one ex« 
actly resembling it, having been met with by night 
amOng the waste apartments and corridors of the 
old palace ; and Markham Everard had often heard 
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such in his childhood. He was angry to recoUect 
his own de&ciency of couiage, and the thriil wl^ch 
he felt on the preceding fiîgbt, when by confederacy^ 
dou^less, such an object was placed beforehis eyes. 

"Sttrely,*' he said, " thîsiit of childish foUy comid 
not make me miss my aim -nsiore likely that the 
buUet had been %ritbdrawn clamlestinely '^from my 
pistol." 

He examined that which was undischarged*^he 
found the buUet in it, He investigated the apart* 
ment opposite to the point at which he had nred, 
and, at five feet from the floor in a direct line, be« 
tvveen the bedslde. and the place where the appear- 
ances had been seen, a pistoUball had recently buried 
itself in the wainscot. He had little doubt^-there* 
fore, that he had fired in a just direction ; and in- 
deed to hâve arrived at the place where it was lodgr 
ed, the bullet must hâve passed through the appear- 
ance at which he aimed, and proceeded point blank 
to the wall beyond. This was mysterie^us, and in* 
duœd him to doubt whetfaer^^art of witchcraft or 
conjuration had not been caUed in to assisfrthe mft* 
chi nations of those dartng conspirators, who, beirag 
themselves mortal, might, nevertheless according tp 
the universal creed of the times, hâve invoked and 
obtained assistance from the inhabitants of another 
world. 

His nent investigation respected the picture of 
Victor Lee itself. He examined it minutely as he 
stood on the floor before it^ and compared its pale» 
shadowy, faintly-traced outlines, its faded colours^ 
the steirn repose of the eye, and deathtike pallidness 
of the countenance, with its diiFerent aspect on the 
preceeding night, wben^illuoûnated by the artifieial 
îight which fell upon it, while itleftevery otiierrpait 
of the room in coniparative darkness The features 
seemed to hâve an unnatural j;Iow^ while die, ri^ii^ 
and sthe^foUing ipf ,tUe^ âanoie in the jshitniiiey .gave 4he 


2M wooDsrroGJB. 

lier aboutthe place.; it will be far more dlfficolt to 
play off any ghostly macbîncry upo&him than upon 
étrangers* But let vl%' to our toilette^ and whea wa> 
ter^and brush bas donr its work^ we will mquîre 
what 18 next to be doue.'' 

** Nayv Aat wretcbed pttritan's garb of mine is 
bardly> worth brushhig," smd Wîldrake ; " and but 
for this hundred weî^t of ruaty iron, wèth which 
thou'haat'bedizened me, I look« more like a bank- 
ritpt Quaker tban any tbing else/ But 1*11 make y ou 
as âprace as ever was a. canting rogue of your 
party."^ 

So saying, and hummingat the same tîme the ca- 
valier tunc^— 

Thougb-for .a tim^ v» s«e Wbiteha]], 
With'cobwebs bung around the wall» 
Yet Heaven sball make ainends for ail, 

Wben tb6 Kîn^ sball enjoy-his own again. 

** Thou forgettest who are witbout," said Colonel 
Everard» 

««No-*«-I remember who are within," replied bis 
friendv*^! only sing. to my merry goblinsvwho wîU 
like me ail tbe better for it. Tush, man, the devîls 
9aK my bonos sochs^ andwhen I seethem, I will 
warrant they prove sueh roaring boys as I knew 
wken I served under Lumford and Goring, fellows 
with long naîls tbat notbing escaped, bottomless 
stomachs that notbing filled,--^mad for pillaging, 
ranting,: drînkîng, and (ighting,>-««*sleeping rougb on 
the trenches^ and dying stubbornly in tbeir boots. 
Ail ! thèse merry days are gone. Well, it is the 
fabhion.to mako a grave face on't amqng cavaliers, 
and specially the parsons that hâve lost tbeir tithe- 
pigs ; but I was fitted for the elemfent of tbe tîme, 
and ne ver did or can désire merrier days than I had 
dimng that same baii»arou8>^ bloocib^i and unnatural 
rebeUion/? 
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** Thou wcrt cvcr a wîld sea-bird, Roger, even ac* 
cording to your name ; liking the gale better than 
the calm, the boisterous océan better than the amooth 
lake, and your rough, wild struggle against the wind, 
than daily food, ease, and quiet." 

" Pshaw ! a fig for your smooth lake, and your 
old woman to feed me with brewer's grains, and the 
poor drake obliged to cocne swattering whenever sbe 
whistles ! Everard, I like to feel the wind rustle 
against my pinion8,-*-now diving, now on the crcst 
of the wave, now in océan, now in sky—that is the 
wild drake'sjoy, my grave one! And in the Civil 
War so it went with ua»— down in one county, up in 
another, beaten to-day, victorious to-morrow-— now 
starving in some barren leaguer— now revelHng in a 
Presbyterian's pantry— his cellars, his plate-chest., 
his oldjudicial thumb- ring, his pretty serving-wench, 
ail at command !'' 

** Hush, friend," saîd Everard; " remember I hold 
that persuasion.*' 

*^ More the pity. Mark, more the pity," said Wild- 
rake ; ^^ but, as you say, it is neediess talking of it. 
Let us c'en go and see how your Presbyterian pas- 
tor, Mr. Holdenough, bas fared, and whether he 
has proved more able to foil the foui Fiend than 
hâve you his disciple and auditor." 

They left the apartment accordingly, and were 
overwhelmed with the various incohérent accounts 
of sentinels and others, ail of whom had seen or 
heard something extraordinary in the course of the 
night. It is neediess to describe particularly the 
various rumours which each contributed to the 
common stock, with the greater alacrity that in such 
rases theîr seems always to be a sort of disgrâce in 
net having seen or suffered as much as others. 

The most moderate of the narrators only talked 
of sounds like the mewing of a cat, or the growling 
of a dog, especially the squeaking of a pig. They 
VojL. 1—21 
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heard also as if it had bcen naîls driven and saws 
used, and the clashing of fetters^ and the rusUing of 
ailk gawns, and tbe notes of music, and in short ail 
sorts of Sound which bave nothing to do witb each 
other. Others swore they had smelt savours of va- 
rions kinds, chiefiy bitumiàous^ indicating a Satan- 
ic dérivation ; others did not indeed swear^but pro- 
tested, to visions of men in armour, horses without 
heads, asses with horns, and cows with six legs, not 
to mention black figures, whose cloven hoofs gave 
plain information wbat realm they belonged to. 

But thèse strongly*attested cases of nocturnal dis- 
turbances amongthe sentinelshad been so gcnersd, as 
to prevent alarm and succour on any particular point, 
80 that those who were on duty calied in vain on the 
corps-de^garde^ who were trembling on their own 
post ; and an alert enemy might bave done complète 
exécution on the whole garrison. But amid this 
gênerai alerte, no violence appeared to be meant, 
and annoyance, not injury, seemed to bave been the 

Sblins' object, excepting in the case of one poor 
low, a trooper, who had foUowed Harrison ia 
half bis battles, and now was sentinel in that very 
vestibule upon which Everard had recommended 
them to mount a guard. He had presented his cara- 
bine at something which came suddenly upon him, 
when it was wrested out of his hands, and he him* 
self knocked down with the butt-end of it. His bro- 
ken head, and the drenched bedding of Desborough, 
upon whom a tub of ditch^water had been emptied 
duriug his sleep, were the only pièces of real évi- 
dence to attest the disturbances of the night. 

The reports from Harrison's apartment were as 
delivered by Master Tomkins, that truly the Gène* 
rai had passed the night undisturbed, though there 
was still upon him a deep sleep, and a folding of 
the hands to sluniber, from which Everard argued 
that the machinators had esteemed Harrlsou's part 
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of the reckoning sufficiently paid off on die prcceed- 
îng evening. 

He then proceeded to the apartment doubly gar- 
risoned by the worshîpful Desborough, and the pW- 
losophîcal Bletson. They were both up and dres- 
sing themselves, the former open*mouthed in his 
feelings of fear and sufFerîng, Indeed, no sooner 
had Everardentered, thanthe duckedand dismayed- 
Colonel made a dismal complaint of the way he had 
spent the night, and murmured not a little against 
his worshipful kinsman, for imposing a task upon 
him which inferred so much annoyance. 

" Could not his Excellency, my kinsman NoU," 
he saîd, **have given his poor relative and brother- 
in4aw a sop somewhere eke, than out of this Wood- 
stock, which aeems to be the deviPs own porridge- 
pot ? I cannot sup broth with the Devil ; I hâve no 
long spoon— not I. Could he not bave quartered 
me in some quiet corner, and given this haunted 
place to some of his preachers and prayers, who 
know the Bible as well as the muster-roll ? whereas 
I know the four hoofs of a clean-going nag, or the 
points of a team of oxen, better than ail the books 
of M oses. But I will give it over, at once and for 
ever ; hopes of earthly gain shall never make me run 
the risk of being carricd away bodily by the devil, 
besides being set upon my head one whole night, 
and soused with ditch-water the next—- No, no— I 
am too wise for that." 

Master Bletson had a différent part to act. He 
complained of no personal annoyances ; on the con- 
trary, declared he should hâve slèpt as well as ever 
he did in his life, but for the abominable disturban- 
ces around him, of men cailing to arms every half 
hour, when so much as a cat trotted by one of their 
posts— «He would rather, he said, *^ hâve slept among 
a whole Sabbath of witches, if such créatures could 
be found.*' 
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** Then you think there are ao such things as ap- 
paritions, M aster Bletson ?'' said Everard. ^^ I used 
to be sceptical on the subject ; but on my life, to- 
night bas been a strange one." 

*' Dreams, dreams, dreams, my simple Colonel,'^ 
said Bletson, though his pale face, and shaking 
limbs, belied the assximed courage with which he 
spoke. ^^Old Chaucer, sir, hath told us the real 
moral on'tF— He v^as an oUl freqpenter of the forest 
of Woodstock, hcre " 

" Chaser ?" said Desborough ; " some huntsman 
belike, by his name-*-Does he walk, like Heame at 
Windsor ?" 

" Chaucer," said Bletson, " my dear Desborough, 
& one of those wonderful fellows, as Colonel Eve- 
rard knows, who live many a hundred years after 
they are buried, and whose words haunt our ears 
after their bones are long mouldered in the dust." 

** Ay, ay ! well— I for one désire his room rathcr 
than his company-— one of your conjurors, I warrant 
him. But what says he to the matter ?" 

" Only a slight spell, which I will take the free- 
dom to repeat to Colonel Everard," said Bletson ; 
^^ but which would be as bad as Greek to thee, Des- 
borough.— Old Geoffrey lays the whole blâme of 
our nocturnal disturbance on superfluity of hu- 
mours, 

* Which c&nsen folk to dred in theîr dreams 
Of arrowes, and of fire with red gleams, 
Right as the humour of Melancholy 
Causeth many a man in sieep to ciy 
For fear of great bulls and bears black» 
And othersUiat black de vils will them take.'" 

While he was thus declaiming, Eyerard observed 
a book sticking out from beneath the pillow of the 
bed lately occupied by the honourable member. 

" Is that Chaucer?" he said^ making to the vo- 
lume — " I would like to look at the passage " 
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" Chauccr— " saîd Bletson, hastening to inter- 
fère ; ** no— that is Lucretius, my darling Luct^- 
tîus. I cannôt let you see it — I hâve some privâte 
marks .'^ 

But by this time Everard had the book in his 
hand. " Lucretius !" he saîd; " no, Master Blet- 
son— this is not Lucre tîus, but a fitter comforter în 
dread or in danger— -Why should you be ashamed of 
ît ? — Only, Bletsôn, instead of resting your head^ if 
you can but anchor your heart upon this volume, it 
may serve you in better stead than Lucretius or 
Chaucer either." 

*' Why, what book is ît ?" saîd Bletson, his pale 
thdek colouring with the shame of détection.— 
" Oh, the Bible,^' throwing it down contemptuously 
*-^*' sbme book of my fellow Gibeon's— thèse Jews 
hâve been always superslilious— ever since Juvenal's 
time, thou knowest— 

* Qiialiacuoque voles Judaei somnia vendant.* 

Hc left me the old book for a spell, I warrant you, 
for 'tis a well-meaning fool." 

** He would scarce havé left thé New Testament, 
as wcU as the Old," saîd Everard. " Corne, my 
dear Bletson, do not be ashamed of the wisest thing 
you ever did in your life, Supposing j^-ou took your 
Isible in an hour of appréhension, with a view to 
profit by the contents.** 

Bletson's vanity was so much galled, that it ovef- 
came his constitutional cowardice. His little thin 
Hngers quivered for eagerness, his neck and cheeks 
were as red as scarlet, and his articulation was as 
thick and véhément as<«-in short, as if he had been 
no philosopher. 

^ Master Everard," he saîd, " you are a man of 
the sword, sir-*and, sir, you seem to suppose your- 
self entitîed to say whatever cornes into yoUr iniad 
with respect to civilians, sir— But I would hàvc you 
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remetnber, sir, that there arc bounds beyond which 
human patience may bc urged, sir,— and jèsts which 
no man of honour will endure, sir,— and, thercfore, 
I expect an apology for your présent language^ Co- 
lonel Éverard, and thîs unmannc rly jesting, sir— ^r 
yôu niay chance to hear frooi me in a way that will 
not please you." 

£\erard conld not help smiling at this explosion 
of valour, engendered by irritated self-love. 

" Look you, Mastcr Bletson," hc saîd, " I havc 
been a soldier, that is true, but I was never a bloody- 
minded one ; and as a Christian, I am unwilling to 
enlarge the kingdom of darkness by sending a new 
vassal thither before bis tim«. If Heaven g^ves yoa 
time to repent, I see no reason why my hand should 
deprive you of it, which, wcre we to hâve a rcn- 
counter, would be your fate in the thrust of a sword, 
or the pulling of a trîggeiv— I tberefore prefer to 
apologize ; and I call Desborough, if he bas recov- 
ed bis wits, to bear évidence that I do apologize for 
having suspected you, who are completely the slave 
of your own vanity, of any tendency, however slight, 
towards grâce or good sensé. And I farther apolo- 
gize for the time I hâve wasted in endeavouring to 
wash an Ethiopian white, or in recommendîng ra- 
tîonal inquiry to a self-willed atheist»" 

Bletson, overjoyed at the turn the matter had 
takeu — for the deBance was scarce out of bis mouth 
cre he began to trenoble for the conséquences — an- 
swered with great eagerness and civility of manner, 
— ^^ Nay, dearest Colonel, say no more of it— »aa 
apology is ail that is necessary among men of hon- 
•ur-- it neither leaves dishonour with him who asks 
it, nor infers dégradation on him who makes it." 

^* Not such an apology as I bave made, I trust,'' 
said the Colonel. 

*^^ No, no<— -not in the least--one apology serves 
me justas weU as anotber, and Desborough will bear 
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witneas you have made one^ ancLthat is ail there 
can be said on the subject." 

^^ Master Desborough and you will take care how 
the matter is reported, I dare aay, and I only recom- 
mend to both, that, if mentioâed at ail, it may be 
told corrcctly." 

" Nay, nay, we will not mention ît at ail," said 
Bletson, ^^ we will forget it from this moment. Only, 
never suppose me capable of superstitioys weakness» 
Had I been afraid of an apparent and real danger-— 
why 9ueh fear is natural to man— and I will not 
deny that the mood of mind may have happened to 
me as well as to others. But to be thought capable 
of resorting to spells, and sleeping with books un- 
dcr my pillow to secure myself against ghosts, on 
ïny Word, it was eoough to provoke ont to quarrel, 
for the moment, with his very best friend.— And 
now^ Colonel, what is to be done, and how is our 
duty to be executed at this accursed place ? If I 
should get such a wetting as Desborough's, why I 
should die of catarrh, though you see it hurts him 
no more than a bucket of water thrown over a post- 
horse. You are, I présume, a brother in our com- 
mission, how are you of opinion we should pro« 
ceed?" 

*' Why, in good time hère comes Harrison," said 
Everard, ^^ and I will lay my commission from the 
Lord General before you ail ; which, as you see, 
Colonel Desborough, commands you to desist from 
acting on your présent authority, and intimâtes his 
pleasure accordingly, that you withdraW from this 
place.**, 

Desborough took the paper and examined the sig- 
nature.—" It is Noll's signature, sure enough— — '' 
said he, dropping his under jaw ; " only, every time 
of late he has made the Oliver as large as a giant, 
vrhile the Cromwell creeps after like a dwarf, as if 
the surname were like to disappear one of the^e 
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dayà altogethér. But is his ExcoHency, our kins- 
man, NoU Cromwell (since he hâs thc sùmame yet), 
so unteasonable ^s to thinlc his relations and frîends 
arc to bè set upon theîr heads tîlt tliey havè the 
erick în their ntck— drenched as if they had been 
plunged in a horse-pond— frightened, day and night, 
by ail sort of devils, witches, atid faiHés, ând get 
not a penny of smart money î Adzooks, (forgive 
me for swearing,) if that's the case I had better 
home to my ferm, and ihind team and herd, thaii 
dangle after isuch a thankless person, though I havé 
tirived his sister. She was poorenough when Itook 
her, for as high as NoU holds his heâd now." 

** It is not n.y purpose," said Bletson, ** to stîr 
debate in this honourable meeting ; and no one wîll 
doubt the vénération and attachmcnt which I bear 
to our noble General^ whom the current of evènts, 
ând his own matchless qualitîes of courage and con- 
stancy, hâve raised so high in thèse déplorable dàys. 
ju-lf I were to term him a direct and immédiate 
émanation of the Animus Mttndi itself— somèthing 
which Nature had produced in her proude^ hour, 
while exerting herself, as is her law, for the préser- 
vation of the créatures to whom she has given exis- 
tence-—! shouid scarce exhaust the ideas whicfa I 
ântertain of him. Always protesting, that I aih by 
tko means to be held as admitting, but merely as 
granting for the sake of argument, the possible exis- 
tence of that speciesof émanation, or exhalation, from 
the Animuâ Mundi^ of which I hâve made mention. 
ï appeal to you, Colonel Desborough, who are his 
Excellency's relation— to you, Colonel Everard, 
who hold the dèarer titîe of his friend, whether I 
hâve over-rated my zeal in his behalf.'* 

Everard bowed at this pause, but Desborough 
gave a itiore complète authentication. ** Này, I can 
Seat witness to that. I hâve seeh when you were 
willihg to ût his points or brush his cloak, or thc 
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like — and to be treated thus ungratefully— -and gud- 
geoned of the opportunities which had becn given 
you " 

" It is not for that," said Bletson^ waving his 
hand gracefiilly. ** You do me wrong, Master Des- 
borough — 5^ou do indeed^ kind sir — although I know 
you meant it not — No, sir— no partial considération 
of pri vate interest prevailed on me to undertake this 
charge. It was conferred on me by the Parliament 
of England, in whose name this war commenced» 
and by the Council of State, who are the conserva- 
tors of England's liberty. And the chance and se- 
rene hope of serving the country, the confidence that 
I— -and you, Master Desborough— -and you, worthy 
General Harrison— superior, as I am, to ail selfish 
considérations—- to which^I am sure you also, good 
Colonel Everard, would be superior, had you beea 
named in this Commission, as I would to Heavea 
you had— I say, the hope of serving the country, 
with the aid of such respectable associâtes, one and 
ail of them— -as well as you, Colonel Everard, sup- 
posing you to hâve been of the number, induced me 
to accept of this opportunity, whercby I might, gra- 
tuitously, with your assistance, render so mnch ad- 
vantage to our dear mother the Commonweaith of 
England.*— Such was my hope— my trust — my con- 
fidence. And now cornes my Lord GeneraFs war« 
rant to dissolve the authority by which we are en- 
titled to act. Gentlemen, I àsk this honourable 
meeting, (with ail respect to his Excellency,) whether 
his Commission be paramount to that from which he 
himself directiy holds his commission ? No one will 
say so. I ask whether he has climbed into the seat 
from which the late Man descended, or hath a great 
seal, or means to proceed by prérogative in such a 
case l I cannot see reason to believe it, and there- 
fore I must resist such doctrine. I am inyour judg- 
ment, my brave and honourable coUeagues; but^ 
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touchmg ftty owti poor opinion, I fecl myself under 
the unhappy necesftity of proceeding in our commis- 
sion, as it the interruption had not taken place; 
with this addition, that the Board of Sequestrators 
shouldsit, by day,at this same Lodge of Woodstock, 
but that, to reconcile the minds of weak brethren, 
who may be afBictcd by superstitious rumoars, as 
well as to avoid any practice on our persons by ma- 
lignants, who, i am convînced, are busy in this 
lÉeighbourhood, we shonld remove our sittings after 
sunsct to the George Inn, in the neighbouring 
boroiTgh." 

'* Good Mastcr Bletson,'' replied Colonel E verard, 
" it is not for me to rcply to you ; but you may 
know in wbat charsK:ters thîa army of £ngland and 
their General write their smthority. I fear me the 
annotation on this precept of the Genetal, Wtll be 
expressed by the march of a troop of horse from 
Oxford to see it executed. I believe there are ordera 
ont for that effect ; and you know by late expérience, 
that the soldier wiil obey his General equally agednst 
King and Farliament." 

*^ That obédience is conditional," said Harrison, 
starting fiercely np. ** Know'st thou not, Markham 
Evcrard, that I hâve foUowed the man Cromwcll as 
close as the bull-dog follows his master ?«i^and so I 
will yet ;— -but I am no spanlel, either to be beaten, 
or to hâve the food I hâve earned snatched from me, 
as if I were a vile cw, whose wages are a whipping, 
and free leave to wear my own skin. I looked, 
amongst the threfc of us, that we might honestly, 
ktkd piously, and with advantage to the Common- 
wealth, hâve gained out of this commission three, 
or it may be five thousand pounds. Ând does 
Cromwell imagine I will part with it for a rough 
Word? No man gdeth a warfare on hisôwn charges. 
He that serves the ahar must live by the altar— and 
the saints must hav^ means to provîdc then> with 
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good hame^s and fresh horaes agamat the unsealing 
and the pouring fortb. Does Cromwell think I am 
so much of a tame tîger as to permit him to rend 
from me at pleasare the. misérable doie he hath 
thrdwn me? Of a surety I will resist; and the men 
who are hère, being chiefly.o£ my own régiment— 
men who wait, and who expect, with lamps burning 
and loins girded, and each one his weapon bound 
upon his thigh, will aid me to make tbis house 
good against every asaault— ay, even against Crom- 
well himself| until the latter coming«— Selah ! Selah ! 

"And I," said Desborough, "will levy troops 
and protect your out-quarters, not choosing at pré- 


sent to close myself up in a garrison- 

" And I," aaid Bletson, " will do my part, and hie 
me to town and lay the matter before Parliament, 
arising in my. place. ïbr tha^ eflFect." 

Everard was Utile, moved by ail thèse threats. 
The only formidable onc^ indeed, was that of Harri- 
son, whose enthusiasm, joined with his courage, and 
obstinacy, and character among the fanatics of his 
own principles, made him a dangerous enemy. Be- 
fore trying any arguments with the refractory Maior- 
General, Ëverard endeavoured to moderate his teel- 
ings, and threw something in about the late distur- 
bances. 

*'*' Talk not to me of supernatural disturbanceS| 
young man-— talk not to me of enemies in the body 
or out of the body. Am I not the champion choses 
and commissioned to encounter and to conquer the 
great Dragon, and the Beast which comethout of 
die sea ? Am I not to command the left witig, and 
two régiments of the centre, when the Saints shall 
encounter with the countless légions of Gog and 
Magog ? I tell thee that my name is written on the 
the sea of glass mingled with fire, and that I will 
keep this place of Woodstock against ail mortal men^ 
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and against ail devils^ whether m field or chamber, 
in the forest or in the meadow, even till the Saints 
reign in the fuJlness of their glory/' 

Ëverard saw it was then time to produce two or 
three Unes under Cromwell's hand, which he had re- 
ceived from the General, subsequently to the com- 
munication through Wildrake. The information 
they contained calculated to allay the disappoint» 
ment of the Commissioners, Tbis document assign- 
ed as the reason of superseding the Woodstock 
Commission, that he should probably propose to the 
Parliament to require the assistance of General Har- 
rison, Colonel Desborough, and Master Bletson, the 
honourable member for Littlefaith, in a much greater 
matter, namely, the dîsposing of the royal property, 
and disparking of the King's forest at Windsor* So 
soon as this idea was started ail partie^pricked up 
their ears, and their drooping, and gloomy, and vin* 
dictive looks began to give place to courteous smiles, 
and to a cheerfulness, which lavighed in their eyes, 
and turned their moustaches upwards. 

Colonel Desborough acquitted his right honoura- 
ble and excellent cousin and kinstnan of ail species 
of unkindness ; Master Bletson discovered, that the 
interest of the state was trebly concemed in the good 
administration of Windsor, more than in that of 
Woodstock. As for Harrison, he exclaimed, with- 
out dîsguise or hésitation, that the gleaning of the 
grapes of Windsor was better than the vintage of 
Woodstock. Thus speaking, the glance of his dark 
eye expressed as much trtumph in the proposed 
earthly advantage, as if it had not been according to 
his vain persuasion, to be shortly exchanged for his 
share in the gênerai reign of the Millenium. His 
delight, in short, resembled the joy of an eagle, who 
preys upon a lamb in the evening with not the less 
relish, because she descries a hundred thousand 
men about to join battle with day-break, and to give 
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her an eodlesa {past on the hearts and life*blood 6f 
theyaliant. 

Yet though ail agrccd that thcy would be obedîent 
fo the Générales pleasure in this matter, Bletson 
proposed, as a ptecautionary meaèure, in which ail 
agrecd, that thcy should take up thcir abode for 
some time in the town o( Woodstock, to wait for 
theîr new commissions respecting Windsor; and 
this upon the prudentiâl considération, that it was 
best not to slip one knot ùntil another was first tied. 

Ëach commissioner, thereforc, wrote to Oliver in- 
dividually, stating, in hls own way, the depth and 
height, lehgth and breadth, of his attachment to him. 
Each expressed hiraself resolved to obey the Gene- 
rai's injunctions to the uttermost; but with the 
same scrupulous dévotion to the Parliament, each 
found himsetf at a loss how to lay down the corn* 
mission intrusted to them by that body, and there- 
fore felt bound in conscience to take up his rési- 
dence at the borottgh of Woodstock, that he might 
not seem to abandon the charge coitimitted to them, 
until they shc^ulc^ be called to admini strate « the 
iveightier matter of Windsor, to which they express- 
ed thcir willingness instantly to dévote themselves, 
according to his Excellency's pleasurei 

This was the gênerai style of their letters, varîed 
by the characteristic flourishes of the writers. Des* 
borough, for example, said something about the re« 
ligîous duty of providing for one's own household, 
only he blundered the text. Bletson wrote long and 
big words about the political obligation incumbent 
on every member of the community, on every per- 
son, to sacrifice his time and talents to the service 
of his country ; while Harrison talked of the little- 
Bess of présent affairs, in comparison of the ap- 
proaching tremendous change of ail thîngs beneath 
the Sun. But although the garnishing of the various 
epistles was différent, the resuit caln^ to the same, 
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diat Aey were determined at least to keep sight oi 
IVoodstock until they were well assured of some 
better and more profitable commission. 

Evcrard also wrote a letter in the most fjateful 
terms to Cromwell, which would probably hâve been 
less warm had he kaown more distinctly than his 
follower chose to tell him, the expectation under 
which the wily General had granted his request. He 
acquainted his Excellency with his purpose of con- 
tinuing at Woodstock, partly to assure himself of 
ihe motions of the three Commissioners, and to 
watch whether they did not again enter upon exécu- 
tion of the trust, which they had for the présent re- 
nounced,—* and partlv to see that some extraordinary 
circumstanceSf which had taken place in the Lodge, 
and which would doubdess transpire, were not fol- 
lowed by any explosion to the disturbance of the 
public peace. He knew (as he expressed himself) 
that his Excellency was so much the friend of or- 
der, th^at he would rather disturbances or insurrec- 
tions were prevented than punished ; and he con- 
jured the General to repose confidence in his exer- 
tions for the public service by every mode within 
his power ; not aware, it will be observed, in what 
sensé his gênerai pledge migbt be interpreted. 

Thèse letters being made jp into a packet, were 
forwarded to Windsor by a trooper, detached on that 
errand. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

We do that in our zeal, 

Our calmer moments are afhûd to answer. 

Anonymotta» 

While the Commîssioners wcre preparing to rc- 
move themselves from the Lodge to the inu at the 
borough of Woodstock, with ail that state and bustle 
which attend thé movements of great persons, and 
especîally of such to whom greatness is not entirely 
fannLilîar, Everard held some colloquy with the Pres- 
byterian clergyman, Master Holdenough, who had 
issued from the apartment which he had occupied, 
as it were in défiance of the spirits by whom the 
mansion was supposed to be disturbed, and whose 
pale cheek, and pensive brow, gave token that he 
nad not passed the night more comfortably than the 
other inmates of the Lodge of Woodstock. Colonel 
Everard having offered to procure the révérend 
gentleman some refreshment, received this reply :--• 
^^ This day shall I not taste food, saving that which 
we are assured of as sufficient for our sustenance, 
where it is promised that our bread shall be given 
us and our water shall be sure. Not that I fast, in 
the papistical opinion that it adds to those meritSi 
which are but an accumulation of filthy rags ; but 
because I hold it needful that no grosser sustenance 
should this day cloud my understanding, or render 
less pure and vivid the thanks I owe to Heaven for 
a most wonderful préservation.'' 

**' Master Holdenough,'* said Everard," you arc, 
I know, both a good man and a bold one, and I saw 
you last night courageously go upon your sacred 
duty, when soldiers, and tried ones, seemed con* 
s" " ' * -^ Hlarmed." 
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" Too courageous — too vcnturous,'' waà Mastcr 
Holdenough^s reply, the boldness of whose aspect 
seemed complctely to hâve died away. " We arc 
frail créatures, Master Everard, and frailcst then 
when we Aink ourselves strongest. Oh, Colonel 
Everard,'' hc added, after a pause, and as îf the 
confidence ^was partly involuntary, *' I harc seen 
that which I shall ne ver survivç^!'* 

** You surprise me, révérend sir," sald Everard ; 
— " may I request you will speak more plainly ? I 
hâve heard some stories of this wild night, nay, 
hâve wîtnessed strange things myself ; bii^t, methinks, 
I would be much interested in ktiowing the nature 
of your disturbancc." 

" Sir," said the clergyman, " you are a discrect 
gentleman ; and though I would not willingly that 
thèse heretics, schismatics, Brownists, Muggleto- 
nians, Anabaptists, and sp forth, had such an op- 
portunity of triumph, as my defeat. in this matter 
would hâve afforded them, yet with you, who hâve 
been ever a faithful foUower of our church, and are 
pledged to the good cause by the great National 
League and Covenant, surely I would be more open. 
Sit we down, therefore, and let me call for a glass 
of pure water, for as yet I feel some bodily fsdter- 
iâg ; though, I thank Heaven, I am in mind reso- 
lute and composed as a merely mortal man may 
after such a vision.— They say, worthy Colonel, 
that looking on such things toretells, or causes, 
speedy death— •! know not if it be true j but if so, 
I only départ like the tired sentinel when his officer 
releases him from his post ; and glad shall I be to 
close thèse wearied eyes against the sight, and shut 
thèse harassed ears against the croaking, as of frogs, 
of Antinomians, and Pelagians, and Socinians, and 
Arminians, and Arians, and NuUifidians, which 
hâve corne up into our England, like those filthy 
reptiles into the house of Pharaoh." 
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Hère one of the servants who had been summon« 
ed, èntered with a cup of water, gazingat the same 
time în the face of the clergyman, as if his stupid 
gray eyes were endeavouring to read wbat tragic 
taie was written on his brow ; and shakîng hts empty 
seuil as he left the rpom, with the air of one ivho 
was proud of having discovered that ail was not cx- 
actly right, ihough he could not so well guess what 
it was that was wrong. 

Colonel Everard invited the jgood man to take 
some refreshment more génial than the pure élé- 
ments but he decllned : ^* I am in some soj^t a cham- 
pion," he said ; " and though I hâve been foiled in 
the late controversy with the Êncmy, still I hâve 
my trumpet to give the alarm, and my sharp sword 
to smite withal ; thereforc, like the Nazarites of 
old, I will eat nothing that cometh of the vine, nei« 
ther drink wine nor strong drink, until thèse my 
days of combat shall hâve passed away." 

Kindly and respectfuUy the Colonel anew pressed 
Mas ter Hôldenbugh to communicate the e vents that 
had befallen him on the preceding tiight ; and the 
good clergyman proceeded as foliows, with that little 
châracteristical touch of vanity in his narrative, 
which naturally arose out of the part he had played 
in the world, and the influence which he had excr- 
cised over the minds of others. ^^ I was a young 
man at the University of Cambridge," he said, 
^^when I was particularly bound in friendship to a 
fellow-student, perhaps because we were esteemed 
(though it is vain to mention it) the most hopëful 
scholars at our collège ; and so equally advanced, 
that it was difficult, perhaps, to say which was the 
greater proficient in his studies. Only our tutor, 
Master Purefoy, used to say, that if my comrade 
had the advantage of me in gifts, I had the better of 
him in grâce ; for he was attached to the profane 
karning of the- classics^ always unprofitable, often 
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impioaa and impure ; and I had light enougli to turn 
my studies unto the sacred longues. Alsa we dif* 
fered iii our opinions touching the Church of fng* 
landy for he held Arminian opinions, with Laud, 
and those who would conoectour ecclesiastical estab« 
lishment with the civil, and make the Church de- 

Eendent on the breath of an ear'thly man. In fine, 
e favoured Prelacy both in essentials and ceremo* 
niai ; and although we parted with tears and em- 
braces, it was to foUow very différent courses. He 
obtained a living, and became a great controversial 
writer in behalf of the Bishops and of the Court. I 
also, as is well known to you, to the best of my poor 
abilities, sharpened my pen in the cause of the poor 
oppressed people, whose tender consciences rejected 
the rites and cérémonies more.befitting a papistical 
than a reformed Church, and which, according to 
the blinded policy of the Court, were enforced by 
pains and penalties« Then came the Civil Wm-, and 
I— <alled thereunto by my conscience, and nothing 
fearing or suspecting what nriserable conséquences 
have.chaneed, through the rise of thèse Indepen- 
dents-f-consented to lend ray countenance and la* 
bour to the fl;reat work, by becoming chaplaîn to 
Colonel Hamson's régiment. Not that I mingled 
with camal weapons in the field*-«which Heaven dé- 
fend that a n^inister of the altar should-^but I 
preached, exhorted, and, in time of need, waa a sur- 
geon, as well to the wounds of the body as of 
the sottl. Now, it fell towards the end of the war, 
that a party of malignants had seized on a strong 
house in the shire of Sbrewsbury, situated on a 
small island, advanced iato a lake, imd accessible 
only by a small and narrow causeway. From thence 
they made excursions, and vexed the country ; and 
hi^ time it was to suppress them, so that a part of 
our régiment went to reduce them ; and I was re- 
quested to go, for they vimre fevr m number to take 
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în so stroBg a place, and tbe Colonel judged that 
my exhortations would make them do valiantly» 
And so, contranr to my wont, I went fortK with 
them, even to the (ield, where there was valiant 
fightîng on both sîdes. Nevertheless the malignants 
shooting their wallrpieces at us, had so much the 
advantage, that, after bursting their gâtes with a 
salvo of our cannon, Colonel Harrison ordered his 
Vnen to advance on the causeway, and try to carry 
the place by storm* Natheless, although our men 
did valiandy, advancing in good order, yet being 
galled on every side by the fire, they at length fell 
into disorder^ and were retreating with much loss, 
Harrison himself valiantly bringing up the rear, and 
defending them as he could against the enemy, who 
sallied forth in pursuit of them, to smite them bip 
and thigh. Now, Colonel Everard, I am a man of 
quick and véhément temper by nature, though bet* 
ter teaching than the old law hath made me mîld 
and patient as you now see me. I could not bcar 
to <see our Israélites flying before the Philistines, so 
I rushed upon the causeway, with the Bible in onc 
hand, and a halberd, which I had caùght up, in the 
other, and tumed back the foremost fugitives, by 
threatening to strike them down, pointing out to 
them at the same time a priest in his cassock, as they 
call it, who was among the malignants, and àsking 
them whether they would not dô as much for a true 
servant of Heaven, as the uncircumcised would for 
a priest of Baal. My words and strokes prevailed ; 
they tumed -at once, and shouting out, Ôown with 
Baal and his worshippers ! they charged the maKg- 
nants so unexpectedly home, that they not only 
drove diem back into their house of garrison, but 
entered it with thein, as the phrase is, pell mell. I 
also was there, partly hurrted on by the crowd, 
partly to prevail on our enraged soldiers to ^ve 
quarter ; tor it grieved my heart to see Christians 
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and Englishmen hashed down with swords and gan* 
stocks, like curs in the streel, when there is an alarm 
of mad-dogs. In this way, the soldiers fighting and 
slaughtering, and I calling upon thcm to stay their 
hand, we gained the very roof of the building, which 
was in part leaded, and which, as to a last tower of 
refuge, those of the cavaliers, who y et escaped, had 
retired. I was myself, I may say, forced up the 
narrow winding staircase, by our soldiers, who 
rushed on like dogs of chase upon their prey ; and 
when extricated from the passage, I found myself in 
the midst of a horrid scène. The scattered defen- 
ders were, some resisting with the fury of despair ; 
8ome on their knees, imploring for compassion in 
Word s and tones to break a man^s heart when he 
thinks on them; some were calling on God for 
mercy ; and it was time, for man had none. They 
were stricken down, thrust through, ilung from the 
batdements into the lake ; and the wild cries of the 
victors, mingled with the groans, shrieks, and cla« 
mours of the vanquished, made a sound so horrible, 
that only death can erase it from my memory. And 
the men who butchered their fellow-creatures thus, 
were neither Pagans from distant savage lands, nor 
ruffians, the refuse and oif-'scourings of our own 
people. They were in calm blood reasonable, nay, 
religious men, maintaining a fair repute both heaven- 
ward and earthward. Oh, Master Everard, your 
trade of war should be feared and avoided, since it 
convtrts such men into wolves towards their fellow- 
créatures !" 

** It is a stern necessity," saîd Everard, looking 
down, ^^ and as such alone is justifiable<«-But pro- 
ceed, révérend sir ; I see not how this storm, an 
incident but c'en too fréquent oii both sides during 
the late war, connects with the affair of last night." 

** You shall hear anon," said Mr. Holdenough^ 
then paused a^ one who makes an effort to compose 
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himaelf before coQtlnaing a relation, the ténor of 
which agitated him with niuch violence.— ^^ In this 
infernal tumult," he resunied-^— ^^ for surely nothing 
on earth could so much resemble hell, as when men 
go thus loose in mortal malice on their fellow-crea- 
tures^F— .1 saw the same priest whom I had distin* 
guished on the causeWay, with one or two other 
inalignants, pressed into a corner by the assailants, 
and defending th^mselves to the last, as those who 
had no hope.— «-I saw him— I knew him — Oh, Colo- 
nel Everard !" • 

He grasped Everard's hand with hîs owb left * 
hand, and pressed the palm of his right to his £ace 
and forehead, sobbing aloud^ 

" It was your collège companion ?" s^id Everard^ 
anticipating the catastrophe. 

' *' Mine ancient-— mine only friend— with whom I 
had spent the happy days of youth !— I rushed for- 
ward — I struggled— I entreated. But my eagemes^ 
left me neither voice nor language— *aU was drowned 
în the wretched cry which I had myself raised— 
Down with the priest of Baal-— Slay Mattan— slay 
him were he between the altars !— Fprçed over the 
battlements, but struggling for life, I could see him 
cling to one of those projections which are formed 
to carry the water from the leads— >but they hacked 
at his arms and hands. — I heard the heavy fall into 
the bottomless abyss below. — Excuse me-— I cannot 
go on.*' 

** He may havc escaped.'* 

"•Oh ! no, no, no^the tower was four stôries în 
height. Even those who threw themsélves into the 
lake from the lower windows, to escape by swlm- 
ming, had no safety ; for moqnted troopers on the 
shore caught the same blood-thirsty humour which 
had seized the storming party, galloped around the 
margin of the lake, and shot those who werç strug* 
gling for life in thé water, or eut thém down as they 
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•trovc to gct to land. Thcy werc ail eut off and de- 
stroyed. — Oh ! may the blood shed on that da^ re- 
main silent!— Oh ! that thc earth may receivc it in 
her recesses !— Oh ! that ît may be mingled for ever 
with the dark waters of that lake, so that it may 
never cry for vengeance against those whose anger 
was fierce, and who slaughtered in their wrath f— 
And, oh ! may the erring man be forgiven who came 
into their assembly, and lent his vçice to encourage 
their cruclty. — Oh ! Albany, my brother, my broth- 
er— »I hâve lamented for thee even as David for 
Jonathan !" 

The good man sobbed aloud, and so much did 
Colonel Everard sympathize with his émotions, that 
he forebore to press him upon the subject of his 
own curiosity until the fuU tide of remorsefnl pas- 
sion had for the time abated. It was, howevér, 
fierce and agitating, the more so, perhaps, that in* 
dulgence in strong mental feeling of any^kind was 
foreign to the severe and ascetic character of the 
man, and was therefore the more overpowering when 
ît had at once surmounted ail restraints. Large 
tears flowed down the trembling features of his thin, 
and usually stem, or at least austère ceuntenance ; 
he eagerly retumed the compression of Everard^s 
hand, as if thankful for the synipathy which the 
caress implied. 

Presently after, Master ^Holdenough wiped his 
eyes, withdrew his hsmd gently from that of Eve- 
rard's, shaking it kindly as they parted, an4i)Jo- 
ceeded with more composùre : ** Forgivc i^ 
burst of passionate feeling .worthy Colonels 
conscious it little becomes a man of my clodlj|^|Pho 
should be the bearer of consolation tô oth^, to 
give way in mine own person to an extremij^ of 
grief, weak at least, if indeed it is sinful ; fniljjhif 
are we, that we should weep and murmur toucning 
that which h permitted i But Albany was to me 
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as a brother. The happiest days of my life, ère my 
Call to mingle myself m the strife of uie land had 
àwakencd me to my duties, were spent in his Com- 
pany. — I— but I will make the rest of my story 
short."— -Hère he drew his chair close to that of 
Everard, and spoke in a solemn and mysterious tone 
of voice, almost lowered to a whisper— " I saw him 
last night." 

"SawAiffi— saw whomî" said Everard> "Can 
y ou mean the person whoi y ■ " 

" Whom I saw so ruthlesaly slaughtered," said the 
clergyman. — ^'* My aacient collegc-friend — Joseph 
Albany." 

*' Master Holdenough, your cloth and your char- 
acter alïke must prcvent your jesting on such a sub- 
ject as this." 

" Jesting !" answered Holdenough ; ** I would as 
soon iest on my death-bed — as aoon jest upon the 
Bible> 

*' But you must hâve been deceived,'* answered 
Everard, hastily ; " this tragîcal story necessarily 
often retums to your mind, and in moments w.hen 
the imagination overcomes the évidence of the out- 
ward sensés, your fancy must hâve prcscnted to you 
an unreal appearance. Nothing more likcly, wnea 
the mind is on the stretch after something superna- 
tural, than that the imagination should aupply the 
place wîth achini>:r^\vbfl|^^over-excited feelings 
render it difficult to dj^^^Hclelusion." 

" Colonel Evera^^^^BR Holdenough, with 
a dis^^^^^Hiy duty I must not fear 
lan ; ^^^^JRfore, I tell you plaJnly, 

^^^ ine bSB^^th more ot'Scrvance, that 
'wh^^^^^bring your carnal learning and judginent, 
asV^^|fc much yotir nature to do, to mvestigate 
tiie^^^Hn things of another world you mîght as 
wel^^Kure with the palm of your hand the waters 
of <he Isisi Indeed, good sir, you err in this, and 
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give mcn loo much pretencc to confounil your hon- 
curable nanie with witch-advocates, free-thinkers, 
and atheista, evta with such as this man Bletson, 
who, if the ëiscipline of Uie chiirch had its hands 
Btr^ngthcned, as it was in thc beginniog -of the 
great conflict, would hâve been long ère now cast 
out of the pale, and delivercd over to the punish- 
ment of the flesh, that his spirit might if pos^ble, bc 
yet savcd." 

" You mistake, Master Holdcnouçh," said Colo- 
nel Everard ; " I do not deny the existence of auch 
preternatural visitations, because I cannot, and dare 
not, raise thc voîce of my own opinion against 
the testiroony of «gcs, supported by such learned 
men as yourself, NevertheleiS, though I grant the 
possibility of such things, I hâve scarce yet bcard 
of an instance in my days sa well fortlfied by evi- 
dence, that I could at once and distincdy aay, this 
must hâve happened by supernatural agency, and 
not otherwise." 

" Hear, then, what I hâve to tell,*' said the di- 
vine, " on the faith of a man, a Christian, and what 
ia more, a servant of our Holy Church ; and there- 
fore, though unworthy, an elder ai^d a teacher among 
Christians.— I had talcen my post yester evening 
■in the half-Furnished apartment, wherein hamp a 
hugc mirror," whicti mlulii h-^e surved Goliaii of 
Gath to hâve admircddM^l ïÇ[, when clothed-from 
head to foot in his^^^^rmour. I die.rather 
chose this place, btcS^^^^^informed meit was 
the nearcst habita^^it ro^^^^^^ g'>"^i^^ 
they say ^ou had been y^^^^Raik-d itn 
by the Évil One.— W as i^PRmy youl 

" By some one with no good intentior| 
sailed in that apartnicnt. So far," said cl 
rard, " you were correctly informed." 1 

" Well I chose my pose as well as I ni^,„ 

as a resolved gênerai approaches his camp, andcMt^ 
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un bis mound as nearly as he can to the besieged 
dty. And, of à truth, Colonel Everard, if I felt 
some sensation of bodily fcar,— for even Elias, and 
the prophets who commanded the éléments, had a 
portion in oûr frail nature, much more such a poor sin- 
ful being as myself— yet was my hope and my cour- 
age high ; and I thought of the texts which I might 
use, not in the wicked sensé of periapts, or spells, 
as the blinded Papists employ them, together with 
the sign of the cross, and other fruitless forms, but 
as nourishing and supporting that tnie trust and 
confidence in the blessed promises, being the true 
shield 6f faith wherewith the fiery darts of Satan 
Ttiày be withstdod and quenched. And thus armed 
and prepared, I sate me down to read, at the same 
time to Write, that I might compel my mind to at- 
tend to those subjects which became the situation in 
which I was placed, as preventing any unlicensed 
excursions of the fancy, and leaving no room for 
xny imagination to brood ovcr idle fears. So I 
methodized, and wrote down what I thought meet 
for the time, and peradventure some hungry soûls 
may yet profit by the food which I then prepared/* 

*' It was wisely and worthily done, good and re^f* *- 
erénd sir/' replied Colonel Everard : " I pray you * 
to proceed.'* 

" While I was thus employed, sir, and had been 
upon the matter, for about three hour^Bbt yielding 
to weariness, a strange thrilling came over my sensés, 
— ^and the large and old-fashioned apartment scemed 
to *iyâ*^*larger, naore gloomy, and more cavernous, 
while tHç air of the night grew more cold and chill ; 
1 tnbw not if it was that the fire began to decay, or 
whether there cometh before such things as were 
then about to happen, a breath and atmosphère, as 
it were, of terror, as Job ^aith, în a well-known pas- 
sage, * Fear came upoti me, and trembling, which 
made my boties to shake ;' and there was a tingling 
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noise in my eara, and a dizzmes8 ia my brain, «o 
thàt I feit like those who call for aid when there is 
no danger, and was even prompted to flee, when I 
gaw no one to pursue. It was tnen th^t something 
seetned to pass behind me, casting « reflectiôn on 
the great mirror before whîch I had placed my writ« 
ing-taUe, and Mrhich I saw by assistance of the 
great standing light which was then in front of the 
fflass. And I lookod up, and I saw in the glass 
distinctiy the appearance of a man— as sure as thèse 
words issue from my roouth« it was no other than 
the same Joseph Albany— the companion of my 
youth— he whom I had seen precipitated down 
the battlements of Clidesthrough Casile into the 
deep lake below." 

** What dîd you do ?" 

*^ It suddenly rushed on my mînd," said the divine, 
'^ that the stoical philosopher Athenodorus had elud- 
ed the horrors of such a vision by patiendy pursu- 
ing his studîes ; and it shot at the same time across 
my mind, that I, a Christian divine, and a Steward 
oi the M ystertes, had less reason to fear evil, and 
better matter on which to employ my thoughts, than 
was possessed by a Heathen, who was blinded even 
Uy his own wisdom. So, inst«ad of betraying any 
* alarm, or even turning my head around, I pursued 
m^. writing, but with a beating heart, I admit, and 
with a thr^Myng hand." 

"If yoiPRuId Write at ail," said the Colonel, 
'* with such an impression on your mind,.yoa may 
take the head of the English army for dauntless .re- 
solution.** 

" Our courage is not our own. Colonel," said the 
divine, ^* and not as ours should it. be vaunted of. 
And again, when you speak of this sirange vision as 
an impression on my fancy, and not a reality obvions 
to my sensés, let me tell you once more, your worldly 
wisdom is but fooUshness touching the things that 
are not worldly.** 
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^ Dîd you nat look agaîn upon the mlrror?*' said 
the Colonel. 

** I did, when I had copied out the comfôrt- 
able text, *• Thoa shalt tread down Satan under thy 
feet.*»' 

" And what did you then sce ?" yk 

" The reflection of the same Joseph Alb%j^,** said 
Holdenough, ^* passing slowly as from behind my 
chair, the same in member and linéament that I had 
known him in his youth, exceptlng that his cheek 
had the marks of the more advanccd âge at which 
he died, and was very pale." 

<* What did vou then ?»* 

*'*' I tumed from the glass, and pfllnly $aw the 
figure which made the reflectîon in the mirror re- 
treating towards the door, not fast, nor ^low, but* 
with a gUdîng steady pace. It turned again when 
near the door, and agam showed me its pale, ghastlv 
countenance, before it disappeared. But how it left 
the room, whether by the door, or otherwise, my 
spirits wcre too mucn hurried to remark exactly ; 
nor hâve I been able, by any effort of recollection, 
distinctly to remember." 

^ This is a strange, and, as coming from you, a 
môst excellently well-attested apparition," answered 
Everard. ** And yet, Master Holdenough, if the 
other world bas been actually displayed, as you ap- 
prehend, and I will not dispute the pos||y lity, assure 
yourself, there are also wicked mei^Rncerned in 
thesé machinations. I myself bave undergone some 
rencontres with visitants who possessed bodity 
strength, and wore, I am sure, earthly weapons." 

** Oh! doubtless, doubtless," replied Master Hold« 
enough; ^^Beelzebub loves to charge with horse 
and foot mingled, as was the fashion of the old 
Scotch général, David Leslie. He bas his devils in 
the body as well as his devils disembodted, and 
tfses the one to support and back the other." 
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^ It iiuy< be a» yoo sajr, révérend sir/' aMwered 
the ColoneU — '-*' But what do you advise in this 
case ?" 

^^ For that I must codsuU widi my brethren," said 
the divine ; *^ and îf there be but left in our borders 
five minist^l^f the true kirk, we will charge Satan 
in full bftylrmd yçu shall see whether we hâve not 
power ^çr him to resist till he shall flee from ns. 
But failîng that ghostly armament againat thèse 
strange and unearthly enemies, truly I recommend, 
that AS a house of witchcraft and abomination, 
this polluted den of ancient tyranny and prosti- 
tution should be totally copaumed by fire, lest Satan, 
establishing ^ head*quarters so much to his mind, 
should find a garrison and a fastness from wbich he 
jnight sally forth to infest the whole neighbourhood. 
Certain it is, that I would recommend to no Chris- 
tian soûl to inhabit the mansion ; and, if deserted, 
it would become a place foi^^i^izards to play their 
pranks, and witchea to establish their Sabbath, and 
those who, like Demas, go about after the wealth of 
this world, seeking for gold and silver to practîse 
spells and charms to the préjudice of the «ools of 
the covetous. Trust me, therefore, it were better 
that it were spoiled apd broken down, not leaving 
one stone upon another." 

^^ I say nay to that, my good friend,^'^ said the 
Colonel ; " fw- the Lord*General hath permitted, by 
his license,^^^ mother's brother, Sir Henry liée, 
and his family, to return into the house of his 
Aithers, being indeed the only roof under whicK he 
hath any chance of obtaining shelter for his gray 
hairs." 

^^ And was this done by your advice, Markham 
Everard ?" said the divine, austerely. 

** Certainly it was," returned the ColoneU— " And 
wherefore should I not exert mine influence to ob« 
tain a place of refuge for the- hrother of my mo« 
ther?" 
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*' Now, as sure as thy soûl liveth,** answered the 
presbyter, ** I had beliêyçd this from no tongue but 
thine own. Tell me, was it not this very Sir Henry 
Lee; who, by the force of his bufFcoats and green- 
jerkins, enforced the Papist Laic*s order to remove 
the altar to the eastern end of the church at Wood- 
stock ?— and did not hc swear by his beard, that he 
would hang in the very strect of Woodstock who- 
ever should deny to drink the King^s health ?— and 
is not his hand red wîth thé blood of the saints ?— 
and hadi thei^e been a ruffler in the field for prelacv 
and high prérogative more unmitigable or fiercer ?*^ 

** AU this may hâve been as you say, good Mas*» 
ter Holdenough/' answered the Colonel ; " but my 
uncle is now oid and feeble, and hath scarce a single 
follower remaining, and his daughter is a being 
whom to look upon would' make tne sternest weep 
for pity ; a being who— — " 

" Who is dearer to Everard,*" said Holdenougb, 
** than his good name, his faith to his friends, his 
duty to his religion ;— this is no time to speak with 
sugared lips. The paths in which you tread are dan- 
gerous. You are striving to raise the papistical can- 
dlestick which Heaven in its justice removed ont of 
its place— to bring back to this hall of sorccries 
those very sinners who are bewitched with them. I 
will not permit the land to be abused by their witch- 
crafts.— They shall not corné hither." 

He spoke Ais with véhémence, and striking his 
stick against the ground ; and the Colonel, ver^' 
much dissatisfied, began to express himself haughti* 
ly in return* ** You had better consider yôur power 
to accomplish your threats, Master Holdenough," 
he said, ** before you urge them so peremptorily." 

^^ And hâve I not the power to bind and to 
loosc?" said the clergyman. 

** It is a power little available, save ovcr those of 
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your own church," said Everard, with a tone some- 
thing contemptuous. 

" Takc heed— take heed," said the divine^ who, 
though an excellent, was, as we hâve elsewhere seen, 
an irritable man.— ^^ Do not insuit me ; but think 
honourably of the messenger, for the sake of Him 
/whose commission he carnes.— Do not, I say, defy 
me — I am bound to discharge my duty, were it to 
the displeasing of my twin brother." 

^^ I can sçe nought your office has to do in the 
matter," said Colonel Everard ; *'*' and I^ on my side, 
give you warning not to attempt to meddle beyond 
your commission." 

'* Right— you hold me already to be as submis- 
sive as one of your grenadiers,*' replied the clergy- 
man, his acute features trembling with a sensé of 
indignity, so as even to agitate his gray hair ; ^^ but 
beware, sir, I am not so powerlesa as you suppose. 
I will invoke every true Christian in Woodstock to 
gird up his loins, and resist the restoration of pre- 
lacy, oppression, and malignancy within our bor- 
ders. I will stir up the wrath of the righteous against 
the oppressor'^-the Ishmaelite— -the Edomite — and 
against his race, and against those who support and 
encourage him to rcar up his horn. I will call aloud, 
and spare not, and arouse the many whose love hath 
waxed cold, and the multituc)e who care for noue of 
thèse things. There shall be a remuant to listen to 
me ; and I will take the stick of Joseph, which was 
in the hand of Ephraim, and go down to cleanse 
this place of witches and sorcerers, and of enchant* 
ments, and will cry and exhort, saying— Will you 
plead for Baal ? — will you serve him ? Nay, take 
the prophets of Baal-^let not a man escape.'' 

^ Master Holdenough,Master Holdenough,^' said 
Colonel Everard, with much impatience, ^^ by the 
taie yotirself told me» you hâve exhorted upon thât 
tcxt once too often already.'' 
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The old maa struck his pakn forcibly against his 
forehead, and fell back into a chair as thèse words 
were uttered, as s^uddeiily, and as much wîthout 
power of résistance, as if the Colonel had fired a ^ 
pistol tbrough his head. Instantly regretting the re- 
proach which he had suiFered to escape him in his 
impatience, Everard^hastened to apologise, and to 
offer eveiy conciliatory excuse, however inconsîs- 
tent, which occurred to him on the moment* But 
the old man was too deeply affected— he rejècted 
his hand, lent no ear to what he said, and fiaally 
started up, saying sternly, ** You hâve abused my 
confidence, sir-«-abused it vilely, to turn it into my 
own reproach : had I been a man of the sword, you 
dared no t ■ But enjoy your triumph, sir, over an 
•Id man, and your father's friend— strike at the 
wound his imprudent confidence showed you." 

** Nay, my worthy and excellent friend," said the 
Colonel 

*' Friend !" answered the old man, starting up— • 
" We are foes, sir— rfoes now, and for e ver !" 

So saying, and starting from the seat into which 
he had rather fallen than thrown himself, he ran out 
of the room with a précipitation of step which he 
was apt to use upon occasions of irritable feeling, 
and which was certainly more eager than dignified, 
especialiy as he muttered while he ran, and seemed 
as if he were keeping up his OMm passion, by re- 
counting over and ovej the ofFence which he had re- 
ceived. 

" Soh !" said Colonel Everard, " and there was 
not strife enough between mine uncle and the peopAe 
of Woodstock already, but I must needs încrease ît, 
by chafing this irritable and quick-tempered o\d 
man, eager as I knew htm to be ini Ws ideas ot 
church government, and stifF in his préjudices tc- 
specting ail who dissent from him ! The "^^ "^^ 
Woodstock wUl risc ; for though te would not ^^ 
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a score of them to stand hy htm in aay honest or in- 
telli^ble purpose, yet let him cry havoc and de- 
struction, and I will warrant he has foUowers enow. 
And my oncle is equally wild and unpersiiadable» 
For the vahie of ail the estate he ever had, he would 
not allow a seore of troopers to be quarlered in the 
house for defetice ; and if he be alone^ or has but 
Joceline to stand by him, he wîU be as sure to fire 
upon those who corne to attack the Lodge, as if he 
had a hundred men in garrison ; and thea what can 
chance but danger and bloodshed i^ 

This progress of naelancholy anticipation was in- 
terrupted by the return of Master Holdenough, who, 
hurrying into the room, with the saine precipitate 
pace at which he had left it, ran s^^ight up to the 
Colonel, and said-— ^^ Take my hand, Markham— » 
take my hand hastily ; for the <Àd Adam is whisper- 
ing at my heart, that it is a disgrâce to hold it ex- 
tended so long.'* 

" Most heartily do I receive your hand^ my véné- 
rable friend," said Everard, ^"^ and 1 trust in sign of 
renewed amity.** 

'^Surely, surely— '* said the divine, shaking his 
hand ktndly ; ^ thou hast, it is true, spoken bitterly; 
but thou hast spoken truth in good tîme; and I 
think«— though your words ivere severe— with a good 
and kindly purpose. Verily, and of a truth, it were 
sinful in me again to be hasty in provoking violence, 
remembering that which you hâve upbraided me 
with '^ 

** Forgive me, good Master Holdenough,'' said 
Colôoel Everard, ^^ it was a hasty word ; I meant 
not in serions earnest to upbraidP 

" Peace, I pray you, peace,*' said Ae divine ; " I 
say, the allusion to that whîch you hâve most justly 
upbraided me with-.-though the charge aroused the 
gall of the Old Man within me, the inward tempter 
bei&g ever on Ae iratch to bring us to his lure-^^ 


ought, instead of being reaentecl, to hâve beçsn ao 
knowledged by me as a faveur, for so are the wounds 
of a friend termed faîthful. And surely I, who hâve 
by ooe unhappy exhortation to battle and strife, 
sent the living to the dcad-^and I fear brought back 
even the.dead among the living — should now study 
peact açd'good will, and reconciliation of différence, 
ieaving punishment to the Great Being whose laws 
are broken, and vengeance to Him who hath said, I 
will repay it.*' 

The oîd man's mortified features lighted up with 
a humble confidence as he made this acknowledg- 
ment ; and Colonel Everard, who knew the constitu* 
tiomil Infirmities, and the early préjudices of pro» 
fessional conséquence and exclusive party opinion, 
which he mnst hâve subdued ère arriving at such a 
K>ne of candour, hastened to express his admiration 
of his Christian charity, mingled with reproaches on 
hinriself for having so deeply injured his feelings. 

** Think not of ît — think not of it, excellent young 
man," said Holdenough ; ^^ we hâve both erred— I 
in suffering my zeal to outrun my charity, you, per- 
haps, in pressing hard on an old and peevish man, 
who had so lately poured out his suflferings into 
your friendly bosom. Be it ail forgotten. Let your 
friends— if they are not deterred by what has hap» 
pened at this manor of Woodstock— résume their 
habitation as soon as they wilL If they can protect 
themselves against the powers of the air, believe 
me, that if I caii prevent it by aught in my power, 
they shall bave no annoyance from earthly nèi^h- 
bours ; and assure yourself, good sir, that my voice 
is still worth something widi the worthy Mayor, 
and the good Aldermen^ and the better sort of 
house-keepers up yonder in the town, although the 
lower classes are blown about with every wind of 
doctrine. And yet farther be assurée^ Colonel, that 
should your mother's brother, or any of his f^miljr^ 


team *at they ïiav« tafeèn up a raêh ^argaîn in re- 
fuming to this unhappy and unhalloi/^ed bouse, or 
^ould thcy fihd any qualms in theîr own hearts and 
consciences which rcquirc a ghostly comforter, Nc- 
hemiah Holdenongh urill be as «uch at their cora- 
vawàd by night or day, as if they had been bréd up 
witbin tne holy pale of the church in whîch be îs an 
nnwoftby minister; and neitber the awe of wbat îs 
learful to be seen wîthin thèse vralls, nor his know- 
ledge of theîr blinded and carnal state, as bred up 
un^a prelattcdispensation, shâll prevent hîm doing 
what lies in bis poor abîKties fer their pl*otection and 
édification/' 

" I fcel ail the force of your kindness, révérend 
sir," said Colonel Everard, ** but I do not think it 
likely that niy uncle wfll gîve you trouble on eîther 
score. He is a man much aecustomed to be his own 
proteetor în temporal danger, and in spiritual 
doubts to trust to his own prayers and those of his 
Church." 

** I trust I bave not been superfiuous in offering 
mine assistance,'* said the old man, something^ jea- 
louii that his proffered spiritual aid had been held 
rather intrusive. ^ I ask pardon if that is the case 
— *I humbly ask pardon—-! woukl not WiUingly be 
superfiuous.^ 

The Colonel hastened to appease this new alarm 
of the watchful jealousy of his conséquence, which, 
joined with a natural beat of temper which he 
eouid not always subdue, were the good man*s only 
faults. 

They had regained their former friendly footing, 
when Roger Wildrake retumed from the but of 
Joceline, and whisperéd his masterthat his èmbassy 
had been successful. The Colonel then addressed 
the divine, and informed him, that as the Commis- 
sioners had already given up Woodstock, and as his 
unele, Sir Henry' Lee, proposed to returh to the 


Lodge about ooén^he would, if bis révérence pleas* 
ed, attend bim up to the borougb. 

**• Will you not tarry,'* said tbe révérend man, 
with sometbmg like inquisitîve apprebension in bb 
voîce, ^^ to welcpmjb vôur rei|Lnv«S:(Q>on their return 
to tbis. tbeir bouse .^" 

'^ No, my good fpiend^'' MÎd Colosel Ëverard ; 
*^ tbe part wlnth I bave taken in thesie onbappy 
broils— perbaps also tbe mode of worship ni ivbich I 
bave been educated— bave so prejudîced me in mine 
uncle's ppinipni tbat I must be for aocae (une a 
stranger to bis bouse aud family." 

^^ Indeed! I rejoice to bear ît, ^ith ail my heart 
and soûl," said tbe divine. ^^ Ëi^cu&e my fraidcne«s 
•<-— I do indeed rejoice,—! bad tbougbtrr'no matter 
wbat I bad tbought,-*! would not again(give ofFence. 
But truly tbougb the maiden bath a pleasant feature, 
and be, as ail men say, is in buman tbingi^ unexcep» 
tionable^-^yet— -but I giye you pain^-i-in soolb I wiU 
say no more unies» you ask my sincère md ttupr^e** 
judiced ad vice, wbicb yçnx sball comçoand, but 
wbicb 1 will not press on you superSuously* Wend 
we to tbe borougb together-^tbe pleasant solitude 
of tbe forest may dispose us to open our hearts to 
eacb otber." 

They did walk up to tbe little town in c(»np«iy, 
and, somewbat to Master Holdenough's surprise, 
the Colonel, thougb they talked on various «ubjects^ 
dld not request of bim any ghostly advice on the 
subject of bis love to bis fair cousm, while, greatly 
beyond tbe expectation of tbe aoldier, tbe- clergy* 
man kept bis word, and, in bis own pbrase, was not 
so superfluous as to offer upon so délicate a point 
bis unasked counsel. 
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CHAPTER XVHL 

Then ai* the barpies gone— Yct ère we perch 
Wbere such foui birdstkaye roosted^'let us ckônse 
The foui obscenity tbey've leftbehind them. 

•âg'amemnon, 

The embassy of Wildrake had been succeflsful, 
chiefly throûgh the médiation of theEpiscopal divine, 
vhom we formcrly found acting in the character oï 
chaplain to the family, and whose voice had great 
influence on many accounts with its tnaster. 

A little bèfore high noon, Sir Henry Lee, with 
his small household was again in unchallenged pos- 
session of their old apartments at the Lodge of 
Woodstock ; ami the combined exertions of Joce- 
line JolKfFe, of Phœbc, and of old Joan, urere em- j 
ployed in putttng to rights what the late intruders l 
nad lef t in great disorder. I 

Sir Heniy Lee had^ like ail persons of quality of 
that period, a love of order amounting to précision, 
and felt, like a fine lady whose dress hâs been dis- 
ordered in a crowd, insulted and humiliated by the . 
rude confu»on into which his household goods had 
been thrown, and impatient ttU his mansion had been : 

Eurified from ail marks of intrusion. In his anger 
e uttered more orders than the limited number of ' 
his domestics were likely to find time or hands to 
exécuta. ^*' The villatns hâve left such sulphureous 
steams behind them, too," said the old knîght, ^^ as 
if old Davie Leslie and the whole Scotch army had 
quartered among them." 

" It may be near as bad," said Joceline, " for men 
say, for certain, it was the Devil came down bodily 
among Uiem, and made them troop off,'^ 
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" Then^" said thcknight, " is the Priiice of Dark- 
nées a getitleman, as old Will Shakspeare says. He 
never interfères whh those of his own coat, for thfe 
Lees hâve been hère, father and son^ thèse five hun- 
dred years, without dtsqutet ; and no sooner came 
thèse misbegotten churls, than he plays his own part 
among thesn»*' 

** Well, one thing he and they hâve left us," said 
JoUiffe, " which w« may thank them for; and that 
is, such a welUfilléd larder and buttery as has been 
seldom seen in Woodstock Lodge this many a day ; 
^^—carcases of mutton, large rounds of beef, barrels 
of confecûoners' ware, pipes and mulets of sack, 
muscadine, aie, and what uot. We shall hâve a roy- 
al time on't through ha|f the winter ; and Joan must 
.get to sahing and pickling presently/' 

** Out, villain !" said the knight ; " are we to feed 
on the fragments of such scum of the earth as thèse? 
— Cast them forth instantly !— Nay," checking hira- 
self, " that were a sin ; but give thèm to the poor, 
or see them sent to theowners.— And, hark ye, I 
will noue of their strong liquors— I would rather 
drink like a hermit ail my life, than seem to pledge 
scoundrels ' as thèse in their leavings, like a miséra- 
ble drawer, who drains oflF the ends of the bottles 
after the guests hâve paid their reckoning, and gone 
off. — And, hark ye, 1 will taste no water from the 
cistern out of which thèse slaves hâve been serving 
themselvcs— fetch me down a pitcher from Kosa* 
mond's sjwing.'' 

Alice heard this injunction, and well guessing 
there was enoûgh for the other members of the fami- 
ly to do, she quietly toôk a small pitcher, and fling- 
ing a cloak around her, walked out in person to pro- 
cure Sir Henry the water which he desired. Mean- 
tiaie, Joceline said, with some hésitation, ^^that 
there was a man still remained, belonging to the 
party of thèse strangers, who was directing abolit 
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the removal of some trunks and mails whîch belong*> 
ed to the Commissioners, and who could receive 
his honour's coramands about the provisions.^' 

" Let him come hither."— (The dialogue was held 
în the hall.)—" Why do yo« hesitate, and drumble 
in that manner ?" 

" Only, sir/' said Joceline, *' only periiaps your 
honour might not wish to see him, being the same 
who, on the night before las t " 

He paused» 

*' Sent my rapîer a hawking through the firma- 
ment, thou would'st say ?— Why, when did I take 
spleen at a man for standing his ground against me? 
— -Roundhead as he is, man, I like him the better of 
that, not the worse. I hunger and thirst to hâve 
another tum with him. I hâve thought on his pas- 
sado ever since, and I believe, were it to try again, 
I know a feat would control it. — Fetch him direct- 
ly." 

TruBty Tomkins was presently ushered in, bear- 
ing himself with an iron gravity, which neither the 
terrors of the preceding night, nor the dignified de- 
meanour of the high-bom personage before whom 
he stood, were able for an instant to overcome. 

** How now, good fellow ?" said Sir Henry ; " I 
would fain see something more of thy fence, which 
bafHed me the other evening — but truly, I think the 
light was somcwhat too faînt for my old eyes— Take 
a foîl, man — I walk hère in the hall, as Hamlet 
says ; and 'tis the breathing-time of day with me— 
Take a foîl then in thy hand." 

** Since it is your worshîp's désire," said the stew- 
ard, letting fall his long cloak, and taking the foil in 
his hand. 

** Now," said the knight, " if your fitness speaks, 
mine is ready. Methinks the very stepping on this 
same old pavement hath charmed away the goût 
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which threatened me.— -Sa— sa— I tread as firm as a 
game-cock." 

They began the play with great spirit; and, 
Tirhether the old knight really fought more cooUy 
with the blunt than with the sharp weapon, or 
'whether the steward gave hîm some grains of ad- 
vantaçe in this merely sportive encounter, it is cer- 
tain Sir Henry had the better in the assault. His 
success put him into excellent humour. 

*• There," said he, " I found your trick,— nay, 
you cheat me not twice the same way— -There was 
a very palpable hit— Why, had I nad but light 
eaough the other night — But it skills not jspeaking 
of it---Here we leave off; I must not fight, as we 
unwise cavaliers did with you roundhead rascala, 
beating you so often that we taught you to beat us 
at last.— And good now, tell me why you are leav- 
ing your larder so fuU hère ?— Do you think I or 
my family can use broken victuals ?— What, hâve 
you no better employroent for your rounds of se- 
questrated beef than to leave them behind you when 
you shift your quarters ?" 

*' So please your honour,*' said Tomkins, " it 
may be that you désire not the flesh of beeves, of 
rams, or of goats. Nevertheless, when you know 
that the provisions were provided and paid for out 
of your own rents and stock at Ditchley, séquestra* 
ted to the use of the state more than a year since, 
it may be you will hâve less scruple to use them for 
your own behoof." 

" Rest assured that I shall," said Sir Henry ; 
^^and glad you hâve helped me to a share of mine 
own. Certainly I was an ass to suspect your mas- 
ters of subsisting^ save at honest men's expense." 

** And as for the rumps of beeves," continued 
TomkinSf with the same solemnity, ^^ there is a 
rump at Westminster, which will stand us of the 
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army rnuch hacking and hewing yet, ère it is dîs- 
cussed to our mind." 

Sir Henij pauaed, as if to consider what was the 
meaning of this inuendo ; for he was not a pcrson 
of very quick apprehensipo. But having at leBgtb 
caugbt the meaning of it, he burst into ap explosion 
of louder laughter than Joceline had seen bim icH 
dolge in for a good while. 

** Right, knave/' he said, "I taste thy jest— It is 
the very moral of the puppet-show» Faustus raîsed 
the devil, as the Parliament raised the army«— and 
then, as die devil Aies away with Faustus^ so ivill 
the army fly away with the ParliameBt«-or the 
rump, as thou call st it, or sitdng part of the so- 
called ParUament.*— And then« look you, friend, the 
very devil of ail hath my willing consent to fiy ^way 
witn the army in its tum, from the highest gênerai 
down to the lowest drum*boy.-»-Nay, never look 
fierce for the matter ; remember there is daylight 
enough now for a game at sharps." 

Trusty Tomkins appeared to think it best to sap- 
press bis displeasure ; and observing, that the wains 
were ready to transport the Commissioners' pro- 
perty to the borough, took a grave leave of Sir 
Henry Lee. 

Meantime the old man continued to pace bis re« 
covered hall, rubbing bis hands, and evincing greater 
signs of glee than he had shown since the fatal 30th 
of January. 

" Hère we are again in the old frank, Jollîffc~ 
well vîctualled too.— How the knave solved my 
point of conscience !•— the dullest of them is a spé- 
cial casuist where the question concems profit. Look 
out if there are not some of our own ragged regi» 
itient lurking about, to whom a beliyful would be a 
God-send, Joceline-^Then bis fençe, JoceHnc— 
tbough thefellow foins well— -very sufficient well-^- 
But thou saw'st how I dealt with him when I had 
fitling light, Joceline.*' 
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** Ay, and so your hoHoar did,'* said Jocclinc. 
^ You taught him to know the Duke of Norfolk 
frotn Saunders Gardner* l'U warrant Wm, he will 
not wish to corne under your hpnour's Aumb- 
again." 

** Why, I am waxing old," said Sir Henry^; " but 
skiil wUl not rast throtrgh âge, though sinews must 
stifFen. But my âge is like a lusty winter, as old 
Will says— frosty but kindly— ^And wbat if, old as 
we are, we live to see better days yet 1 I promise 
thee, Joceline, I love this jarring betwixt tbe rogues 
©f the board and tbe rogues of tbe sword. When 
tbieves quarrel,.true men? bave a cbance of coming 
by their own.*' 

Tbus triumphed tbe old cavalier, in tbe treble 
glory of baving recovered bis divelling— regained, 
as be tbougbt, bis character as a man of . fence, and 
£naUy discovered some prospect of a cbange of 
tîmes^in which be was not witboutbopestbat some- 
tbing migbt tum up for tbe royal in terest. 

Meanwbile, Alice, witb a prouder and a lîgbter 
beart tban bad danced in ber bosom for several 
days, went forth wîth a gayety to wbicb sbe of late 
bad been a stranger, to contribute her assistance tp 
tbe régulation and supply of tbe bousebold, by bring» 
ing tbe fresb water want«d from fair Rosamond's 
welL 

Perhaps sbe remembered, tbat wben sbe was but 
a girl, her cousin Markham used, among others^ to 
make ber perform tbat duty,. as presenting the cba« 
racter of some captive Trojan princess, condemned 
by her situation to draw the waters from some Gre* 
Clan spring, for tbe use of the proud victor.*-At 
any rate, sbe ceitainly joyed to see her father rein- 
stated in bis ancient habitation ; and the joy waa 
not the Less sincère, tbat sbe knew dieir retum ta 
Woodstock bad been ptocured by means of ber 
cousin, and tbat even in her father's prejudiced eyé% 
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Everard had been in dome degree exculpated of dse 
accusations the old knight had brought against him ; 
and that if a réconciliation had net yet taken place^ 
the preliminaries had been established on which 
such a désirable conclusion might easily be found- 
êd« It was like the commencement of a bridge, 
when the foundation is securely laid, and the piers 
raised above the influence of the torrent ^ the throw- 
îng of the arches may be accomplished in a subsé- 
quent season. 

The doubtful fate of her only brother might hâve 
elouded even this ntomentary gleam of sunshitie ; 
but Alice had been bred up daring the close and 
fréquent cpntests of civil war, and had acquired thr 
habit of hoping in behalf of those dear to her, un- 
til hope was lost. In the presftnt case, ail reports 
seemed to assure her of her brother's safety» 

Besides thèse eauses for gayety, Alice Lee had 
the pleasing feeling that she was restored to the 
habitation and the haunts of her childh'ood, from 
which she had not departed without much pain, the 
^ore felt, perhaps, because suppressed, în order to 
àvoid irritating her father's sensé of his ndisfortune. 
Finally, she enjoyed for the instant the gleam of 
self-satTsfaction by which we see the young and weU 
disposed so often animated, when they can be, in 
common phrase, helpful to those whom they love, 
and perform at the moment of need some of those 
littlâ domestic tasks, which âge receives wifh so 
much pleasure from the dutifal hands of youth. Sd 
that, altogether, as she hasted throisgb the remaiir 
and vestiges of a wildemess alréady mentioned, an«^ 
from thence about a bow-shot into the Park, to 
bring a pitcher of water from Rosamond's àpring, 
Alice Lee, her features enlivened and her com- 
plexion a little raised by the exercise, had, for the 
moment, regained the gay and brilliant vivacîty of 
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e\pres&ion which had beeti the characteristlc of her 
br^auty in her earlier and happîer days. 

This fountain of old memory had been once 
liorned with architectural ornaments in the style of 
:e sixteenth century, chiefly relating to ancient 
ir.ythology. AU thèse w^ere now wasted and over^ 
'.hrown^ and exîsted only as moss«covered ruins, 
'.vhiie the living ftpring continned to furaish its daily 
creasures, unrivalled in purity, though the quantity^ 
was smallf gushing ont amid disjointed stones, and 
bubbling through fragments of ancient sculpture* 

With a light step and a laughing brow the young 
Lady of Lee was approachîng the fountain, usûally 
^ solitary, when she paused on beholding some one 
seated beside it. She proceeded, however, with 
confidence, though with a step something less gay, 
^vhen she obsen^ed that the person was a female ;<^» 
some menial perhaps from the towo, whom a fanci- 
ful mistress occasionally dispatched fbr the water 
of a spring, supposed.to be peeuliarly pure, or some 
wztà. woman, who made a little trade by carryîng it 
tu the better sort of families, and selling it for a tri- 
fle. There was no cause, therefore, for apprehen- 

. é Yet the terrors of the tlmes were so great, that 
Aiice did not cven see a stfanger of her own sex 
vrithout some appréhension. Denaturalized women 
.lad as usual folloWed fhe camps of bôth armies 
during the Civil War ; who on aie onô side with 
opeti profligacy and profanity, on the other wîth the 

fnudiul tone of fanaticism or hypocrisy, exercised 
iftiearly in like degree their talents for murder or 
plûnder* But it was broad daylight^ the distance 
from the Lodge was but trifling, and though a little 
alarmed at seeing a stranger where she expected 
deep solitude, the daughter of the haughiy old 
Kniaht had to6 much of the liùik about her, t6 fear 
\yitm)ut.some determined and decided cause. 
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Alice wftlked^ therefore, gravely on towards thc 
£3unt, and composed her looks as she toçk a hasty 
glance of the female who was seated there, and ad- 
dressed herself to her task of fiUing her pitcher. 

The woman, whose présence had surprised and 
sotnewhat startled Alice Lee, was a person of the 
lower rank, whose red cloak, russet kirtie, handk^er- 
chîef trtmmed wîth Coventry blue,and a coarse steeple 
hat, could not indicate at best any thing higher than the 
wife of a small fartner, or« perhaps, the helpmate of 
abailifFor hind. It was well if ahe proved nothing. 
worse. Her clothes; indeed, were ofgood materials; 
but, what the female eyediscerns withhalfa glance^ 
they were indiiferently adjusted and pat on. This 
looked as if they did not belong to the person by 
whom they were worn, but were articles of which 
she had become the mistress by some accident, îf 
not by aome successful robbery. Her sîze, too, as 
cHd not escape Alice, even in the short perusal she 
afforded the stranger, was unusuat; her features 
swarthy and singularly harsh, and her manner alto- 
gether unpropitious. The young iady almost wished, 
as she stooped to fUl her pkcher, that she had raiher 
turned back, and sent Joceline on the errand ; but 
repentance was too late now, and she had onjy to 
disguise as well as she could her unpieasant feelings. 

" The blessings of jthis bright day to one as brigbt 
as it is," said the stranger, with no unfriendly,. 
thougb a harsh voice. 

** I thank you," satd Alice in reply j and con- 
tinued to fill her pitcher busily, by assistance of aa 
iron bowl which remained still chained to one of the 
stones beside the fountain.. 

" Perhaps, my pretty maiden, if you would accept 
my help,. your work would be sooner done," said the 
atranger. 

** I thaaik you," ssiid Alice ; " but had I n^eded 


^ 


assistance,! could havt brought Aose with me who 
had rend^red ît." 

" I do not doubt of that, my prctty maiden/* an- 
sweréd the female; ^^theve are too many kds itii 
Woodstock with ey«s in theîr heads — No dôubt you 
couldhave brought with you any one of tbem wbo 
looked on you, u you had Itsted." 

Alice replîed not a syllable, for she did not tike 
the freedom used by the speaker, and was desiroUtf' 
to break ofF the conversation. 

" Are you offended, mv pretty mistress ?'* said 
the stranger ; ** that was rar frorti my purpose.-^! 
will put my question otherwise««-Are the good damea 
of Woodstock so careless of their pretty daughters 
as to kt the fl9wer of them ail wander about the 
wild chase without a mother, or a somebody topre^ 
vent the fox from running away with thé lamb ?— ^ 
that carelessness, methinks, shows smatl kîndness^^ 

^^ Content yourself, good woman, I am not fat* 
from protection and assistance/' said Alice, who 
liked less and letis the eiFrontery of hef new ae« 
quaintante. 

** Alas ! my prctty maiden,*' said the strâtiger, 
patting with her large and hard hand the head 
which Alice had kept bended doWn towards the 
water which she was lavîng, " it would be difficuU 
to hear such a pipe as yours at the town of Wood** 
stock, scream as loud as you would«'' 

Alice shook the woman's hand angrlly «ofT, took 
up hef pitcher, though not above half full, and as she 
saw the stranger rise at the same time, said, not 
without fear doubtless, but with a natural feeling of 
resentment and dignity, ^^ I hâve no r^ason to make 
my cries heard as far as Woodstock i wef e there oc« 
casion for my crying for hejp at ail, it itf nearer ât 
hand if I need it." 

She spoke not without a warrant i for, at the mo- 
ment, broke through the bushes, and stood by her 
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sîde, the noble hound Bevis ; fixing on Ae Btrana;i:.T™ 
his eyea that glanced fire, raiaïng evciy hair on li':''"> 
gallant mane as upright as the bristles of a wîld boir' °° 
wben hard prcsscd, grinoing till a case of tcet;!,*"^ 
which would hâve matched those of any woU :.i(^* 
Russîa, were displayed in fuU array, and, wïthuut'^'" 
eithef barking or spring^ng, seeming, by his low <k-^ * 
termined growl, to await but the aign^ for dashir.gjwa 
at the feroale, whom he plaïaly considered as iW 
euspicioua peraon. • P^ 

But the stranger was undaunted. " My pretiy p' 
maîdec," she said, ^' yoa hâve indeed a formidable '^S 
guardian there, where cockneys or bumpkins ar: '^^ 
concemcd ; but we who hâve been at the ■vj" •'^ ' 
know apclU for taming such furîous dragons ; i - 
therefore let not your îour-footed protector ço liï * 
on me, for he îs a noble animal, and nothmg ^ 
self-defence would Induce me to do him injur* 
So saying, she drew a pistol from her bosom, a'.; ' 
cocked it— pointing it towards the dog, as if appi; I ' 
heusive that he would spring upon her. p 

" Hold, woman, hold !" aaid Alice Lee ; " ■' tn; 
«log wîll rot do you harin.— Down, Bcvis, coi '^■^^' 
down— And ère you attempt to-hurt him, knov ' > P 
is the favourite hound of Sir Henry Lee of Di.'i p 
ley, the keeper of Woodatock Park, who wi >. ■■ I 
aeverely revenge any injury offered to him." K 

*' And you, pretty one, are the old knight'a hou ; I ■ 
keeper, doubtleaa? I havc often heara the Lt^ 
hâve good taste." ,^ 

" I am his dauehter, good woman." '■ 

*' His daughtcrl — I was blînd — but yet it is înie 
nothing less jïerfect could answer the dcscrirV"^ 
which ail the world bas given of Mistress ^Mitc 
^ ee, I trual that my fol ly ha a gîven my yoo", 

'Stress no offence, and thaf she will allow me, in 

(en of réconciliation, to fiU her pitcher, and carry 

as far as she will permit" 
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** As you wiïï, good lAothcr ; but î ai» about to 
turn instantly to the Lodge, to wliich, in thèse 
^ mes, I cannot admît stratigers. You can foUow 
^^,fe no farther than the verge of the wildemess, and 
. \m already too long from home : I will send some 
j^e to meet and relie ve you of the pitchen*' So 
f yring, she turned her back, with a leeling of ter- 
f>r wnich she could hardly account for, and began 

t^walk quickly towards the Lodge, thinking thus 
Q€t rid of her troublesome acquaintance. 
But she reckoned without her host ; for in a mo- 
ent her new companion was by her side, not run- 
ng, indeed, but walking with prodigious long un» 
. ^omanly strides, which soon brought her up with 
{he hurried and timid steps of the frightened maiden. 
^î^' her manner was more respectful than formerly, 
Hr^ty h her voîce sounded remarkably harsh and disa* 
lOle, and her whole appearance suggested an 
l ' .fined, and yct irrésistible feeling of apprehen- 

' *^ Pardon a stranger, lovely Mistress Alice,'* saîd 
Ker persecutor, " that was not capable of distinguish* 
ing between a lady of your high quality and a pea- 
sant wench, and who spoke to you with a degree of 
recdom, ill-befittîng your rank, certaiftly, 'knd con- 
îtion, and which, I fear, has given you ofience." 
^ No offence whatever," replied Alice ; , ** but, 
good woman, I am near home, and can excuse your 
farther company.— *.You are unknown to me." 

*' But it follows not," said the stranger, " that 
:ur fortunes may not be known to m?, fair Mistress 
^.ice. Look on my swarthy brow— England breeds 
none such — and in the lands from which I corne, 
the Sun which blackens our complexion, pours, to 
m.ike amends, rays of knowledge into our brains, 
which are denied tothose ofyourUikewarm climate. 
Let me look upon your pretty hand,-*(attempting to 

Eossess herself of it,)->-an.d I promise you, you shall 
ear what will please you.'* 


i 


^^ I hear what does noi pleate me,^' said ÂUce 
wtth dignîty s ** you mu^t czrry your trick« of for* 
tuoe-temng and palmistrv to tne women of the vil- 
lage— Wc of the gentry hold them to'be either im- 
posture or unlawful knowledge.*' 

^^ Yet you would fain hear of a certain Colonel, I 
warrant you, whom certain nnhappy circumstiDces 
hâve separated from his family; you woidd give 
better than ailver if I could assure you tbat you 
would see him in a d^ or two*— ay, pernaqps sooner." 

*' I know nothing of what you apeak, good woman; 
if you want alms, there is a pièce rfsilver— 4t is ail 
I hâve in my purse/* 

" It were pity that I shouM take it ," saîd the fc* 
maie ; ** ana yet give it me— ^for ^e princessin the 
iairy taie must ever deserve, by her generosîty, the 
bounty of the benevoknt faîry before she is reward- 
ed by her protection." 

"Take it— take it— give ne my pitcber" saw 
Alice, " and hegone, yonder cornes one of my fa* 


ther's servants— ^ What, ho !— Jocelîne*— Jôcclffl^ 

The old fortune-tcllcr hastîly dropped somcthing 
înto the pitcher as she restored it to AUce Lee, and, 
plying her long limbs, disappeared speedily under 
Gover of the wood. 

Bevis tumed, and backed, and showed some m* 
dinatton to harrass the retreat of this suspicious per- 
son, yet, as if uncertain, ran towards JolUflfei ^^ 
fawned on him, to demand his advice and cncour* 
agement. Joccline pacified the animal, and, coming 
up to his young lady, asked her, with surprise» ''^"^^ 
was the matler, and whether she bad been friglhtcn- 
ed ? Alice made light of her alarm, for which, ij- 
deed, she could not bave assigned any very ^9^^^^ 
tentreason; for the manners of the woman, thoug 
bold and intrusive, were not men'acing* She on y 
said she had met a fortunc-teller by Rosamono:» 
Well, and had some difficulty in shakingfa<^>' ^* 
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" Ah, thé gîpsy tHief,*' said Joceline, « how wcU 
she 9cented there was food in the pantry ! — ^they hâve 
noses like ravetis thèse atroUers* Look you, Mls- 
tress Alice, yoù shall not see a raven or a carrion- 
croir in ail the blue sky for a mile round you; bat 
let'a sheep drop suddcnly down on the green-sward^ 
and before the poor creature's dead yoo shall see a 
dolmen of such guests croaking as if inviting each 
othef to the banqueta— -Just so it is with thèse sturdy 
beggars. You wiU see iew enough of them when 
tbere's nothing to give, but when hough'a in the pot, 
tbey wiU hâve shbre on't." 

**You are so proud of your fresh supply of pro- 
vender^** said' Alice, " That you suspect ail of a de- 
sign on't» I do not think this woman will venture 
near your kitchen, Joceline.'* 

**It wiH be best for hcr health," said Joceliner 
^^ lest I give her a ducking for digestion.-- Bat give 
me the pitcher, Mistrèss Alice — meeter I bear it 
than yoa.-^How now ? what jingles at the bottom ? 
bave you Hfted the pebUes as well as the water ?" 

** I think the woman dropped something into the 
pitcher," said Alice. 

^ Nay we nnist look to that, for it îs^ like to be a 
charm, and we hâve enough of the devil's ware about 
Woodstôtk already^— we wîU not spare for the water 
-^I can run back and fill the pitcher.'^ He poured 
ottt the water upon the graes, and at the bottom of 
the pitcher was fonnd a gold ring, in whtch waa set 
a roby, apparently of some value* 

** Nay, if this be not enehantment, I know not 
what is,*' said Joceline. ** Truly, Miatress Alice, 
I think you had better throw away this gimcrack. 
Such gifts from such hatids are a kind of preas-mo- 
ney which the devil uses for enlisting hia régiment 
of witches ; and if they take but so much as a bean 
from him, they become hia bond slaves for life — Ay, 

Vot. ï.— 25 
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you look at the gev-gaw, but to-morrow you will 
find a lead ring and a common pebble in its stead.'' 

♦* Nay, Joceïine, I think it will bc better to findout 
that dark-coniplexioned wornan, and return to her 
what seems of some value. So, cau^e inquiry to be 
made, and be sure you return her ring* It seems 
too valuable to be destroyed/' 

*^ Umph ! that is always the way with women,''mur- 
raured Joceline. ^^ You will never get the best of 
them, but she is wiiling to save a bit of finery.» 
Well, Mistress Alice, I trust that you are too young 
and too pretty to be enlisted in a régiment of witch- 

^^ I shall not be afraid of it tilt you tum conjurer,'' 
aaid Alice ; ^^«so hasten to the well, where you are 
like stillto find the woman,andlet her know that Alice 
Lee desires none of her gifts, any more than she did 
of her Society.*' 

So saying, the young lady pursued her way to the 
Lodgei while Joceline went down to Rosamond's 
Well to exécute her commission. But the fortune- 
teller, or whoever she might be, was nowhere to be 
found ; neither, finding that to be the case, did Joce- 
line give himself much trouble, in tracking her far* 
ther. 

** If this ring, which l dare say the jade stole some- 
where,'* said the under-keeper to himself, ** be worth 
a few nobles, it is better in honest hands than in that 
of vagabonds. My master has a right to ail waifs 
and strays, and certainly such a ring, in possession 
of a gipsy, must be a waif. So I shall confiscate it 
wîthout scruple, and apply the produce to the sup- 
port of Sir Henry 's household, which is like to bc 
poor enough. Thank Heaven, my military expéri- 
ence has taught me how to carry hooks at my finger- 
ends — that is trooper's law. Yet hang it, after ail, 
I had best take it to Mark Everard and ask his ad- 
vice— I hold him now to be vour learned counsellor 
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in law where Mistress Alice's afftîrs are concerned, 
and my learned Doctor, who shall be nameless, for 
such as concern Charch and State and Sir Henry 
L.ee'^aDd l'U give them leave ta givc mine utnbles 
to the kites and ravens if they find me conferring; my 
confidence where ît is not safet" 
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